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CHAPTER V. 


FEIEDRICH, TjNDER DIFFICULTIES, PREPARES FOR A NEW 
CAMPAIGN. 

To tEe Court of Vienna, especially to tlie Hungarian Ma- 
jesty, this wonderful reconquest of Bohenaia, without bat- 
tle fought, — or any cause assignable but Traun’s excellent 
manoeuvring and Friedrich’s imprudences and trust in the 
French, — was a thing of heavenly miracle; blessed omon 
that Providence had vouchsafed to her prayers the recovery 
'of Silesia itself. All the world was crowing over Friedrich ; 
but her Majesty of Hungaiy-s views had risen to a clearly 
higher pitch of exultation and triumphant hope, terrestrial 
and celestial, than any other living person’s. “ Silesia back 
again,” that was now the hope and resolution of her Ma- 
jesty’s high heart : “ My wicked neighbour shall be, driven 
out, and smart dear for the ill he has done ; Heaven so wills 
it!” ‘Very little uplifts the Austrians,’ says Valori; which 
is true, under such a Queen ; ‘ and yet there is nothing that 
can crush them altogether down,’ adds he. 

No sooner is Bohemia cleared of Friedrich, than Maria, 
winter as it is, orders that there be, through the Giant- 
Mountains, vigorous assault upon Silesia. Highland snows 
and ices, what are these to Pandoru* people, who, at their 
first entrance on the scene of History, ‘crossed the Palus- 
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25 Dec. 1744- 

^ Mesotis itself’ (Fatlier of Quagmires, so to speak) ^in a 
^ frozen state,’ and were sufficiently accommodated eacli in 
Ills own dii’ty skeepskin ? “ Prosecute the King of Prussia,” 

ordered she; “take your winter-quarters in Silesia!” — and 
Traun, in spite of the advanced season, and prior labours 
and hardships, had to try, from the south-western Bohemian 
side, what he could do ; while a new Insurrection, coming 
through the Jablunka, spread itself over the south-east and 
east. Seriously invasive multitudes; which were an un- 
pleasant surprise to Friedrich ; and did, as we shall see, 
require to be smitten back again, and re-sinitten ; making 
a very troublesome winter to the Prussians and them- 
selves ; but by no means getting winter-quarters, as they 
once hoped. 

In a like sense, Maria Theresa had already (December 
2d) sent forth her Manifesto or Patent, solemnly apprising 
her ever-faithful Silesian Populations, “ That the Treaty of 
Breslau, not by her fault, is broken ; palpably a Treaty no 
longer. That they, accordingly, are absolved from all oaths 
and allegiance to the King of Prussia ; and shall hold them- 
selves in readiness to swear anew to her Majesty, which 
will be a great comfort to such faithful creatures ; suffering, 
as her Majesty explains to them that they have done, under 
Prussian tyranny for these two years past. Immediate dead- 
lift effort there shall be ; that is certain : and ^ the Almighty 
^ God assisting, who does not leave such injustices un- 
^ punished, We have the fixed Christian hope. Omnipotence 
‘ blessing our arms, of almost immediately (eliestens) deliver- 
^ ing you from this temporary Bondage (hislierigen Jocli)! 
You can pray, in the mean while, for the success of her 
Majesty’s arms; good fighting, aided by prayer, in a Cause 
clearly Heaven s, will now, to appearance, bring matters 



Chap. V. PREPAEING FOR A NEW CAMPAIGN. 5 
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SAviftly round again, to the astonishment and confusion of 
had men."'^ 

These are her Majesty's views; intensely true, I doubt 
not, to her devout heart. Robinson and the English seem 
not to be enthusiastic in that direction ; as indeed how can 
they? They would fain bo tender of Silesia, which they 
have guaranteed; fain, now and afterwards, restrain her 
Majesty from driving at such a pace down hill : but the de- 
clivity is so encouraging, her Majesty is not to be resti’ained, 
and goes faster and faster for the time being. And indeed, 
under less devout forms, the general impression, among 
Pragmatic people, Saxon, Austrian, British even, was, That 
Fiiedrioh had pretty much ruined himself, and deserved to 
do so ; that this of his being mere Auxiliary" to a Kaiser 
in distress was an untenable pretext, now justly fallen 
bankrupt upon him. The evident fact, That he had by his 

Frankfurt Union," and stiuggles about union," r<?opened 
the door for French tribulations and rough-ridings in the 
Reich, was universally distasteful ; all chance of a ‘‘ general 
union of German Princes, in aid of their Kaiser," was extinct 
for the present. 

Friedrich's rapidity liad served him ill with the Public, 
in this as in some other instances I Friedrich, contemplating 
his situation, not self-delusively, but with the candour of 
real remoise, was by no means yet aware how very bad it 
was. For six months coming, partly as existing facts better 
disclosed themselves, as France, Saxony and others showed 
what spirit they wore of; partly as now sinister events and 
facts arrived one after the other,— his outlook continued to 
darken and darken, till it had become very dark indeed. 

^ In IleUen-GeBchichte ii. 1194-1198; lb. 1201-1206, is Friedrioh’sMsverT 
* 19tb December 1744.’ 
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Book XV. 
13t1i Dec, 1744. 

There is perennially the great comfortj immense if yon can 
nianago it, of making front against inisfortniic ; of lookiiig 
it frankly in the face, and doing with a resolution, hour hj 
hour, your own utmost against it. Fiiedrich never lacked 
that comfort; and was not heard complaining. But from 
December 13th, 1744, when he hastened home to Berlin, 
tinder such aspects, till June 4th, 1745, when aspects sud- 
denly changed, are probably the worst six months Friedrich 
had yet had in the wmrld. During wdiich, his affairs all 
threatening to break-down about him, he himself, behoving 
to stand firm if the worst was not to realise itself, had to 
draw largely on what silent courage, or piivate inexpug- 
nability of mind, was in him, — a larger instalment of that 
rojml quality (as I compute) than the Fates had ever hitherto 
demanded of him. Ever hitherto ; though perhaps nothing 
like the largest of all, wdiich they had upon their Books 
for him, at a farther stage ! As will be seen. For he was 
greatly drawn-upon in that way, in his time. And he paid 
always; no man in his Century so well; few men, in any 
Century, better. As perhaps readers may be led to guess 
or acknowledge, on surveying and considering. To see, 
and sympathetically recognise, cannot be expected of mo- 
dern readers, in the present great distance, and changed 
conditions of men and things. 

Friedrich, after dispatching Nassau to cut-out Einsiedel, 
had delivered the Silesian Army to the Old Dessauer, who 
is to command in chief during Winter ; and had then has- 
tened to Berlin, — ^many things there urgently requiring his 
presence ; preparations, reparations, not to speak of diplo- 
macies, and what was the heaviest item of all, new finance 
for the coming exertions. In Schweidnitz, on Leopold’s 
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appearance, there had been an interyiew, due consultings, 
orderings; which done, Friedrich at once took the road; 
and was at Berlin, Monday December 14th, — precisely in the 
time while Nassau and Einsiedel were marching with torch- 
lights in Etibezahrs Country, and near ending their difficult 
enterprise better or worse. 

Friedrich, fastening eagerly on Home business, is aston- 
ished and provoked to learn that the Austrians, not content 
with pushing him out of Bohmen, are themselves pushing 
into Schlesien, — so Old Leopold reports, with increasing 
emphasis day by day ; to whom Friedrich sends impatient 
order: Hurl them out again; gather what force you need^ 
ten thousand, or were it twenty or thirty thousand, and be 
immediate about it; will as soon be pitched (herausgescJi- 
missen) out of the Mark of Brandenburg as out of Schlesien:” 
no delay, I tell you ! And as the Old Dessauer still ex- 
plains that the ten or fifteen thousand he needs are actually 
assembling, and cannot be got on march quite in a moment, 
Friedrich dashes-away his incipient Berlin Operations ; will 
go himself and do it. Haggle no more, you tedious Old 
Dessauer : 

Berlin, ^ I9tli Decemher^ 1744. ^ On the 21st’ (Monday, one week 
after my arriving), ^ I leave Berlin, and mean to be at Neisse on the 
' 24th at latest. Your Serenity will in the interim make- Out the 
^ Ordenof-Battle’ (which is also Order-of-March) ^ for what regiments 
^'are^come in. For I wifi, on the 25th, without delay, cross the 
^ Neisse, and attack those people, cost what it may, — to chase them 
^ out of Schlesien and Glatz, and follow them so far as possible. Your 

* Serenity will therefore take your measures, and provide everything, 

^ so far as in this short time you can, that the project may be exe- 

* cutable the moment I arrive.’^ 


^ Friediich to the Old Dessauer {Orlich, ii. 356). 



8 


SECOND SILESIAN WAR. Book XV. 

19th Deo. 1744-21st Peh. 1745. 

And ruslied-off accoidingly, in a somewhat flamy hum- 
our; but at Schweidiiitz, where the Old Dessauer met him 
again, became convinced that the matter was weightier than 
lie thought ; not one of Tolpatcheiy alone, hut had Traun 
himself ill it. Upon which Friedrich candidly drew bridle ; 
hastened back, and, with a loss of four days, was at his 
Potsdam Affairs again. To which he stuck henceforth, 
ardently, and I think rather with increase of gloom, though 
without spurt of impatience farther, for three months to 
come. Before his return, — nay, had he known, it was the 
night before he went a-way, — a strange little thing had hap- 
pened in the opposite or Western parts: surprising accident 
to Mareclial de Belleisle ; which now^ lies wmiting his imme- 
diate consideration. But let us finish Silesia first. 

Old Dessauer repels the Silesian Invasion (Winter 1744-5). 

‘ This Silesian Affair includes due inroad of Pandours ; or indeed 
* two inroads, south-west and south-east ; and in the south-west, or 
‘ Traun quarter, regulars are the main element of it. Traun, 20,000 
‘ strong, plus stormy-enough Pandour accompaniment ^ is by this time 
through into Glatz; in three columns; — is master of all Glatz, 
‘ except the Ptock-Fortress itself ; and has spread himself, right and 
‘ left, along the 17eisse Eiver, and from the south-west northwards, 
‘ in a skilful and dangerous manner. In concert with whom, far to 
^ the east, are Pandour whirlwinds on their own footing (brand-new 
^ ^‘Insurrection” of them, got thus far), starting from Olmlitz and 
‘ Brlinn ; scouring that eastern country, as far as I^Iamslau northward 
(a place we were at the taking of, in old Brieg times) ; ‘ much more, 
‘ infesting the Mountains of the South. A rather serious thing ; with 
‘ Traun for general manager of itf 

With Traun, we say : poor Prince Karl is off, weeks ago ; on the 
saddest of errands. His beautiful young Wife, — Hungarian Majesty’s 
one Sister, Vice-Eegents of the Netherlands he and she, conspicuous 
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among tlie briglit conples of tlie world, — slie liad a "bad lying-in (cliild 
still-born), wMle tliose grand Aloldan Operations went on; lias been 
ill, poor lady, ever since; and, at Drussels, on December 16tb, slie 
berself lies dead, Piince Karl weejiing over ber and tbe days that 
will not return Prince Karl’s felicities, private and public, had been 
at their zenith lately, which was very high indeed; but go on de- 
clining from this clay. Kever more the Happiest of Husbands (did 
not wed again at all) ; still less the Greatest of Captains, equal or 
superior to Caesar in the Gazetteer judgment, with distracted Euloyies, 
Biographies and suchlike filling the air : before long, a lYar-Captain 
of quite moderate renown ; which we shall see sink gradually into 
no renown at all, and even (unjustly) into minus quantities, before 
all end. A mad world, my masters ! — 

‘ Between Traun on the south-west hand, and his Pandours on 
‘ the south-east, the small Prussian posts have all been driven -in 
^ upon Troppau-Jagerndorf region; more and more narrowed there; 

^ —and, m fine (two days before this new Interview of Leopold and 
‘ the impatient King at Schweidnitz), have had to quit the Troppau- 
' Jagerndorf position; to quit the Hills altogether, and are now in 
' full march towards Brieg. Of which march I should say nothing, 

‘ were it not that Marwitz, Father of Wilhelmina’s giggling ]\lar- 
witzes, commanded ; and came by his death in the course of it ; 

‘ though our Wilhelmina is not now there, pen in hand, to tell us 
‘ what the effects at Baireuth were. Marwitz had been left for dead 
‘ on the Field of Mollwitz ; lay so all night, but was nursed to some 
kind of strength again by those giggling young women ; and came 
^ back to Schlesien, to posts of chief trust, for the last year or two, 

' —was guarding the Mountains, and even invading Mahren, during 
‘the late Campaign;— but saw himself reduced latterly to Jagorn- 
‘ dorf and Troppau ; and had even to retreat out of these. And in 
the whiilpool of hurries thereupon, — how is not very clear; by 
j say some ; by accidental pistol from a servant of his 
‘ own ; in actual skirmish with Pandours, ^ — too certainly, one way or 
the other, on December 23d (just during that second Interview at 
* Scbweidnitz), brave old Marwitz did suddenly sink dead, and is 
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Book XV. 
im¥eb 1745. 

^ ended.^ Even so, ye poor giggling creatures^ and your loud ’^^eep- 
^ ing -will not mend it at all * 

' Eriediicli, looking candidly into tliesc plienomena, could not But 
^ see tliatj what with Tolpatclieries, what with Traim’s 20,000 regu- 
^ lars, and the w’hole Army at their back, his Silesian Border is girt- 
^ m by a very considerable inroad of Austrians, —huge Chain of them, 

^ in horse-shoe form, 300 miles long, pressmg in , from beyond Glatz 
^ and Landshnt, round by the southern Mountains, and up eastward 
again as far as E“ainslau, nothing but "war whui winds in regular or 
^ irregular form, in the centre of them Traiin ; — and that the Old Des- 
^ saner really must have time to gird himself for dealing with Traiiii 
^ and them. 

‘It was not till January 9th that Old Leopold, 25,000 strong, 
‘ equipped to his mind, which w^as a difficult matter, crossed the 
‘ Heisse Eiver ; and marclied direct upon Traun, with Ziethen. charg 
‘ ing ahead. Actually marched ; after -which the main wrestle was 
‘ done in a week. January IGtli, Old Leopold got to Jagerndorf; 
‘ found the actual Traun concentrated at Jagerndorf; and drew-up, 
‘ to be ready for assault tomorrow morning, — ^liad not Traim, candidly 
‘ computing, judged it better to glide wholly away in the night-time, 
‘ diligently towards Mahren, brealdng the bridges behind him. And 
‘ so, in effect, to give-up the Silesian Invasion for this time. After 
‘ which, though there remained a good deal of rough tusseling with 
‘ Pandour details, and some rugged exploits of fight, there is, — ex- 
‘ cept that of Lehwald in clearing of Glatz, — nothing farther that we 
‘ can afford to speak of. Lehwald's exploit, Lehwald versus WaUis 
‘ (same Wallis who defended Glogaii long since), which came to be 
‘ talked of, and got name and date, “ Action of Habelschwert, Eeb- 
‘ niary 14th,” something almost like a pitched fight on the small 
‘ scale, is to the following effect: 

‘ Plomnitz, near Hatelschicert^ Fehniary 1745. Old General 
‘ Lehwald, marching in the hollow ground near Habelschwert (hollow 
® of the young Heisse Eiver, twenty miles south of Glatz), with in- 


3 Eelden-GescMchtej ii. 1201* 
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^ tent to cut that Country free ; the Enemy, whom he is in search 
^ of, appears in great force, — posted on the uphill ground ahead, 
‘ half-frozen difficult stream in front of them, cannon on flank, Pan- 
‘ dour multitude in woods ; all things hetokeiiing inexpiignahility on 
‘ the part of the Enemy. So that Lehwahl has to take his measures ; 

* study well where the vital point is, the root of that extensive 
^ Austrian junglery, and cut-in upon the same. By considerable fire 

of effort, the uphill ground, half-frozen stream, sylvan Pandours, 
^ cannon-batteries, and what inexpugnabilities there may be, are sub- 
^ dued ; Austrian wide junglery, the root of it slit asunder, rolls 
^ homeward simultaneously, not too fast : nay it halted and re-ranked 
‘ itself twice over, finding woods and quaggy runlets to its mind ; but 
^ was always slit out again, disrooted, and finally tumbled home, 
^ having had enough. ^‘Wenzel 'Wallis,” Eriedrich asserts with due 
^ scorn, “ was all this while in a Chapel ; praying ardently,’^ to St. 
‘ Yitns, or one knows not whom ; “ without effect ; till they shouted 
^ to him, ^ Beaten, Sir ' Off, or you are lost f upon which he sprang 
^ to saddle, and spurred with both heels {piqua des That 

^ was the feat of Lehwald, clearing the Clatz Country with one good 
^ cut . a skilful Captain , now getting decidedly oldish, close on 
^ sixty ] whom we shall meet again a dozen years hence, still in 
^ harness. 

^ The old Serene Highness himself, face the colour of gunpowder, 
‘ and bluer in the winter frost, went rushing far and wide in an open 
‘vehicle, which he called his “cart;” pushing -out detachments, 

‘ supervisiug everything ; wheeling hither and thither as needful ; 
‘ sweeping -out the Pandour world, and keeping it out : not much 
‘ of fighting needed, but “a great deal of marching” (murmurs Pried- 

* rich), “ which in winter is as bad, and weais-down the force of the 
‘ battalions.” Of all which we give no detail : sufficient to fancy, in 
‘ this manner, the Old Bessauer flapping his wide military wings in 
‘ the faces of the Pandour hordes, with here and there a hard twitch 
‘ from beak or claws ; tolerably keeping-down the Pandour interest 
‘ all Winter. His sons, Leopold and Dietrich, were under him, occa- 

^ (Euvres de FrederiC) iff. 79, 80. 
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Book XV. 
21st Fel) 1745. 

^ sioiially iDesicIe Iiiiii ; tlie Junior Lcoj)olcl so worn -clown witli fever- 
® isb. gout lie could liardly sit on borseback at all;, wMle old Papa 
^ went tearing about in bis cart at that rate.’^ 

There w’-as, on the 21st of February, Te-deum snug in the 
Chiircbes of Berlin ‘‘for the Deliverance of Silesia from In- 
vasionf’ Not that even yet the Paiiclonrs \voiilcl be quite 
quiet, or alloAAr Old Leopold to quit his cart; far from it. 
And they returned in such increased and tempestuous state, 
as AAdll again recpiire mention, with the earliest Spring: — 
precursors to a second, far more serious and deadly “In- 
vasion of Silesia;” for Avhich it hangs yet on the balance 
■whether there Avill be a Te-deuin or a Miserere to sing ! 

Himgaiian Majesty, disappointed of Silesia, — which, it 
seems, is not to be had “ all at once (eliesfens)” in the form 
of miracle, — makes amends by a rush upon Seckendorf and 
Bavaria; attacks Seckendorf furiously (‘Bathyani pressing 
up the Donau Valley, with Browne on one hand, and Baren- 
klau on the other’) in mid -winter; and makes a terrible 
hand of him ; reducing his “ Eeconquest of Bavaria” to no- 
thing again, nay to less. Of Avhich in due time. 

The French fully intend to behave better next Season to 
Friedrich and their German Allies; — but are pre- 
vented by various Accidents (November 1744- April 
1745; April- August 1745). 

It is not divine miracle, Friedrich knoAvs Avell, that has 
lost him his late Bohemian Conquests Avithoiit battle fought: 

* XJnternelmung in Oher-SchJesien, untcr dem Fiirsten Leojwld von AnhalU 
PeshCiUi m Janiiar und Fehiiar 1745 (Seyfai’th, Beytiage, i. 141-152); Stenzel, 
lY, 232; &c. 
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it was rash, choosing of a plan inexecntable without French 
cooperation, — culpable blindness to the chance that France 
would break its promises, and not cooperate. Had your 
Majesty forgotten the Joint-Stock Principle, then? His 
Majesty has sorrowful cause to remember it, from this time, 
on a still larger scale ! 

Eeflections, indignant or exculpatory, on the conduct of 
the French in this Business are useless to Friedrich, and to 
us. The performance, on their part, has been nearly the 
worst ; — though their intentions, while the Austrian Dragon 
had them by the throat, were doubtless enthusiastically 
good! But, the big Austrian Dragon being jerked away 
from Elsass, by Friedrich’s treading on his tail, 500 miles 
off, they were charmed, quite into new enthusiasm, to be 
rid of said Dragon: and, instead of chasing him according 
to bargain, took to destroying his that he might be 
harmless thenceforth. Freyburg is a captured Town, to the 
joy and glory of admiring France; and Friedrich’s Cam- 
paign has gone the road we see I The Freyburg Illumina- 
tions having burnt-out, there might rise, in the triumphant 
mind, some thought of Friedrich again, — perhaps almost of 
a remorseful natme? Certain it is, the French intentions 
are now again magnanimous, more so than ever; coupled 
now with some attempts at fulfilment, too ; which obliges 
us to mention thein here. They were still a matter of im- 
portant hope to Friedrich; hope which did not quite go 
out till August coming. Though, alas, it did then go out, 
in gusts of indignation on Friedrich’s part ! And as the 
whole of these magnanimous French intentions, latter like 
former, again came to zero, we are interested only in ren- 
dering them conceivable to readers for Friedrich’s sake, — 
with the more brevity, the beLtor for everybody. Two 
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grand Frencli Attempts there were ; listen, on the threshold, 
a little t 

ii- * |g certain the French intend gloriously; regardless of 
^ expense. They are dismantling Freyburg, to render it harmless 
^ henceforth. But, withal, in answer to the poor Kaiser’s shrieks, 
they have sent Segnr’ (oiir old Linz friend), ^witli 12,000, to assist 
^ Seckendorf; ^Hhe bravest troops in the world,” ’ — ^who did bravely 
take one beating (at Pfafienhofen, as will be seen), and go home 
again. ^ They have Goigny guarding those fine Brisgan Conquests. 
^ And are furthermore diplomatising dihgently, not to say truculently, 
^ in the Ehine Countries ; bullying poor little fat Kur-Trier, lean Kur- 
Koln and others, “ To join the Frankfurt Union” (not one of whom 
^ would, under menace), — though it is the clear duty of all Keich’s- 
‘ Princes with a Kaiser under oppression — and have marched Maille- 
^ hois, directly after Freyburg, into the Middle-Eliiiie Countries, to 
^ Koln Country, to Mainz Country, and to and fro, in support of said 
‘ compulsory diplomacies ; — but without the least effect.’ 

To the Aliddle-Ehine Countries,” observe, and under Maillebois, 
then under Conti, little matter under whom : only let readers recollect 
the name of it ; — for it is the First of the French Attempts to do 
something of a joint-stock nature; something for self and Allies, in- 
stead of for self only. It caused great alarm in those months, to 
Britannic George and others ; and brought out poor Due d’Ahremberg 
with portions (no English included) of the poor Pragmatic Army, to 
go marching about in the winter-slushes, instead of resting in bed,^ 
— and is indeed a very loud business in the old Gazettes and books, 
till August coming. Business which almost broke poor D’Ahrem- 
berg’s heart, he says, till once I got out of it” (was turned out, in 
fact) : Bushiess of Pragmatic Army, under D’Ahremberg, versus Mid- 
dle-Ehme Army under Maillebois, under Conti ; Business now wholly 
of Zero versus Zeri’to us, — except for a few dates and reflex glini- 
ineriiigs upon King Friedrich. Eesult otherwise — ^We shall see tlie 
result ! 

® Aclelung, iv. 276, 420 (‘Dec. 1744— June 1745’). 
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^Attempt Second was still more important to Friedricli; being 
^ directed upon tbe Kaiser and Bararia. Belleisle is to go tMther 
^ and take survey ; Belleisle tbitber first : you may judge if tbe in- 
^ tention is sincere 1 Valori is quite eloquent upon it. Directly after 
^ Freyburg, says be, Secbelles, that first of Commissaries, was sent to 
^ Aliinclien. Socbelles cleared-up tbe cbaos of Accounts ; wbicb King 
^ Louis then instantly paid. Your Imperial Alajesty shall bave 
^ Magazines also,” said Louis, regardless of expense j and your Army, 
Avitb auxiliaries (Segur and 25,000 of them Frencb), shall be raised 
^ to 60,000.” Belleisle then came: ^^We will have Ingolstadt, the 
^ first thing, in Spring.” Alas, Belleisle bad bis Accident in tbe 
^ Harz j and all ^vent aback, from that time Aback, too indis- 
putably, all ’ — And Belleisle’s Accident ?” Patience, readers. 

‘The truth is, Attempt Second, and chief, broke-down at once* 
(Batbyani beating it to pieces, as will be seen), — Hbe ruins of it 
^ pamfully reacting on Attempt First , wbicb bad tbe like fate some 
‘ months later; — and there was no Tltird made. And, in fiict, from 
^ tbe date of that latter downbreak, August, or end of July, 1745* 
(and quite especially from September 13tb,” by winch time several 
irrevocable things bad happened, wbicb we shall bear of), ^ the French 
^ withdrew altogether out of German entanglements ; and concentrated 
^ themselves upon tbe Ketberlands, there to demolish bis Britannic 
^ Majesty, as tbe likelier enterjirise. This was a course to wbicb, 
^ ever since tbe Exit of Broglio and tbe Orilianime, they bad been 
^ more and more tending and inclining, Kotbing for us but loss on 
‘ loss, to be bad in Germany *** and so they at last frankly gave-up 
^ that bad Country. They fought weU in tbe Ketberlands, with great 
^ splendour of success, under Saxe versus Cumberland and Company, 

^ They did also some successful work in Italy ; — and left Friedrich to 
^ bear tbe brunt in Germany; too glad if be or another were there 
^ to take Germany off their band ! Friedrich's feelings on bis arriving 
^ at this consummation, and during bis gradual advance towards it, 

^ wbicb was pretty steady all along from those first drenebed-ben 
^ ipoides mouillee$y^ procedures, were amply known to Excellency 

Yaion, i. 322-9. 
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® Valori, and may Idg conceived hy readers/ — wlio are sliglitly inter- 
ested ill tlie dates of them at farthest. And now for the Belleisle^ 
Accident, with these faint preliminary lights. 


Strange Accident to Marichal de Belleisle in the Harz 
Mountains (20th December 1744). 

Siege of Freybiirg being completed, and the Eiver and 
most other things (except always the bastions, which we 
blow^-iip) being let into their old channels there, Mardchal 
de Belleisle, wdio is to have a chief management henceforth, 
— the Most Christian King recognising him again as his 
ablest man in war or peace, — sets forth on a long tonr of 
supervision, of diplomacy and general arrangement, to pre- 
pare matters for the next Campaign. Need enough of a 
Belleisle : what a business we have made of it, since Fried- 
rich trod on the serpent’s tail for ns ! Nothing bnt onr own 
Freybiirg to show^ for ourselves ; elsewhere, mere downrnsh 
of everything w^hitherward it liked; — and King Friedrich 
got into such a hiimoiii- ! ' Friedrich must be put in tune 
again ; something real and good to be agreed on at Berlin : 
let that be the last thing, crowm of the ivhole. The first 
thing is, look into Bavaria a little; and how the Kaiser, poor 
gentleman, in want of all requisites but goodwill, can be put 
into something of fighting postnre. 

^In the end of November, Maiechal Due de Belleisle, with his 
^ Brother the Chevalier (now properly the Count, there having been 
^ promotions); and a great retinue more, alights at Milnchen ; holds 
^ council with the poor Kaiser for certain days: — Money wanted; 
^ many things ivanted ; and all things, we need not doubt, much 
^ fallen out of square. “ Those Seckendorf troops in their winter- 
^ quarters,” say our French Inspectors and Segur people, as usurJ, 
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‘ “ Bo but look on it, your Excellency 1 Scattered, along tlie valleyB, 
^ into tliG very edge of Austria ; Austria will swallow them, the first 
^ thing, next year , they will never rendezvous again except in the 
‘ Austrian prisons. Surely, Monseigneur, only a man ignorant of 
^ war, or with treasonous intention,” — (or ill-off for victuals), — could 
^ post troops 111 that way ^ Seckendorf is not ignorant of war !” say 
^ they.® For, m fiict, suspicion runs high; and there is no end to 
^ the accusations just and unjust; and Seckendorf is as ill treated 
^ as any of us could wish. Poor old soul. Probably nobody in all 
^ the Earth, but his old Wife in the Schloss of Altenburg, has any 
^pity for him, — if even she, which I hope. He has fought and 
' diplomatised and intrigued in many countries, very much ; and in 
^ his old days is hard bested. Monseigneur, whose part is rather 
^ that of Jove the Cloud-compeller, is studious to be himself noiseless 
^ amid tliis noise ; and makes no alteration in the Seckendorf troops ; 

* but it is certain he meant to do it, tliinks Valori.’ 

And indeed Seckendorf, tired of the Bavarian bed-of-roses, had 
privately fixed with himself to quit the same;—and does so, inexor- 
able to the very Kaiser, on Hew-Year arriving.^ Succeeded by Thdr- 
ring (our old friend Drum Thorring), if that be an improvement. 
Mardchal de Eelleisle has stiU a long journey ahead, and infinitely 
harder problems than these, — assuagement of the King of Prussia, for 
example. Let iw Allow his remarkable steps. 

^Wednesday 9ih December 1744, the Marechal leaves Miinclien, 

' northwards through (Ettingen and the Bamberg -Anspach regions 
towards Cassel journey of some three hundred and fifty miles : 

' with a great retinue of his own ; with an escort of two hundred 
^ horse from the Kaiser ; these latter to prevent any outfall or insult 
' in the Ingolstadt quarter, where the Austrians have a garrison, not 
^ at all very tightly blocked by the Seckendorf people thereabouts. 

^ Ko insult or outfaU occurring, the Marechal dismisses his escort at 
CEttingen ; fares forward in his twenty coaches and fourgons, some 
^ score or so of vehicles : — mere neutral Imperial Countries hence- 
' forth, where the Kaisef s Agent, as Marechal de Belleisle can style 

» ?alorl, i. 206. 0 Seehendorfs Lehen, p. 

VOL. XXVL (Frederick, vol. 6.) n 
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® himself, and Titular Prince of the German Empire withal, has only 
^ to pay Ms way. By Bonauworth, by CEttm gen ; over the Donaii 
^ acclivities, then down the pleasant Yalley of the Mayn 

^Sunday IWi Becemher^ Marechal cle Belleisle arrives at HanaM 
(where we have seen Conferences held before now, and Carteret, 
Prince Karl and great George oiir King very busy), ^ there to confer 
^ with Marshals Coigny, Maillcbois and other Mgh men, Commanders 
‘ in those Puhine parts. Who all come accordingly, except Mare- 
dial Maillebois, who is sorry that he absolutely cannot; but will 
^ surely do liimself the honour as Monseigneiir returns.’ As Mon- 
seigneur returns ! ^ And so, on Monday 14th, Monseigneiir starts 

^ for Cassel ; say a hundred miles right north , wdiere we shall meet 
® Prince Yhlholin of liesscn-Cassel, a zealous Ally , inform him how 
Miis Troops, under Seckendorf, are posted’ (at Vilshofen yonder; 
hiding how perilous their post is, or promising alterations) ; ^ perhaps 
^ rest a day or two, consulting as to the common weal * How the 
^ King of Prussia takes our treatment of him How to smooth the 
^ King of Prussia, and turn him to harmony again? We are ap- 
‘ proaching the true nodus of our business, difficulty of difficulties ; 
^ and Wilhelm, the wise Landgraf, may afford a hint or two. Thus 
^ travels magnanimous Belleisle in twentj^ vehicles, a man loaded 
^ with weighty matters, in tliese deep Yhnter months ; suffering 
^ dreadfully from rheumatic neuralgic ailments, a Doctor one of his 
^ needfulest ec[uipnients , and has the hardest jiroblem yet ahead of 
^ him. 

^ Prince Yhlhelm’s consultations are happily lost altogether ; 
^ buried from sight forever, to the last hint, — all except as to what 
^ road to Berlin ivould be the best from Cassel. By Leipzig, througli 
* low-lying country, is the great Highway, advisable in winter ; but 
^ it runs a hundred and thirty miles to right/ before ever starting 
^ nortlnvard ; such a roundabout. Hot to say that the Saxons are 
^ allies of Austria,— if there be anything in that. Enemies, they, to 
^ tilie Most Christian King : though surely, again, wm are on Kaiser’s 

Bee Mevteio of the Case of MaisJial Belleisle (or Abstract of it, Gentle- 
man^s Magazine^ 1745, pp. 366-373) ; &c. <Sjc, 
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^ iDiisiiiess, nay we are titular Prince of tlie Eeicli,” for tliat matter^ 
‘ sucli tlie Kaiser’s grace to us ^ "Well ; it is better perhaps to avoid 
^ tlie Saxon Territory. And, of course, the Hanoverian niucli more ; 
‘ through which lies the other Great Eoad 1 Go by the Harz,” 
^advises Landgraf ‘Wilhelm : rugged Hill Country; but it is 

^ your liypoteneuse towards Berlin ; passes at once, or nearly so, from 
^ Cassel Territory into Prussian : a rugged road, but a shorter and 
^ safer.” That is the road Belleisle resolves upon. Twenty carri- 
^ ages ; his Brother the Chevalier and hiinseK occupy one ; and al- 
^ ways the courier rides before, ordering forty post-horses to be ready 
^ harnessed. 

‘ Biinday 20tli Decemler 1744. In this way they have climbed the 
^ eastern shin of the Harz Bange, where the Harz is capable of -whcel- 
^ carriages; and hope now to descend, this night, to Halberstadt; and 
^ thence rapidly by level roads to Berlin. It is sinldng towards dark ; 
^ the courier is forward to Eibingerode, ordering forty horses to be 
* out. Eoughish uphill road ; winter in the sky and earth, winter 
^ vapours and tumbling wdiid-gusts : westward, in torn storm-cloak, 
^ the Brocken, with its witch-dances ; highland Goslar, and ghost ol 
^ Henry the Fowler, on the other side of it. A multifarious wizard 
^ Country, much overhung by goblin reminiscences, witch-dances, 
^ sorcerers’ -sabbaths and the like, — if a rheumatic gentleman cared 
^ to look on it, in the cold twilight Brrh ’ Waste chasmy uplands, 
‘ snow-choked torrents ; wild people, gloomy hrs ' Here at last, by 
‘ one’s watch 5 p.m , is Eibingerode, uncomfortable little Town ; and 
^ it is to be hoped the forty jiost-horses are ready. 

^Behold, while the forty post-horses are getting ready, a thing 
^ takes place, most unexpected ; — which made the name of Elbin- 
^ gerode famous for eight months to come. Of which let us hastily 
‘ give the bare facts, Fancy making of them what she can. Was 
‘ Aionseigneur aware that this Eibingerode, with a patch of territory 
^ round it, is Hanoverian ground ; one of those distracted patches or 
^ ragged outskhts frequent in the German map % Prussia is not yet, 
and Hessen -Cassel has ceased to be. Undoubtedly Hanoverian! 

^ Apparently the Landgraf and Monseigneur had not thought of that 
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^ Eiit Miincliliausen of Hanover, s|)ies informing liim, liad. Tlie 
^ Bailiff (Vogt, Ad 2 ;oc« 2 fus) lias gathered twenty Jager'^ (official Game- 
keepers) ^with their guns, and a select idle Sunday population of 
« the place with or without guns : the Vogt steps forward, and in- 
« quires for Monseigneur’s passport. Ho passport, no need of any 
« — Pardon i” and signifies to Monseigneur, on the part of George 

* Elector of Hanover, Xing of Great Britain, France and Ireland, that 
^ Monseigneur is arrested 1 

^ Monseigneur, with compressed or incompressible feelings, indig- 
^ nantly comphes, — what could he else, unfortunate rheumatic gentle- 
^ man'2 — and is plucked away m such sudden manner, he for one, 
^ out of that big German game of his raising. The twenty vehicles 
« are dragged different roads ; towards Scharzfels, Ostoiode, or I know 

* not where, — handiest roads to Hanover j — and Moiiseigneur himself 
^ has travelling treatment which might be complained of, did not 
^ one disdain complaint: ‘‘my Brother parted from me, nay my 
^ Doctor, and my Interpreter ’ — not even speech possible to me.^^ 
That was the Belleisle Accident in the Harz, Sunday Evening 20th 
December 1744. 


‘Afflicted indignant Valoii, soon enough apprised, runs to Fried- 
‘ rich with the news,-— greets Friedrich with it just alighting from 
‘ that Silesian run of his own, Friedrich, not without several other 
‘ things to think of, is naturally sorry at such news j sorry for his 
‘ own sake even; but not overmuch. Friedrich refuses “to dispatch 
‘ a party of horse,” and cut-out Marechal de Belleisle. “ That will 
‘never do, mon olierP — and even gets into froicles ijlaisanieries : 
‘“Perhaps the Marechal did it himself? Tallarcl, prisoner after 
‘Blenheim, made Peace, you know, in England and the hke; 
‘ which grieved the soul of Yalori, and convinced him of Friedrich’s 
‘ inbiimanity, in a crying case. 

‘Belleisle is lugged-on to Hanover; his case not doubtful to 
‘ Miinchhausen, or the English Ministry,— though it raised great ar- 


Letter of BeUeisle next morning, ‘ Neukof, 21st Decemlbor, 9 a.m.’ (in 
Valoii, i, 204), to Munclilia'usen at Hanover, — 'by no possibility ‘ to Yalori,’ as 
the distracted French Editor has given it 1 
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‘ giiment, was tlie capture fair, was it unfair ? Is he entitled to 
‘ exchange hy cartel, or not entitled '2” and produced, in the next eight 
^ months, much angry animated pamphleteering and negotiation, For 
^ we hear by and hy, ho is to he forwarded to Stade, on the Ham- 
^ hurg sea-coast, where English Seventy-fours are waiting for him ; 
^ his case still undecided ; — and, in effect, it was not till after eight 
‘ months that he got dismissal. Lodged handsomely in Windsor 
^ Palace,” in the interim ; free on his parole, people of rank very civil 
^ to him, though the Gazetteers were sometimes ill-tongued, — had he 
^ imderstood their or concerned himself about such thingsd^ 

^ It was a current notion among contemporary mankind, this of 
‘ Eriedrich, that Lelleisle’s capture might be a mere collusion^ meant 
^ to bring about a Peace in that Tallard fashion, — ^wide of the truth 
^ as such a notion is, far as any Peace was from following. To Bri- 
^ tannic George and his Hanoverians it had merely seemed, Here was 
^ a chief War-Captain and Dijdomatist among the French ; the pivot 
‘ of all these woild-wide movements, as Yalori deiines him; which 
‘ pivot, a chance offering, it were well to twitch from its socket, and 
‘ see what would follow. Perhaps nothing will follow , next to no- 
‘ thing? A world, all waltzing in mad war, is not to be stopped by 
^ acting on any pivot ; your waltzing world will find new pivots, or 

* do without any, and perhaps only waltz the more madly for want- 

* ing the principal one.’ 

This withdrawal of Belloisle, the one Frenchman re- 
spected by Friedrich, or much interested for his own sake 
in things German, is reckoned a main cause why the French 
Alliance turned -out so ill for Friedrich; and why French 

* Tuesday IBth February' (1st Marcli 1745), ‘ Marshal Belleisle landed at 
‘ Harwich ; lay at Greenwich Palace, having crossed Thames at the Isle of 
‘ Dogs * next morning, about 10, set ont, in a coach-and-six, Colonel Douglas 

* and two troops of horse escorting; arrived 3 p.m ., — hj Camberwell, Clapham, 

‘ Wandsworth, over Kingston and Staines Biidges, — at Windsor Castle, and the 
‘ apartments ready for him.’ {Gentleman's Magazine^ 1745, p. 107.) Was let 
go 13th (24th) August, again with great pomp and civilities (ib. p. 442). See 
Adelung, iv. 299, 346 ; v. 83, 84. 
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effort took more and more a Netlierlaiids direction thence- 
forth, and these new French magnanimities on Fiieclriclfs 
behalf issued in futility again. Probably they never could 
have issued in very much: but it is certain that, fioiii this 
point, they also do become zero; and tliat Fiiedricli, from 
his French alliance, reaped from first to last nothing at all, 
except a great deal of obloquy from German neighbours, 
and from the French side endless trouble, anger and dis- 
appointment ill every particular. Which might be a joy 
(though not uiimixed) to Britannic Majesty and the subtle 
fowlers who had ginned this fine Belleisle bird in its flight 
over the Harz Kange ? Though again, had they passively 
let him wing his way, and he had got ^Go be Commander 
and Manager,” as -was in agitation, — he, Belleisle and in 
Germany, instead of Marechal de Saxe with the Netherlands 
as chief scone, — what an advantage might that have been 
to them I 

The Kaiser Karl VIL gets secured from Oppressions^ in 
a tragic Way. Friedrich proposes Peace., but to no 
purpose. 

A still sadder cross for Friedrich, in the current of for- 
eign Accidents and Diplomacies, w^as the next that befell ; 
exactly a month later, — at Milnchen, 20th January .1745. 
Hardly was Belleisle’s back turned, when her Hungarian 
Majesty, by her Bathyani and Company, broke furiously in 
upon the poor Kaiser and his Seckendorf-S6gur defences. 
Belleisle had not reached the Harz, when all was going 
topsy-turvy there again, and the Donau-Valley fast fall- 
ing back into Austrian hands. Nor is that the worst, or 
nearly so. 
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^ Milnolien^ 20«f/i January 1745. This day poor Kaiser Karl laid 
‘ down his earthly harden here, and at length gave all his enemies 
^ the slip He had been ill of gout for some time , a man of much 
^ malady always, with no want of vexations and a]>pi'ehensions. Too 
' likely the Austrians Aviil drive him out of Munchen again ; then 
' nothing hut furnished lodgings, and the French to depend upon. 
' He had heen much chagrined hy some Election, just done, in the 
^ Chapter of Salzburg. The Ai’chhishop there, — it was Eirmian, he 
^ of the Bahhurg Emigration, memorable to readers, — had died, some 
^ while ago. And noiv, in flat contradiction to Imperial customs, 
^ prerogatives, these people had admitted an Austrian Garrison , and 
‘ then, ill the teeth of our express precept, had elected an Austrian 
^ to their benefice * what can one account it but an insult as well as 

< an injury ^ And the neuralgic maladies press sore, and the gouty 

* twinges j and Belleisle is seized, perhaps with important papers of 
‘ ours , and the Sockondorf-Segur detachments were ill placed ; nay 
' here are the Austrians already on the throat of them, in mid- winter ! 
' It is said, a babbling valet, or lord-in-waitmg, happened to talk of 
^ some slarmish that had fallen out (called a battle, in the valet 
^ rumour), and how ill the French and Bavarians had fared in it, 
^ owing to their ill behaviour. And this, add they, proved to be the 
^ ounce-weight too much for the so heavy-laden back. 

^ The Kaiser took to bed, not much complaining ; patient, mild, 
^ though the saddest of all mortals; and, in a day or two, died. Adieu, 
‘ adieu, ye loved faithful ones ; pity me, and pray for me ! He 
^ g^ve his Wife, poor little fat devout creature, and his poor Children 
‘ (eldest lad, his Heir, only seventeen), a tender blessing ; solemnly 
‘ exlipfted them. To eschew ambition, and be warned by his example; 

< — -to make their peace with Austria ; and never, like him, try corrC 
‘ e cluTo ealle, and what the charity of Christian Kings amounts to. 
^ This counsel, it is thought, the Empress Dowager zealously accedes 
^ to, and will impress upon her Son. That is the Austrian and Cause- 
^ of-Liherty account : King Fiiedrich, from the other side, has heard 

* a directly opposite one. How the Kaiser, at the point of death, 


Adelung, iv. 249, 276, 313. 
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^ exhorted Ms son, hTever forget the services which the King of 
‘ France and the King of Prussia have done us^ and do not repay 
‘ them with ingratitude. The reader can choose which he will, or 
‘ reject both into the region of the uncertain. Karl Albert's pious 
' and affectionate demeanour drew tears from all eyes," say the by- 
^ stall ders : the maimer in which he took leave of his Empress 
‘ would have melted a heart of stone." He was in his forty-eighth 
^ year ; he had been, of all men in his generation, the most conspicu- 
^ ously unhappy.’ 


What a downnisli of confusion there ensued on this 
event, not to Bavaria alone, but to all the world, and to 
King Friedrich more than another, no reader can now take 
the pains of conceiving. The Frankfurt Union," then, has 
gone to air ! Hero is now no Kaiser to be delivered from 
oppression here is a new Kaiser to be elected, — Grand- 
Duke Franz the man," cry the Pragmatic Potentates with 
exultation, no Belleisle to disturb !" — and questions arise 
innumerable thereupon. Will France go into electioneering 
again 1 The new Kur-Baiern, only seventeen, poor child, 
cannot be set-up as candidate. What will France do with 
him ; what he with France ? Whom can the French try as 
Candidate against the Grand-Duke ? Kur-Sachsen, the Po- 
lish Majesty again? Belleisle himself must have paused 
uncertain over such a welter, — and probably have done, 
like the others, little or nothing in it, but left it to collapse 
by natural gravitation. 

Hungarian Majesty checked her Bavarian Armaments a 
little : “ If perhaps this young Kur-Baiern will detach him- 
self fi’om France, and on submissive terms come over to 
us ?" Whereupon, at Milnchen, and in the cognate quarters, 

(Euvres de Ffidirlc, id. 92; — aud seo {per contra) in Adeltmgj iv. 314 a; 
In Cose, etc. 
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such wriggling, dubitating and diplomatising, as seldom 
was, — French, Anti-French (Seckendorf busiest of all); 
straining every nerve in that way, and for almost three 
months, nothing coining of it, — till Hungarian Majesty 
sent her Barenklaus and Bathyanis upon them again; and 
these rapidly solved the question, in what way we shall 
see I 

Friedrich has still his hopes of Bavaria, so grandiloquent 
are the French in regard to it ; who but would hope ? The 
French diplomatise to all lengths in Munclien, promising 
seas and mountains ; but they perform little ; in an effectual 
manner, nothing. Bavarian Army raised to 60,000,’’ counts 
in fact little above half that number ; with no General to it 
but an imaginary one ; Segur’s actual French contingent, 
instead of 25,000, is perhaps 12,000; — and so of other things. 
Add to all which, Seckendorf is there, not now as War-Ge- 
neral, but as extra-official “Adviser;” busier than ever, — 
“ scandalous old traitor!” say the French; — and Friedrich 
may justly fear that Bavaria will go, by collapse, a bad road 
for him. 

Friedrich, a week or two after the Kaiser’s death, seeing 
Bavarian and French things in such a hypothetic state, in- 
structs his Ambassador at London to declare his, Friedrich’s, 
perfect readiness and wish for Peace : “ Old Treaty of Bres- 
lau apd Berlin made indubitable to me; the rest of the 
quarrel has, by decease of the Kaiser, gone to au%” To 
which the Britannic Majesty, rather elated at this time, as 
all Pragmatic people are, answers somewhat in a careless 
way, “Well, if the others like it!” and promises that he 
will propose it in the proper quarter. So that henceforth 
there is always a hope of Peace through England ; as well 
as contrariwise, especially till Bavaria settle itself (in April 
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next), a liope of great assistance from tlie Frenclio Here 
are potentialities and connter-potentialities, wliicli mate the 
BaYariaii Intricacy very agitating to the young King, while 
it lasts. And indeed his world is one huge imbroglio of 
Potentialities and Diplomatic Intricacies, agitating to be- 
hold. Concerning which we have again to remark how 
these huge Spectres of Diplomacy, now filling Friedrich’s 
world, came mostly in result to Nothing; — shaping them- 
selves wholly, for or against, in exact proportion, direct or 
inverse, to the actual Quantity of Battle and effective Per- 
formance that happened to be found in Friedrich himself. 
Diplomatic Spectralities, wide Fatamorgaiias of hope, and 
hideous big Bugbears blotting-oiii ilie sun: of these, few 
men ever had moie than Fiiediich at this time. And he 
is careful, none carefiiler, not to neglect his Diplomacies 
at any time; — though he knows, better than most, that 
good fighting of his own is what alone can determine the 
value of these contingent and aerial quantities, — ^mere Lap- 
land witchcraft the greater part of them. 

A second grand Intricacy and difficulty, still more enig- 
matic, and pressing the tighter by its close neighbourhood, 
was that with the Saxons. “Are the Saxons enemies; are 
they friends'? Neutrals at lowest; bound by Treaty to lend 
Austria troops; but to lend for defence merely, not for 
offence! Could not one, by good methods, make friends 
with his Polish Majesty f’ Friedrich was far from suspect- 
ing the rages that lurked in the Polish Majesty, and least 
of all owing to what. Owing to that old Momman- Foray 
business; and to his, Friedrich’s, behaviour to the Saxons 
in it ; excellent Saxons, who had behaved so beautifully to 
Friedrich I That is the sad fact, however. Stupid Polish 
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Majesty has his natural envies, jealousies, of a Brandenburg 
waxing over his head at this rate. But it appears, the 
Moravian Foray entered for a great deal into the account, 
and was the final overwhelming item. Biiilil, by much 
descanting on that famous Expedition, — with such candid 
Eye-witnesses to appeal to, such corroborative Staif-officers 
and appliances, powerful on the idle heart and weak brain 
of a Polish Majesty, — has brought it so far. Fixed indig- 
nation, for intolerable usage, especially in that Moravian- 
Foray time: fixed; not very malignant, but altogether 
obstinate (as, I am told, that of the pacific sheep species 
usually is) ; which carried Briihl and his Polish Majesty to 
extraordinary heights and depths in years coming! But 
that will deserve a section to itself by and by. 

A third difficulty, privately more stringent than any, is 
that of Finance. The expenses of the late Bohemian Ex- 
pedition, ‘Friedrichs Army costing 75,000Z. a month,’ have 
been excessive. For our next Campaign, if it is to be 
done in the w^ay essential, there are, by rigorous arithmetic, 

‘ 900,000Z.’ needed. A finigal Prussia raises no new taxes; 
pays its Wars from “the Treasure,” from the Fund saTed 
beforehand for emergencies of that kind; Fund which is 
running low, threatening to be at the lees if such drain on 
it continue. To fight with effect being the one sure hope, 
and salve for all sores, it is not in the Army, in the Fort- 
resses, the Fighting Equipments, that there shall be any 
flaw left ! Friediich’s budget is a sore problem upon him ; 
needing endless shift and ingenuity, now and onwards, 
through this war:— already, during these months, in the 
Berlin Schloss, a great deal of those massive Friedidch- 
Wilhelm plate Sumptuosities, especially that unparalleled 
Music-Balcony up stairs, all silver, has been, under Freders- 
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dorf’s managementj q[metly taken aw^y; ^carried over, in 
tke niglit-time, to tlie Mint.’^® 

And, in fact, no modem reader, not deeper in tliat dis- 
tressing story of tke Anstrian-Snccession War tkan readers 
are again like to be, can imagine to liimself tlie difficulties 
of Friedricli at this time, as they already lay disclosed, and 
kept gradually disclosing themselves, for months coming; 
nor will ever know what perspicacity, patience of scanning, 
sharpness of discernment, dexterity of management, were 
required at Friedrich's hands ; — and under what imminency 
of peril, too; victorious deliverance, or ruin and annihila- 
tion, wavering fearfully in the balance for him, more than 
once, or rather all along. But it is certain the deeper one 
goes into that hideous Medea’s Cauldron of stupidities, once 
so flamy, now fallen extinct, the more is one sensible of 
Friedrich’s difficulties ; and of the talent for all kinds of 
Captaincy, — by no means in the Field only, or perhaps even 
chiefly, — that was now required of him. Candid readers 
shall accept these hints, and do their best: — Friedrich 
himself made not the least complaint of 'men’s then mis- 
understanding him; still less will he now! We, keeping 
henceforth the Diplomacies, the vaporous Foreshadows, and 
general Dance of Unclean Spirits with their intrigues and 
spectralities, well underground, so far as possible, will stick 
to what comes up as practical Performance on Friedrich’s 
part, and try to give intelligible account of that, 

Valori says, he is greatly changed, and for the better, 
by these late reverses of fortune. All the world notices it, 
says Valori. No longer that brief infallibility of manner; 
that lofty light air, that politely disdainful view of Valori 
OrHch, n. 126 - 128 , 
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rd mXd'rh’fta nowneed ofxnen Oo^pW of „o- 
tbmg, fe okeeriu!, qmzrioal; -ardently tay to grmd-ont 
the Ltchee," .a onr proverb is; haa a mdd hnmane aepoet, 
Bomething of modesty, almost of piety m tam. Help mo, 
then Supreme Power, Maher of men, .f my purposes are 
manUkel Though one does not go upon the Fryers of 
Poity-Honrs, or apply through St. Titus and suoh channels, 
there may be somethiug of authentic petition to Heaven m 
the thoughts of that yoimg man. He is grown rery ami- 
able; the handsomest young bit of Royalty now going. 
He must fight well next Summer, or it will go hard with 

liiral 



CHAPTER VI. 

VALOBI GOES ON AN ELECTIONEERING MISSION TO DRESDEN, 

Some time in January, a new Frenchman, a “ Chevalier de 
Courten,” if the name is known to anybody, was here at 
Berlin ; consulting, settling about mutual interests and ope- 
rations. Since Belleisle is snatched from us, it is necessary 
some Courten should come ; and produce what he has got : 
little of settlement, I should fear, of definite program that 
will hold water; in regard to War operations chiefly a 
magazine of clouds.^ F or the rest, the Bavarian question ; 
and very specially. Who the new Emperor is to be 1 Kmg 
of Poland, thinks your Majesty 1”— “By all means,” ans- 
wers Friedrich, “if you can! Detach him from Austria; 
that will be well !” Which was reckoned magnanimous, at 
least public-spirited, in Friedrich; considering what Saxony s 
behaviour to him had ah-eady been. “ By all means, his 
Polish Majesty for Kaiser; do our utmost. Excellencies 
Valori, Courten and Company !” answers Friediich,— and for 
his own part, I observe, is intensely busy upon Army mat- 
ters, looking after the main chance. 

And so Valori is to go to Dresden, and manage this 
cloud or cobwebbery department of the thing; namely, 
persuade his Polish Majesty to stand for the Kaiseiship . 
“Baiern, Pfalz, Koln, Brandenburg, there are four votes, 

1 Specimens of it, in Ranke, iii. 219. 
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Sire; your own is five; sure of carrying it, your Polish 
Majesty; backed by the Most Christian King, and his Allies 
and resources !” And Polish Majesty does, for his own share, 
very much desire to be Kaiser. But none of us yet knows 
how he is tied-up by Austria, Anti-Friedrich, Anti-French 
considerations ; and can only accept if it is offered me 
thrice-willing to accept, if it will fall into my mouth ; which, 
on those terms, it has so little chance of doing! — Saxony 
and its mysterious affairs and intentions having been, to 
Friedrich, a riddle and trouble and astonishment, during 
all this Campaign, readers ought to know tlio fact well ; — 
and no reader could stand the details of such a fact. Here, 
in condensed form, are some scraps of Excerpt ; which en- 
able us to go with Valori on this Dresden Mission, and look 
for ourselves ; 


1^, Friedriclis Position toioards Saccony. 

^ ' Ey known Treaty, the Polish Majesty is bound to assist 
Hhe Hungarian with 12,000 men, whenever invaded in her own 
‘ dominions.” Polish Majesty had 20,000 in the field for that oh- 
' ject lately, —part of them, 8,000 of them, hired by Eritannic sub- 
^ sidy, as he alleges. The question now is, Will Saxony assist 
^ Austria in invading Silesia, with or without Britannic subsidy 1 
^ Friedrich hopes that this is impossible 1 Friedrich is deeply un- 
' aware of the humour he has raised against himself in the Saxon 
' Court-circles ; how the Polish Majesty regards that Moravian Foray; 
' with what a perfect hatred little Briilil regards him, Friedrich ; and 
' to what pitch of humour, owing to those Moraviaii-Foray starvings, 
^ marchings about and inliuman treatment of the poor Saxon Army, 

^ not to mention other offences and afflictive considerations, Bruhl 
* has raised the simple Polish Ma;)esty against Friedrich. These 
^ things, as they gradually unfolded them^lves to Friedrich, were 
^ very surprising. And proved very disadvantageous at the present 



32 SECOND SILESIAN WAZ. Book XV, 

Eeb. 1745, 

^ jnnotuie and for a long time afterwards To Friedricli disadvam 
^ tageoiis and surprising ; and to Saxony, in the end, ruinous ; poor 
^ Saxony haying got its hack broken hy them, and never stood-up in 
^ the world since ! Euined hy this wetched little Bruhl , and re- 
ducetl, from the first place in Northern Teutschland, to a second or 
^ third, or no real place at all.’ 

2®. There is a Union of Warsaiv’ (8tli January 1745); and 
still more sjoecially a “ Treaty of Warsato^ (8th. January — 
18th May 1745). 

^January 8th, 1745, before the Old Dessauer got ranked in 
^ Sclilesien against Traun, there had concluded itself at Warsaw, hy 

* way of counterpoise to the Frankfurt Union,” a “ Union of War- 
^ saw,” called also ^‘Quadruple Alliance of Warsaw;” the Parties to 
^ winch were Polish Majesty, Hungarian ditto. Prime -Mo vers, and 
^ the two Sea-Powers as Purseholders ; stipulating, to the effect : “We 
^ Four will hold together in affahs of the Eeich versus that danger- 
‘ ous Frankfurt Union; we wiH” — do a variety of salutary things; 
^ and as one practical thing, “ There shall he, this Season, 30,000 
^ Saxons conjoined to the Austrian Force, for which we Sea-Powers 

* will furnish subsidy.” — Tliis was the one practical point stipulated, 
^ J anuary 8th ; and farther than this the Sea-Powers did not go, now 
^ or afterwards, in that affair. 

‘^But there wms then proposed hy the Polish and Hungarian 
^Majesties, in the form of Secret Ai tides, an ulterior Project ; with 
which the Sea -Powers, expressing more disbelief and even ahhor- 
^ rence of it, refused to have any concern now or henceforth. Polish 
® Majesty, in hopes it would have been better taken, had given his 
® 30,000 soldiers at a rate of subsidy miraculously low, only 150,000?. 

* for the whole : but the Sea-Powers were inexorable, perhaps almost 
^repented of their 150,000?.; and would hear nothing farther of 
^ secret Articles and dehnous Projects. 

^ So that the “ Uniqp. of Warsaw” had to retire to its pigeon-hole, 
^ content with producing those 30,000 Saxons for the imi^ediaie 



Cliai. A’l. A’-ALORI ON AN ELEOTIONBERING MISSION. 33 

Feb. 1743o 

' occasion ; and tliere liad to be concocted between tlie Polish and 
^ Hungarian Majesties tlieinselves wliat is now, in the modern Pam- 
^ pliletSj called a Treaty of Warsaw,” — inucb. different from the in- 
^ nocent “ Union of Warsaw,” tlioiigb it is merely tlie specifying and 
^ fixing- down of wliat bad been shadowed - out as secret codicils in 
said “Union,” when the Sea-Power parties obstinately recoiled. 
^ Treaty of Warsaw let us continue to call it ; though its actual birth- 
^ place -was Leipzig (m the profoundest secrecy, 18th May 1745), 
^ above four months after it had tried to bo born at Warsaw, and 
^ failed as aforesaid. Warsaw Union is not worth spealcing of ; but 
^ this other is a Treaty highly remarkable to the reader, — and to 
‘ Priedrich -was almost infinitely so, when he came to get wind of it 
‘ long after. 

‘ Treaty 'which, though it proved abortional, and never came to 
‘ fulfilment in any part of it, is at this day one of the reniarkablest 
^ bits of sheepskin extant in the world. It was signed 18th May 
^ 1745,^ and had cost a great deal of painful contriving, capable still 
^ of new altering and retouching, to hit mutual views : Treaty not 
^ only for reconquering Silesia (which to the Two Majesties, though 
^ it did not to the Sea-Powers, seems infallible, in Friedrich’s now 
^ ruined circumstances), but for cutting-down that bad Neighbour to 
‘ somethmg like the dimensions proper for a Erandenburg Vassal, — 
^ in fact, quite the old “Detestable Project” of Spring 1741, only 
‘ more elaborated into detail (in which Bntamiic George knows bet- 
^ ter than to meddle !) — Saxony to have share of the parings, when 
i we get them. “ What share T asked Saxony, and long keeps ask- 
^ iug “ A road to Warsaw ; strip of Country carrying us from the 
end of the Lausitz, which is oins, into Poland, -winch ive trust will 
‘continue ours, would be very handy! Duchy of Glogau; some 
‘ small paring of Silesia, won’t your Majesty?” “ Of my Silesia not 
‘ one handbreadth,” answered the Queen impatiently (though she did 
‘ at last concede some outlying handbreadths, famed old “ Circle of 
‘ Schwiebus,” if I recollect) ; and they have had to think of other 
‘ equivafent parings for Saxony’s behoof (Magdeburg, Halberstadt, 
^ “ Scholl, ii. 360, 

VOL. XXVI. (Ficdenok, vol. 6,) 
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‘ Saale-Circlej or one knows not wkat ) ; and have had, and will 
‘ have, their adoes to get it fixed Excellent bearskin to he slit 
^ into straps ; only the hear is still on his feet ’ — Polish Majesty and 
^ Hungarian, Polish with especial vigour, Briihl cjuite restless upon 
‘ it, are, — little as Yalori or any mortal could dream of it, — engaged 
^ in this partition of the hearsldn, when Valori arrives. Of their 
‘ innocent Union of Warsa'w, there was, from the first, no secret 
^ made ; hut the Document now called “ Treaty of Warsaw” needs to 
^ lie secret and thrice-secret ; and it was not till 1756 that Eriedrich, 

^ having unearthed it hy iiidustries of his own, and studied it with 
' great intensity for some years, made it known to the world.’^ 

Treaties, vaporous Foreshadows of Events, have oftenest some- 
thing of the ghost in them , and are importune to human nature, 
longing for the Events themselves , all the more if they have proved 
ahortional Treaties, and hecome doubly ghost-like or ghastly, hsfever- 
theless the reader is to note well this Treaty of Warsaw, as important 
to Enedrich and him ; and indeed it is perhaps the remarkahlest 
Treaty, ahortional or realised, which got to parchment in that Cen- 
tury. Eor though it proved ahortional, and no part of it, now or 
afterwards, could he executed, and even the subsidy and 30,000 
Saxons (stipulated in the “ Union of Warsaw”) became crow’s-meat 
in a manner, — this preternatural Treaty of Warsaw,” trodden-down 
never so much hy the heel of Destiny, and hy the weight of new 
Treaties, superseding it or presupposing its impossibility or incon- 
ceivability, would hy no means die (such the humour of Briihl, of 
the Two Majesties and others) ; hut lay alive under the ashes, care- 
fully tended, for Ten or Twenty Years to come; — and had got all 
Europe kindled again, for destruction of that had Hcighhour, before it 
would itself consent to go out * And did succeed in getting Saxony’s 
hack broken, if not the had Heighhoiir’s, — in answer to the humour of 
little Bruhl ; unfortunate Saxony to possess such a Briihl ! 

In those beautiful Saxon-Austrian developments of the Treaty of 
Warsaw, Czarina Elizabeth, bobbing about in that unlovely whirlpool 

® Adelung, v. 308, 397 ; Ranke, iii, 231 (who, for some reason of Ms own^ 
dates ‘ M May’ instead of 
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of intrigues, amours, devotions and strong liquor, which her History 
is, took (ask not for what reason) a lively part : — and already in 
tins Spring 1745, they hope she could, hy ''a gift of two millions 
for her pleasures” (gift so easy to you Sea -Powers), be stirred -up 
to anger against Friedrich. And she did, in effect, from this time, 
hover about in a manner questionable to Friedrich ; though not yet 
in anger, but only with the wish to be important, and to make her- 
self felt in Foreign affairs. Whether the Sea-Powers gave her that 
triiie of pocket-money (^‘for her pleasures”), I never knew; but it is 
certain they spent, first and last, very large amounts that way, upon 
her and hers ; especially the English did, with what result may be 
considered questionable. 

As for Graf von Priilil, most rising man of Saxony, once a page ; 
now by industry King August III.’s first favourite and factotum; the 
fact that ho cordially hates Friedrich is too evident ; but the why is 
not known to me. Except indeed. That no man, — especially no man 
With three hundred and sixty-five fashionable suits of clothes usually 
about him, different suit each day of the year, — can be comfortable 
in the evident contempt of another man. Other man of sarcastic 
bantering turn, too; tongue shaiqi as needles; whose sayings many 
birds of the air are busy to carry about. Year after year, Pruhl 
(doubtless with lielp enough that way, if there had needed such) 
hates him more and more ; as the too-jovial Czaiina herself comes to 
do, wounded by things that birds have carried. And now we will go 
with Valori, — seeing better into some things than Yalori yet can. 

3®. Valoii's Account of his Mission (in compressed form)/ 

^ Yalorf (I could guess about the 10th of February, but there is 
no date at all) ^was dispatched to Dresden with that fine project, 
^ Pohsli Majesty for Kaiser : is authorised to offer 60,000 men, with 
^ money corresponding, and no end of brilliant outlooks ; — ^must keep- 
‘ back his offers, however, if he find the people indisposed. Which 
^ ho did, to an extreme degree ; nothing hut vague talk, procrastina- 


4 Yalon, i. 211-219, 
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‘ tioiij liGsitation on tlie part of Briilil. This 'wretched little Biuhl 
^ has twelve tailors always sewing for him, and three hundred and 
' sixty-hve suits of clothes : so many suits, all pictured in a Book ; 

« a valet enters every morning, proposes a suit, which, after cleliber- 
‘ aiion, with perhaps amendments, is acceded to, and worn at dinner. 

‘ Vainest of human clothes-horses ; foolishest coxcomb Valori has 
^ seen : it is visibly his notion that it was he, Bruhl, by his Saxon 
^ auxiliaries, by his masterly strokes of policy, that checkmated hried- 
® rich, and drove hnn from Bohemia last Year ) and, for the rest, that 
« Friedrich is ruined, and will either shirk out of Silesia, or be cut 
« to ribbons there by the Austrian force this Summer. To which 
' Valori hints dissent; but it is ill received. Valori sees the King; 

‘ finds him, as expected, the facsimile of Bruhl in this matter ; Jesuit 
^ Guarini the like : how otherwise? They have his Majesty in their 
^ leash, and lead him as they please. 

At four every morning, this Guarini, Jesuit Confessor to the 
^ King and Queen, conics to Bruhl ; Brlihl settles with hnn what 
' his Majesty shall think, in reference to current business, this day ; 

< Guarini then goes, confesses both Majesties ; confesses, absolves, 

‘ turns in the due way to secular matters. At nine, Bruhl himself 
‘ arrives, for Privy Council : What is your Majesty pleased to think 
« on these points of current business?” Majesty serenely issues his 
‘ thoughts, in the form of orders ; which are found correct to pattern. 

‘ This is the process with his Majesty. A poor Majesty, taking 
‘ deeply into tobacco ; this is the way they have him benetted, as 
‘ in a dark cocoon of cobwebs, rendering the whole world invisible 
‘ to him. Which cunning arrangement is more and more perfected 
‘ every year ; so that on all roads he travels, be it to mass, to hunt, 

‘ to dinner, any whither in his Palace or out of it, there are faithful 
^ creatures keeping eye, who admit no unsafe man to the least glimpse 
' of him by night or by day. In this manner he goci§ on ; and before 
‘ the end of him, twenty years hence, has carried it far. Kothing 
, hut disgust to be had out of business -mutinous Polish Diets too, 
^ some forty of them, in his time, nob one of which did any business 
' all, but eiiiled in Libenun VetOf and Billingsgate confiagraiion, 
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^ perliaps swords drawn/ — business more and more disagree- 
^ able to Iiiin. What can Yalori expect, on this heroic occasion, from 
^ such a King *2 

^ The Queen herself, IMaria Theresa’s Cousin, an ambitious hard- 
^ fayourcd ^Majesty, — who had sense once to dislike Eruhl, but has 
^ been (Xiiito leconcilcd to him by her Jesuit Messenger of Heaven 
^ (which latter is an oily, rather stupid creature, who really wishes 
^ well to her, and loves a peaceable life at any price), — even she will 
^ not take the bait. Yalun was in Dresden nine days (middle part 
‘ of February, it is likely) j never produced his big bait, his 60,000 
^ men and other brilliancies, at all. He saw old Feldmarschall Konig- 
‘ seek passing from Yienna towards the Netherlands Camp; where 
^ he is to dry-nurse (so they irreverently call it, in time coming) 
‘ his Eoyal Highness of Cumberland, that magnificent English Babe 
‘ of ^Yar, and do feats with him this Summer.’ Konigseck, though 
Yalori did not know it, has endless diplomacies to do withal ; in- 
spections of troops, advisings, in Hanover, in Holland, in Dresden 
here / — and secures the Saxon Electoral-Yote for his Grand-Duke in 
passing. ‘ The welcome given to Konigseck disgusted Yalori ; on 
‘ the ninth day he left ; said adieu, seeing them blind to their inter- 
‘ est ; and took post for Berlin,’ — where he finds Friedrich much out 
of humour at the Saxon reception of his magnanimities.’^ 

This Saxon intricacy, indecipherable, formidable, con- 
temptible, was the plague of Friedrich’s life, one consider- 
able plague, all through this Campaign- Perhaps nothing 
in the Diplomatic sphere of things caused him such per- 
plexity, Yexation, indignation. An insoluble riddle to him ; 
extremely contemptible, yet, — ^with a huge Eussia tacked 

® See Bnchholz, ii. 154 ; &c, 

® Anonymous, Dule of Citinherland, p. 186. 

^ Valori, i. 211-21^, (Euires cle FredMc, iii. 84-86. For details on Briihl, 
see Graf von BiiM^ Leben imd GhamJeter (1760, No Place): Anonymous, by 
one Justi, a noted Pampbleteer of tbe time: exists in English too, or partly 
exists ; but is uni’eadable, except on compulsion ; and totally unintelligible toll 
after very much inguny elsewhere. 
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to it, and looming minatory in the distance, — from time to 
time, formidable enough. Let readers keep it in mind, and 
try to imagine it. It cost Friedrich such guessing, com- 
puting, arranging, rearranging, as would weary the tough- 
est reader to hear of in detail. How Friedrich did at last 
solve it (in December coming), all readers will see with 
eyes I — 


Middle-BJiine Army in a staggering State ; the Bavarian 
Intricacy settles itself^ the wrong Way. 

Early in March it becomes surmisable that Maillebois’s 
Middle-Eliino Army will not go a good road. Maillebois 
has been busy in those countries, working extensive dis- 
content ; bullying mankind ‘‘'to join the Frankfurt Union,” 
to join France at any rate, which nobody would consent to; 
and exacting merciless contributions, which everybody had 
to consent to and pay. — And now, on D’Ahremberg’s mere 
advance, with that poor Fraction of Pragmatic Army, roused 
from its winter sleep, Maillebois, without waiting for D^Ah- 
reniberg’’s attack, rapidly calls-in his truculent detachments, 
and rolls confusedly back into the Frankfurt regions.® Upon 
which D’Ahremberg, — if by no means going upon Maille- 
bois’s throat, — sots, at least, to coercing Wilhelm of Hessen, 
our only friend in those parts ; who is already a good deal 
disgusted with the Maillebois procedures, and at a loss what 
to do on the Kaiser’s death, wdrich has killed the Frankfurt 
Union too. Wise Wilhelm consents, under D’Ahremberg’s 
menaces, to become Neutral; and recall his 6,000 out of 
Baiern, — wishes he had them home beside him even now ! 

With an Election in the wind, it is doubly necessary for 
^ Adclung, iv. 276-352 (December 17M — ^Marcli 1745). 
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tlie Frencli, wlio have not even a Candidate as yet, to stand 
supreme and niiiiatory in tlie Frankfurt Country ; and to King 
Friedricli it is painfully questionable, wlietlier Maillebois can 
do it. ^‘Do it we will; doubt not that, your Majesty ans- 
wer Valori and the French ; — and study to make improve- 
ments, reinforcements, in their Rhine Army. And they do, 
at least, change the General of their Middle-Rhine Army, — 
that is to say, recall Prince Conti out of Italy, where he has 
distinguished himself, and send Maillebois thither in his 
stead, — ^who likewise distinguishes himself tliere^ if that could 
be a comfort to us ! Whether the distinguished Conti will 
maintain that Frankfurt Country in spite of the Austrians 
and their Election movements, is still a question with Fried- 
rich, though Valori continued assuring him (always till July 
came) that it was beyond question. “ Siege of Tournay, 
vigorous Campaign in the Netherlands (for behoof of Bri- 
tannic George) T’ this is the grand French program for the 
Year. This good intention was achieved, on the French 
part ; but this, like Aaron’s-rod among the serpents, proved 
to have eaten the others as it wriggled along ! — 

Those Maillebois-D^Ahremberg affahs throw a damp on 
the Bavarian Question withal ; — in fact, settle the Bavarian 
Question ; her Hungarian Majesty, tired of the delays, hav- 
ing ordered Bathyani to shoulder-arms again, and bring a 
decision. Bathyani, with Barenklau to right of him, and 
Browne (om old Silesian friend) to left, goes sweeping 
across those Seckendorf-S4gur posts, and without difHculty 
tumbles everything to ruin, at a grand rate. The traitor 
Seckendorf had made such a choice of posts, — ^left unaltered 
by Drum Thorring ; — what could French valour do ? No- 
thing ; neither French valour, nor Bavarian want of valour, 
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could do anytliing but whirl to the right-about, at sight of 
the Austrian Sweeping-Apparatus; and go-off explosively, 
as in former instances, at a rate almost unique in military 
annals. Finished within three weeks or so ! — We glance 
only at two points of it. March 21st, Bathyani stood to 
arms (to hesoms we might call it), Browne on the left, Biiren- 
klau on the right: it was March 21st when Bathyani started 
from Passau, up the Donau Countries ; — and within the week 
coming, see % 

‘ Vihliofen^ March 1715. Here, at the inoiitli of the Vils 
^ Eiver (between Inn and Iscr), is the first considerable Post ; gar- 
^ rison some 4,000 ; Hessians and Prince Fnedncli the main pari, — 

‘ who have their share of valour, I dare say ; but with such news out 
^ of Hessen, not to speak of the prospects m this Country, are probably 
‘ m poorish spirits for acting General Browne summons them inYils- 
‘ hofen, this day ; and, on their negative, stornis-iii upon them, bursts 
‘ them to pieces ; upon which they beat chamacle. But the Croats, 

‘ who are foremost, care nothing for chamade ; go plundering, slaugli- 
‘ toring ; burn the poor Town ; butchei’ (in round numbers) ^3,000 of 
‘ the poor Hessians ; and wound General Browne himself, while he 
' too vehemently interferes/^ This was the finale of those 6,000 
Hessians, and indeed their principal function, while in French pay ; 
— and must have been, 'ive can judge liow surprising to Prince Fried- 
rich, and to his Papa on hearing of it ' Hote another point. 

Precisely about this time twelvemonth, ^ March IGtli, 1746,^ the 
same Prince Friedrich, with remainder of those Hessians, now again 
completed to 6,000, and come hack with emphasis to the Britannic 
side of things, was — marching out of Edinhurgh, in much state, with 
streamers, kettledrums, Highness’s coaches, horses, led-liorses, on an 
unexpected errand.^*^ Toward Stirling, Perth; towards Killiecrankie, 
and raising of what is called ‘ the Siege of Blair in AthoT (most mi- 

® Adelung, iv. 356, and the half-intelligible Foot-note in Ranke, iii. 220. 

Henderson (Whig Eye-witness), History of the Uebellion, 1745 and 1746 
(Lonlon, 1748, reprint from the Edinburgh edition), pp, 104, 106, 107. 
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nnte of sieges/’ but subtending a great angle tliere and tlien) ; — 
niiicli of unexpected, and nearer borne tlian ^^Tournay and tlio Il^etber' 
lands Campaign,” having happened to Britannic George in the course 
of this year 1745 ! ‘ Eeally very fine troops, those Hessians’ (observes 
my orthodox AVliig friend) • ‘ they carry swords as well as guns and 
^ bayonets , their imiforin is blue turiied-up with white * the Hussar 
^ part of them, about 500, have scimitars of a great length , small 
^ horses, mostly black, of Swedish breed ; swift durable little crea- 
^ tures, with long tails.’ Honours, dinners, to his Serene Highness 
had been numerous, during the three weeks we had him in Edin- 
burgh ; ^ especially that Ball, February 21st (o.s ), eve of his Consort 
^ the Princess Mary’s Birthday’ {eve of birthday, let us dance the 
auspicious morning m”) ' was, for affluence of Mobility and Gentry of 
‘ both sexes,’ a sublime thing. * 

Pfaffenhofen, April IWi. ^Unfortunate Segur, the Segur of Linz 
‘ three years ago, — whose conduct was great, according to Valori, but 
^ powerless against traitors and fate, — ^^vas again, once more, iiiifor- 
^ tunate in those parts. Unfortunate Segur drew-up at Pfaifenhofen 
^ (centre of the Country, many miles from Yilshofeii) to defend him- 
^ self, when falien-iipoii by Barenklan, in that mamier; but could not, 
^ though with masterly demeanour; and had to retreat three days, 
^ with his face to the enemy, so to speak, fighting and manoeuvring 
^ all the way: no shelter for him either hut Munchen, and that a most 
^ temporary one. Instead of taking Straubingen, taking Passau, per- 
‘ haps of pnshing-on to Yienna itself, this is what we have already 
^ come to. Mo Ehine Army, Middle-Rhine Army, Coigny, Maillebois, 
^ Conti, whoever it was, would send us the least reinforcement, when 
shrieked to. Mo outlook whatever hut rapid withdrawal, retreat to 
^ the Ehine Army, since it will not stir to help us.^^ 

‘ The young Kur-Baiern is still polite, grateful’ (to us French), 
< overwhelms us with politeness ; hut flies to Augsburg, as his Father 

* used to do. Motable, however, his poor fat little Mother won’t, this 
‘ time : Mo, I will stay here, I for one, and have done with flying 

* and running; we have had enough of that!” Seckendorf, q^uite gone 

Adelung, iv. 360. 
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^ from Court in tliis crisis, reappears, aLout tlie middle of April, in 
‘ questionable capacity; at a place called Fussejn, not far off, at tlie 
‘ foot of the Tyrol Hills wlicre certain Austrian Dignitaries seem 
‘ also to be enjoying a picturesque Easter 1 Yes indeed : and, on 
^ April 226?, tliere is signed a Peace of Fiisseii” there ; general amic- 
^ able As-you-were, between Austria and Bavaria (“ Eenounce your 
^ Anti-Pragmatic moonslinie forevermore, vote for our Grand-Duke ; 
^ there is your Bavaria back, poor wretches f ’) — and Seckendorf, it is 
^ presumable, will get his Turkish arrears liquidated. 

‘The Bavarian Intricacy, which once excelled human power, is 
‘ settled, then. Carteret and Haslang tried it in vain’ (dreadful hete- 
rodox intentions of secularising Salzburg, secularising Passau, Eegens- 
burg, and loud tremulous denial of such) ; — ‘ Carteret and Wilhelm of 
‘ Hessen’ (Conferences of Hanau, which ruined Carteret), ‘ in vain ; 
‘ King Friedrich, and many Ehngs, in vain : a thing nobody could 
‘ settle; — and it has at last settled itself, as the generality of ill-guided 
‘ and unlucky things do, by collapse. Delirium once out, the law of 
‘ gravity acts ; and there the mad matter lies.’ 

“ Bought by Austria, that old Yillain !” cry the French. 
Friedrich does not think the Austrians bought Seckendorf, 
haying no money at present ; but guesses they may have 
given him to understand that a certain large arrear of pay- 
ment due ever since those Turkish Wars, — ^when Secken- 
dorf, instead of payment, was lodged in the Portress of 
Gratz, and almost got his head cut off, — should now be paid- 
down in cash, or authentic Paper-money, if matters become 
amicabled^ As they have done, in Friedrich’s despite; — 
who seems angrier at the old stager for this particular ill- 
turn than for all the other many ; and long remembers it, as 
will appear. 

» (Euvres de FrMeriCi iii, 22; Seckendorf s Lehen^ pp, 367-376. 
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Here, sure enough, are sad new intricacies in the Diplo- 
matic, hypothetic sphere of things ; and clouds piling thein- 
selyes ahead, in a very minatory manner to King Friedrich, 
Let King Friedrich, all the more, get his Fighting Arrange- 
ments made perfect. Diplomacy is clouds ; beating of your 
enemies is sea and land. Austria and the Gazetteer world 
consider Friedrich to be as good as finished : but that is 
privately far from being Friedriclf s own opinion ; — though 
these occurrences are heavy and dismal to him, as none of 
us can now fancy. 

Herr Eanke has got access, in the Archives, to a series 
of private utterances by Friedrich, — Letters from him, of a 
franker nature than usual, and letting us far deeper into 
his mind; — which must have been well worth reading in 
the original, in their fully dated and developed condition. 
From Herr Eanke’s Fragmentary Excerpts, let us, thankful 
for what we have got, select one or two. The Letters are 
to Minister Podewils at Berlin; written from Silesia (Neisse 
and neighbourhood), where, since the middle of March, 
Friedrich has been, personally pushing-on his Army Pre- 
parations, while the above sinister things befell. 
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King Friedricli to Podewils^ in Berlin (under various dates, 
March — ^April 1745). 

Weisse, 2dth Marclu “We find ourselves in a great crisis. 

“ If we don’t, by mediation of England, get Peace, onr enemies from 
“ different sides” (Saxony, Austria, who knows if not Eiissia withal >) 
“ will come plunging-iii against me. Peace I cannot force them to. 
“ But if they must have War, we will either beat them, or none of 
“ us will see Berim again. 

Aioril (no day given). ^ ^ “In any case, I have my troops 

“ well together. The sicknesses are ceasing ; the recruitments are 
“ coming in : shortly all will be complete. That does not hinder us 
“ from making Peace, if it wdll only come ; but, in the contrary case, 
“ nobody can accuse mo of neglecting what was necessary.” 

April 11th (stiU from BTeisse). ^ “I toil day and night to 
“ improve our situation. The soldiers will do their duty There is 
“ none among us who will not rather have his back-bone broken than 
“ give-up one foot-breadth of ground. They must either grant us a 
“ good Peace, or we will surpass ourselves by miracles of daring j and 
“ force the enemy to accept it from us.” 

Ap>ril 20th, “ Our situation is disagreeable ; constrained, a land 

of spasm : but my determination is taken. If we needs must fight, 
“ we will do it like men driven desperate. ISTevcr was there a greater 
“ peril than that I am now in. Time, at its own pleasure, will untie 
“ this knot ^ or Destiny, if there is one, determine the event. The 
“ game I play is so high, one cannot contemplate the issue with cold 
“ blood. Pray for the return of my good luck.” — Two days hence, the 
poor young Kur-Baiern, deaf to the Erench seductions and exertions, 
which were intense, had signed his “Peace of Eusson” (22d April 
1745), — a finale to France on the German Field, as may be feared ! 
The other Fragments we will give a little farther on. 

Friedrich had left Berlin for Silesia March 15th; rather 
sooner than he counted on, — Old Leopold pleading to be 
1 Eanke, iii. 236 et seg. 



Cliap. VII. FRIEDRICH IN SILESIA ; UNUSUALLY BUSY. 45 

15tli Marcli-lltli May 174:5. 

let liome. At Glogaii, at Breslau, tliere liacl Been tlie due 
inspecting : Friedincli got to Neisse on the 23d (Bathyani 
just stirring in that Bavarian Business, Vilshofen and the 
Hessians close ahead); and on the 27th, had dismissed Old 
Leopold, with thanks and sympathies, — sent him home, “to 
recover his health.” Leopold's health is piohahly suffering; 
hut his heart and spirits still more. Poor old man, he has 
just lost, — the other week, ‘5th Fehruary*' last, — ^liis poor old 
Wife, at Dessau ; and is broken down Avith grief. The soft 
silk lining of his hard Existence, in all parts of it, is torn 
away. Apothecary Fos s Daughter, Eeich's Princess, Princess 
of Dessau, called by vdiateA^er name, she had been the truest 
of WWes; ‘used to attend him in all his Campaigns, for 
above fifty years back.’ “ Gone, now, forever gone I” — Old 
Leopold had Aimlls of strange sorrow in the rugged heart 
of him, — soiTOAA^, and still better things, — Avhich he does not 
Avear on his sleeve. Here is an incident I never can forget; 
— dating tAvelvc or thirteen years ago (as is computable), 

‘ middle of July 1732.’ 

‘ Louisa, Leopold’s eldest Daughter, Wife of Yictor Leopold, reign- 
‘ ing Prince of Anhalt-Bernhurg, lay dying of a decline.’ Still only 
twenty-three, poor Lady, though married seven years ago , — the end 
now evidently draAving nigh. ‘ A few days before her death, — ^per- 
‘ haps some attendant sorrowfully asking, “ Can Ave do nothing, 
‘then?’ — she Avas heard to say, “If I could see my Father at the 
‘ head of his Eegiment, yet once !” ’ — Halle, AA^here the Eegiment lies, 
is some thirty or more miles off; and Xing Friedrich Wilhelm, I 
suppose, Avould have to be written to : — Leopold was ready the soonest 
possible; and, ‘at a set hour, marched, in all pomp, Avith banner 
‘ dying, music playing, into the BcldosS'hof (Palace Court) of Bern- 
‘ burg ; and did the due salutations and manoeuvrings, — his poor 
‘ Daughter sitting at her windoAV, till they ended/— figure them, the 
last glitter of those miisketSj the last Avail of that band-music I — ‘ The 
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^ Eegiment ■was then marched to the Waiseiihaus {Orjihan- house), 
^ where the common men were treated with bread and beer ; all 
^ the Officers dining at the Prince’s Table. All the Officers, except 
^ Leopold alone, who stole away ont of the crowd , sat himself upon 

^ the balustrade of the Saale Bridge, and wept into the river.’^ 

Leopold is now on the edge of seventy ; ready to think all is -finished 
with him. Perhaps not quite, my tough old friend; recover yourself 
a little, and we shall see 1 

Old Leopold is hardly home at Dessau, when new Pan- 
dour tempests, tides of ravaging War, again come beating 
against the Giant Mountains, poiming through all passes; 
from utmost Jabliuika, westward by Jagenidorf to Glatz, 
huge influx of wild riding hordes, each with some support 
of Austrian grenadiers, cannoniers; threatening to submerge 
Silesia. Precursors, Friedrich need not doubt, of a strenuous 
regular attempt that way. Hungarian Majesty’s fixed in- 
tention, hope and determination is. To expel him straight- 
way from Silesia. Her Pahent circulates, these three months; 
calling on all men to take note of that fixed fact, especially 
on all Silesian men to note it well, and shift their allegi- 
ance accordingly. Silesian men, in great majority, — our 
friend the Mayor of Landshut, for example ? — are believed 
to have no inclination towards change : and whoever has, 
had clearly better not show any till he see I® — 

Friedrich’s thousandfold preliminary orderings, move- 
ments, rearrangings in his Army matters, must not detain 
us here ; — still less his dealings with the Pandour element, 

2 Lehen (12mo ; not BaimfVs, ’but Anonymous like his), p. 234 n. 

^ In Ranke (lii. 234), there is vestige of some intended * voluntary suhscrip- 
tion hy the common people of Grlatz,’ for Friediich*s behoof ; — contrariwise, in 
Orlich (li. 380, ‘ 6th Pehruary 1745,’ from the Dessau Archives), notice of one 
individual, suspected of stirring for Austria, whom ‘ you are to put under lock 
and key j’—hut he runs off, and has no successor, that I hear of. 
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■vvliicli is troublesome, ratlier tlian dangerous. Vigilance, 
wise swift determination, valour drilled to its work, can 
deal witli plienomena of tliat nature, thougb never so furious 
and innumerable. Not a clieering service for drilled valour, 
but a very needful one. Continual bickerings and skirmish- 
ings fell out, sometimes rising to sharp fight on the small 
scale : — ^Austrian grenadiers with cannon are on that Height 
to left, and also on this to right, meaning to cut-off our 
march; the difficult landscape furnished out, far and wide, 
with Pandour companies in position : you must dash-in, my 
Burschen; seize me that cannon-batteiy yonder; master 
such and such a post, — there is the heart of ail that net- 
work of armed doggery; slit asunder that, the network 
wholly will tumble over the Plills again. Which is always 
done, on the j)art of the Prussian Burschen ; though some- 
times not without difficulty. — Plis Majesty is forming Maga- 
zines at Neisse, Brieg, and the piincipal Fortresses in those 
parts ; driving-on all manner of preparations at the rapidest 
rate of speed, and looking with his own eyes into every- 
thing. The regiments are about what we may call com- 
plete, arithmetically and otherwise ; the cavahy show good 
perfection in their new mode of manoeuvring ; — ^it is to be 
hoped the Fighting Apparatus generally will give fair ac- 
count of itself when the time comes. Our one anchor of 
hope, as now more and more appeal’s. 

On the Pandour element he first tried (under General 
""tautcharmoi, with Winterfeld as chief active hand) a direct 
outburst or two, with a view to slash them home at once. 
But finding that it was of no use, as they always reap- 
peared in new multitudes, he renounced that; took to call- 
ing-in his remoter outposts ; and, except where Magazines 
or the like remaiued to be cared for, let the Pandours baffle 
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about, cbeckecl only by the fortified Towns, and moie and 
more submerge tlie Hill Country. Prince Karl, to be ex- 

pected in the form of lion, mysteriously uncertain on which 
side coming to invade us, — he, and not the innunierahle 
weasel kind, is our important matter ! By the end of April 
(news of the Peace of Fussen coming withal), Friedrich had 
quitted Neisse; lay cantoned, in Neisse Valley (between 
Frankenstein and Patschkau, ‘able to assemble in forty- 
eight hours’) ; studying, with his whole strength, to be 
ready for the rirysterious Prince Karl, on whatever side he 
might arrive; — and disregarding the Pandours in com- 
parison. 

Tire iroiiits of inraslr, the tideways of these Pandorrr Deluges 
seem to be mainly three. Direct through the J ablunka, upon Eati- 
bor Country, is the first and chief; less direct (partly supplied hy 
reflu&naes from Eatibor, when Eatibor is found not to answer), a 
second disemhognes hy Jagerndoif ; a third, the westernmost, hy 
Landshut. Three mam ingresses : at each of which there faU-out 
httle Fights ; which arc still celebrated in the Prussian Books, and 
indeed well deserve reading hy soldiers that would know their trade. 
In the Eatibor parts, the invasive leader is a General Karoly, with 
12,000 under him, who are the wildest horde of all: ‘Karoly lodges 
‘ in a wood ; for himself there is a tent ; his companions sleep under 
‘ trees, or under the open sky, by the edge of morasses.’"^ It was 
against this Karoly and his horde that Hautcharmoi s little expedi- 
tion, or express attacking party to drive them home again, was shot- 
out (8tli— 21st April). Which did its work very prettily; Winter- 
feld, chief hand in it, crowning the matter hy a “Fight of Wiir- 

hitz,”^ where V^interfeld, cutting the taproot, in his usual electiio 

way, tumbles Karoly quite into the morasses, and clears the country 
of him for a time. For a fame ; though for a time only ; — Karoly 
or others returning in a week or two, to a still higher extent of 

5 Oriicli, 11 . 136 (21st A|>ni}. 


^ Baiike, m, 244. 
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thousands ; miscliievous as ever in those Eatihor-IYamslaii countries. 
Upon wMcli, Friedricli, finding this an endless businessj and nothing 
like the most important, gives it up for the present ; calls-in Ills 
remoter detachments ; has his Magazines carted home to the Fortress 
Towns, — Karoly trying, once or so, to hinder in that operation, hut 
only again getting his crown broken.® Or if carting be too difficult, 
still do not waste your Magazine : — Margraf Karl, for instance, is 
ordered to Jagerndorf with his Detachment, ‘ to eat the Magazine f 
hungry Pandours lookmg on, till he finish. On which occasion a 
renowned little Fight took place (Fight of Meiistadt, or of Jagern- 
dorf-NTeustadt), as shall be mentioned farther on. 

So that, for certain weeks to come, the Tolpatcheries had free 
course, in those Frontier parts ; and were left to rove about, under 
check only of the Garrison Towns ; Friedrich being obliged to look 
elsewhere after higher perils, which wore now coming in view. In 
which favourable circumstances, Karoly and Consorts did, at last, 
make one stroke in those Eatibor countries; that of Kosel, which 
was greatly consolatory.'^ ^ By treachery of an Ensign who had de- 
^ seated to them’ (provoked by rigour of discipline, or some intoler- 
able thing), ‘they glided stealthily, one night, across the ditches, 
‘ into Kosel’ (a half-fortihed place, Prussian works only half-finished) : 
which, being the Key of the Oder in those paits, they reckoned a 
glorious conquest; of good omen and worthy of Te-deims at Vienna. 
And they did eagerly, without the least molestation, labour to com- 
plete the Prussian works at Kosel : “ One garrison already ours 1” — 
which was not had from them without battering (and I believe, 
burning), when General von Kassau came to inquire after it, in Au- 
tumn next. 

Friedrich had always hoped that the Saxons, who are 
not yet in declared War with him, though bound by Treaty 
to assist the Queen of Plungary under certain conditions, 
would not venture on actual Invasion of his Territories ; but 

® ‘Figlit of Mocker,’ May 4tb (Oriicli, ii. 141). 

y 2Gtli May 1743 (Orlicli, ii. 156-158). 

VOL. JXYL (Frederick, vol. 6.) B 
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in tHs, as readers anticipate, Friedricli finds himself mis- 
taken. Weissenfels is liastening from tlie Leitmeritz nortli- 
■westorii quarter, where he has wintered, to join Prince Karl, 
who is gathering himself from Olmiitz and his soiith-easteiii 
home region; their fall intention is to invade Silesia toge- 
ther, and they hope now at length to make an end of 
Friedrich and it. These Pandonr hordes, supported hy the 
necessary grenadiers and cannoniers, are sent as vanguard ; 
these cannot themselves beat him; but they may induce 
him (which they do not) to divide his F orce ; they may, in 
part, burn him away as by slow fire, after which he will be 
the easier to beat. Instead of which, Friedrich, leaving the 
Pandours to their luck, lies concentrated in Neisse Valley ; 
watching, with all his faculties, Prince Karl’s own advent 
(coming on like Fate, indubitable, yet involved in mysteries 
hitherto) ; and is perilously sensible that only in giving 
that a good reception is there any hope left him. 

Prince Karl, ^who arrived in Olmiitz April 30th/ com- 
mands in chief again, — saddened, poor man, by the loss of 
his young Wife, in December last ; willing to still his grief 
in action for the cause she loved; — but old Traun is not 
with him this year : which is a still more material circum- 
stance. Traun is to go this year, under cloak not of Prince 
Karl, but of Grand-Duke Franz, to clear those Frankfurt 
Countries for the Kaiserioald and him. Prince Conti lies 
there, with his famous ‘ Middle-Rhine Army’ (D’Ahremberg, 
from the western parts, not nearly so diligent upon him as 
one could wish) ; and must, at all rates, be cleared away, 
Traun, taking command of Bathyani’s Army (now that it 
has finished the Bavarian job), is preparing to push- down 
upon Conti, 'while Bathyani (who is to supersede the lag- 
gard D’Ahremberg) shall push vigorously up;- -and before 
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summer is over, we sliall hear of Traun again, and Conti 

will have heard ! — ■ 

Friedrich’s indignation, on learning that the Saxons were 
actually on march, and gradually that they intended to in- 
vade him, was gieat; and the whole matter is portentously 
enigmatic to him, as he lies vigilant in Neisse Valley, wait- 
ing on the AVhcn and the How. Indignation; — and yet 
there is need of caution withal. To be ready for events, 
the Old Dessauer has, as one sure measure, been requested 
to take charge, once more, of a '' Camp of Observation” on 
the Saxon Frontier (as of old, in 1741); and has given his 
consent:® '^Camp of Magdeburg,” ‘^'Camp ofDieskau;” for 
it had various names and figures ; checkings of your hand, 
then layings of it on, heavier, lighter and again heavier, 
according to one’s various readings of the Saxon Mystery ; 
and we shall hear enough about it, intermittently, till De- 
cember coming : when it ended in a way we shall not for- 
get ! — On which take this Note : 

^Tlie Camp of Observation was to have begun May 1st; did begin 
^ somewhat later, ^‘near Magdeburg,” not too close on the Frontier, 
^ nor in too alarming strength; was reiuforced to about 30,000; in 
^ which state’ (middle of August) 4t slept forward to Wieskau, then 
‘ to Dieskau, close on the Saxon Border ; and became, — with a Saxon 
^ Camp lying close opposite, and War formally threatened, or almost 
^ declared, on Saxony by Fiiedrich, — an alarmingly serious matter. 
^ Friedrich, however, again checked his hand ; and did not consum- 
^ mate till November — December. But did then consummate; greatly 
against his will ; and in a way flainingly visible to all men 

Friedrich’s own incidental utterances (what more we 
8 ‘April 25tli’ consents (Orlicli, ii. 130). 

8 Orhch, li. 130, 209, 210 : Eddeii-Qescliichte^ ii. 1224-26 j i. 1117* 
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have of Fractions from the Poclewils Letters), in such por- 
tentous aspect of affairs, may now be worth giving. It is 
not now to Jordan that he wiites, gaily unbosoming him- 
self, as in the First War, — poor Jordan lies languishing, 
these many months; consumptive, too evidently dying: — 
Not to Jordan, this time; nor is the theme gloire^ now, but 
a ffir different ! 

Friedncli to Pocletvils (as before, April — ^May 1745). 

April 20th. or so, Orders are come to Berlin (orders, to Podewils’s 
horror at such a thought), Whitherward, should Berlin he assaulted, 
the Official Boards, the Preciosities and household gods are to betake 
tliemselves : — to Magdeburg, all these, which is an impregnable place ; 
to Stettin, the Two Queens and Eoyal Family, if they like it better. 
Podewils in horror, “hair standing on end,” writes thereupon to 
Eichel, That he hopes the management, “ in a certain contingency,” 
will be given to Minister Boden , he Podewils, with his hair in that 
posture, being quite unequal to it. Friedrich answers : 

^ April “I can understand how you are getting un- 

“ easy, you Berliners. I have the most to lose of you all ; but I am 
“ quiet, and prepared for events. If the Saxons take part,” as they 
surely will, in the Invasion of Silesia, and we beat them, I am de- 
<4 termined to plunge into Saxony. Por great maladies, there need 
“ great remedies. Either I will maintain my all, or else lose my all.” 
(Hear it, friend ; and understand it,— with hair lying flat !) It is 
“ true, the disaffection of the Eussian Court, on such triffing grounds, 
was not to he expected , and great misfortune can befall us. Well ; 
a year or two sooner, a year or two later, — it is not worth one’s 
while to bother about the very worst. If things take the better 
“ turn, our condition will be surer and firmer than it was before. If 
“ we have nothing to reproach ourselves with, neither need we fret 
^^and plague ourselves about bad events, which can happen to any 
man.” — “I am causing dispatch a secret Order for Boden” (on yoti, 
know what), “ which you wiU not deliver him till I give sign.” ’ — On 
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liearing of the Peace of Fussen, perhaps a day or so later, Friedrich 
again writes : 

^AiJriV (no distinct date; llTeisse still? Quits FTeisse April 28th). 
^ ^ Peace of Fusseii, Pavaria turned against me ? I can say no- 

thing to it, — except, There has come what had to come. To me 
remains only to possess myself in patience. If all alliances, re- 
sources, and negotiations fail, and all conjunctures go against me, 
I prefer to perish with honour, rather than lead an inglorious life 
deprived of all dignity. My amhition whispers me that I have 
“ done more than another to the huilding-up of my House, and have 
plaj’-ed a distinguished part among the crowned heads of Europe. 
To maintain myself there, has become as it were a personal duty ; 
which I wiU fulfil at the expense of my happiness and my life. I 
have no choice left : I will maintain my power, or it may go to ruin, 
and the Prussian name be buried under it. If the enemy attempt 
anything upon us, we will either beat him, or we will all be hewed 
to pieces, for the sake of our Country, and the renown of Branden- 
burg. Ho other counsel can I listen to.” ^ 

Same Letter y or another ? (Herr Panke having his caprices >) * ^ 
* You are a good man, my Podewils, and do what can be expected of 
‘you’ (Podewils has been apologising for his terrors; and referring 
hopefully “to Providence”) : “Perform faithfully the given work on 
“ your side, as I on mine ; for the rest, let what you call ‘ Providence’ 
“ decide as it hkes — {une Providence aveugJe ? Eanke, who alone 
knows, gives “ hlinde VorsehungP Wliat an utterance, on the part 
of this little Titan ! Consider it as exceptional with him, unusual, 
accidental to the hard moment, and perhaps not so impious as it 
looks !)—“ neither our prudence nor our courage shall be liable to 
“ blame ; but only circumstances that would not favour us. * ^ 

“ I prepare myself for every event. Fortune may be kind or be 
“ unkind, it shall neither dishearten me nor uplift me. If I am to 
“ perish, let it be with honour, and sword in hand. What the issue 
“ is to be— Well, what pleases Heaven, or the Other Party (Pai jete 
“ le honmt jgar dessus les moulins ) ! Adieu, my dear Podewils ; be- 
come as good a philosopher as you are a politician; and learn from 
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a man wlxo does not go to Eisner’s Preacliiiig” (fasMonable at tlie 
time), tliat one must oppose to ill fortune a brow of iron ; and, dur- 
ing tliis life, renounce all liajipiness, all acquisitions, possessions and 
lying shows, none of which will follow us beyond the grave.”^® 


what points the Anstriaii- Saxon Armament will 
come tlirongli upon ns ? Together will it be, or separately ? 
Saxons from the Lansitz, Austrians from Bohmen, enclosing 
us betAveen twm fires?” — were enigmatic questions with 
Friedrich; and the Saxons especially are an enigma. But 
that come they will, that these Pandours are their jirelimin- 
ary yeiling-apparatus as usual, is evident to him ; and that 
he must not spend himself upon Pandours ; but coalesce, and 
lie ready for the main wrestle. So that from April 28th, as 
above noticed, Friedrich has gone into cantonments, some 
way up the Neisse Valley, westward of Neisse Town; and 
is calling-in his outposts, his detachments ; emptying his 
Frontier Magazines ; — abandoning his Upper-Silesian Fron- 
tier more and more, and in the end altogether, to the Pan- 
dour hordes ; a small matter they, compared to the grand 
Invasion which is coming on. Here, wdth shiftings up the 
Neisse Valley, he lies till the end of May; watching Argus- 
like, and scanning with every faculty the Aiistrian-Saxon 
motions and intentions, until at length they become clear 
to him, and we shall see how he deals with them. 

His own lodging, or headquarter, most of this time 
(4th May — 27th May), is in the pleasant Abbey of Ceimenz 
(mythic scene of that Bawngarten- Skirmish business, in the 
First Silesian War). He has excellent Tobias Stusche for 
company in leisure houi's ; and the outlook of bright Spring 
all round him, flowering into gorgeous Summer, as he hurries 


Banke, iii. pp. 238-241. 
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about on liis many occasions, not of an idyllic natured^ But 
liis Army is getting into excellent completeness of number, 
health, equipment, and altogether such a spiiit as he could 
wish. May 22 d, here is another snatch from some Note to 
Podewils, from this balmy Locality, potential with such ex- 
plosions of another kind. Camenz^ May 22<^. ^ ^ The 

Enemies are making movements ; but nothing like enough 
as yet for our guessing tlieir designs. Till we see, there- 
fore, the thunder lies quiet in us {la foudre repose en mes 
“ mains). Ah, could we but have a Day like that May 
« Eleventh 

What ‘Hhat May Eleventh’’ is or was? Readers are 
cmious to know; especially English readers, who guess 
Fontenoy, And Historic Art, if she were strict, would de- 
cline to inform them at any length ; for really the thing is 
no better than a Victory on the Scamander, and a Siege 
of Pekin” (as a certain observer did afterwards define it), 
in reference to the matter now on hand! Well, Pharsalia, 
Arbela, the Scamander, Armageddon, and so many Battles 
and Victories being luminous, by study, to cultivated Eng- 
lishmen, and one’s own Fontenoy such a mystery and riddle, 
— ^Art, after consideration, reluctantly consents to be indul- 
gent; will produce from her Paper Imbroglios a slight Piece 
on the subject, and print instead of burning. 

Oilicli, ii. 139 ; Banke, lii. 242-249. Banke, iii. 248 a. 



CHAPTER VIIL 


THE MARTIAL BOY AND HIS ENGLISH versus THE LAWS OF 
NATURE. 

^“Glorious Campaign in tlie Netlierlancls, Siege of Tomiiay^ 
final ruin of the Dutch Barrier !” this is the French program 
for Season 1745, — no Belleisle to contradict it; Belleisle 
secure at Windsor, who might have leant more towards 
German enterprises. And to this his Britannic Majesty 
(small gain to him from that adroitness in the Harz, last 
winter!) has to make front. And is strenuously doing so, 
by all methods ; especially by heroic expenditure of money, 
and ditto exposure of his Martial Boy. Poor old Wade, last 
year,— perhaps Wade did suffer, as he alleged, from ''want 
of sufficient authority in that mixed Army”? Well, here is 
a Prince of the Blood, Royal Highness of Cumberland, to 
command in chief. With a Konigseck to diy-nurse him, 
may not Royal Highness, luck favouring, do very well? 
Luck did not favour; Britannic Majesty, neither in the 
Netherlands over seas, nor at home (strange new domestic 
wool, of a tarry Highland nature, being thrown him to card, 
on the sudden I), made a good Campaign, but a bad. And 
again a bad (1746), and agam (1747), ever again, till he 
pleased to cease altogether. Of which distressing objects 
we propose that the folloAving one glimpse be our last 
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Battle of Fontenoy (lltli May 1745), 

* ^ In tlie end of April, Mareclial de Saxe, now become very 

* famous for Ms sieges in the Netherlands, opened trenches before 
^ Toiiniay ; King Louis, with his Dauphin, not to speak of mistresses, 
‘ playactors and cookery apparatus (in wagons innumerable), hastens 
‘ to be there. A fighting Army, say of 70,000, besides the garrisons ; 
^ and great things, it is expected, will be done ; Tournay, in spite of 
^ strong works and Dutch garrison of 9,000, to be taken in the first 
^ place. 

^ Of the Siege, which was difficult and ardent, we will remember 
^ nothing, except the mischance that befell a certain “ Marquis de 
^ Talleyrand” and his men, in the trenches, one night. Night of 
‘ 8th-9th May, by carelessness of somebody, a spark got into the 
^ Marquis’s powder, two powder-barrels that there were ; and, with 
‘ horrible crash, sent eighty men. Marquis Talleyrand and Engineer 
^ Du Mazis among them, aloft into the other world ; raining down 
^ their hmbs into the covered-'way, wffiere the Dutch were yery in- 
^ human to them, and provoked us to retaliate.^ Du Mazis I do not 
^ know; but Marquis de Talleyrand turns out, on study of the French 

* Peerages, to be Uncle of a lame little Eoy, who became Eight 
^ Eeverend Talleyrand under singular conditions, and has made the 
^ name very current in after-times ! — 

^ Hearing of this Siege, the Duke of Cumberland hastened over 
‘ from England, with intent to raise the same. Mustered his “ Allied 
^ Army” (once called Pragmatic”), — self at the head of it ; old 
‘ Count Konigseck, who was not burnt at Chotusitz, commanding the 
‘ small Austrian quota’ (Austrians mainly are gone laggarding with 
D’Ahremberg up the Ehine) ; ‘ and a Prince of Waldeck the Dutch, 

^ — on the plain of Andeiiecht near Brussels, May 4th f and found 
‘ all things tolerably complete. Upon which, straightway, his Eoyal 

* Highness, 60,000 strong let us say, set forth; by siowish marches, 

i Espagnac, ii. 27. 

« Anonymous, Life of Cumberland, p. 190 ; Espagnac, ii. 20. 
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^ and a route somewliat leftward of tlie great Toinnay Eoad’ (no 2 )lace 
on it, except perhaps Steenlerke, ever Iieard-of "by an English reader); 
‘‘ and on Sunday 9th May,^ j)recisely on the morrow after poor Talley- 
' rand had gone aloft, reached certain final Villages : Vezon, Man- 
^ bray, where he encamps, Eriffoeil to rear; Camp looking towards 
^ Tournay and the setting sun, — with Eontenoy short way ahead, and 
^ Antoine to left of it, and Earry with its Woods to right : — small 
^ peaceable Villages, which become famous in the Newspapers shortly 
^ after.' Eoyal Highness, resting here at Vezon, is but some six or 
seven miles from Tournay ; in loiv undulating Country, woody here 
and there, not without threads of running water, and with freg^uent 
^ Villages and their adjuncts : the ]iart of it now interesting to us 
' lies all between the Erussels-Tournay Eoad and the Schold Eiver,— 

^ all m immediate front of his Eoyal Highness, — to southeastward 
^ from beleaguered Tournay, where said Eoad and Eiver intersect. 

^ How shall he make some imjnession on the Siege of Tournay? That 
' is now the question; and his Eoyal Highness struggles to manoeuvre 

* accordingly. 

^ ]\rarechal de Saxe, whose habit is much that of vigilance, fore- 
^ thought, sagacious precaution, singular in so dissolute a man, has 

* neglected nothing on this occasion. He knows every foot of the 
' ground, having sieged here, in his boyhood, once before. Leaving 
^ the siege-trenches at Tournay, under charge of a ten or fifteen thou- 
' sand, he has taken camp here; still with superior force (56,000 as 
® they count, Eoyal Highness being only 50,000 ranked), barring Eoyal 
^ Highness’s way. Tournay, or at least the Marechal’s trenches there, 

‘ are on the right bank of the Scheld ; which flows from south-east, se- 
^ curing all on that hand. The broad Erussels Highway comes in to 
^ him from the east ; — north of that he has nothing to fear, the ground 
‘ being cut with bogs ; no getting through upon him, that way, to 
'Tournay and what he calls the "Under Scheld.” The "Upper 

Scheld too, eastward of the Enemy, can, for reasons which he sees, 

' avail them nothing. There is only that triangle to the south-east, 

' between Eoad and Eiver, where the Enemy is now manoeuvring in 


3 Espagnac, ii. 27. * Patch of Map at p. 65. 
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‘ front of Mm. from wMch damage can well come ; and lie lias done 


* Ms Lest to be secure there. Eour villages or hamlets, close to the 
^ Scheld and onwards to the Great Eoad, —Antoine, Eontenoy, Earry, 
‘ Eamecroix, with their lanes and boscages, — make a kind of circular 


^ base to his triangle , base of some six or eight miles ; with hollows 
^ m it, brooks, and iiorLhward a considerable Wood’ (Buis de Barnj^ 
enveloping Barry and Eamecroix, which do not prove of much in- 
terest to us, though the Bois does of a good deal) ^ In and before 
^ each of those villages are posts and defences; in Antoine and Bon- 
^ tenoy elaborate redoubts, batteries, redans connecting : in the Wood 

* (Bois de Barry), an abattis, or wall of felled trees, as well as can- 
‘ non ; and at the point of the Wood, well within double range of 

* Bontenoy, is a Eedoubt, called of Eu (Redoute diEu, from the regi- 
‘ ment occupying it), which will much concern his Eoyal Highness 
‘ and us. Saxe has a Mmdred pieces of cannon’ (say the English, 
which is correct), ^ consummately disposed along this space ; no ingress 
‘ possible anywhere, except through the cannon’s throat ; torrents of 
‘ fire and cross-fire playing on you He is armed to the teeth, as they 
^say, and has Ms 56,000 arranged according to the best rules of 
^ tactics, behind this murderous line of works. If his Eoyal Iligh- 
‘ ness think of breaking-in, he may count on a very warm reception 
' indeed. 

‘ Saxe is only afraid his Eoyal Highness will not. Outside of 
‘ these lines, with a 50,000 dashing fiercely round us, under any kind 
^ of leading ; pouncing on our convoys ; harassing and sieging ks , — 
^ our siege of Tournay were a sad outlook. And this is old Austrian 
‘ Konigseck’s opinion, too; though, they say, Waldeck and the Hutch 
^ (impetuous in theory at least) opined otherwise, and strengthened 
‘ Eoyal Highness’s view. Two young men against one old : “ Be it 
‘ so, then !” His Eoyal Highness, resolute for getting in, manoeuvres 
^ and investigates, all Monday 10th; his cannon is not to arrive com- 
‘ pletely till night ; otherwise he would be for breaking-in at once : 
^ a fearless young man, fearless as ever his poor Bather was ; certainly 
^ a man sans peur^ this one too ; whether of much avis^ we shall see 
‘ anon. 
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^Tuesday morning early, lltli May 1745, cannon being up, and 
^ dispositions made, liis Eoyal Highness sallies out ; sees Ins men 
^ taking their ground : Dutch and Austrians to the left, chiefly oppo- 
site Antoine ; English, -with some Hanoverians, in the centre and 
^ to the right ; infantry in front, facing Fontenoy, cavalry to rear 
flanking the Wood of Barry, — Xonigseck, Ligonier and others able, 
^ assisting to plant them advantageously^ cannon going, on both sides, 
^ the while; radiant onthiisiasm, sans imir et sans avis, looking from 
^ his Eoyal Highness’s face. He has been on horseback since two 
^ in the morning ; cannon started thundering between five and six, 
^ — has killed chivalrous Grammont over yonder (the Grammont of 
‘ Betting en), almost at the first volley. And now, about the time 
^ when plough ers breakfast (eight a.m., no ploughing hereabouts to- 
‘ day *), begins the attack, simultaneously or in swift succession, on 
^ the various batteries which it will be necessary to attack and storm. 


'The attacks took place; but none of them succeeded. Dutch 
' and Austrians, on the extreme left, were to have stormed Antoine 
' by the edge of the Eiver , that was their main task ; right skirt of 
' them to help m meanwhile with Fontenoy. And they advanced, 
' accordingly ; but found the shot from Antoine too fierce : especially 
' when a subsidiary battery opened from across the Eiver, and took 
' them in flank, the Dutch and Austrians felt astonished ; and hastily 
' drew aside, under some sheltering mound or earthwork they had 
^ found for themselves, or prudently thrown-up the night before, 
' There, under their earthwork, stood the Dutch and Austrians ; pa- 
' tiently expecting a fitter time, — which indeed never occurred ; for 
' always, the instant they drew-out, the batteries from Antoine, and 
' from across the Eiver, mstantly opened upon them, and they had 
' to drawdn again. So that they stood there, in a manner, all day ; 
' and so to speak did nothing but patiently expect when it should 
' be time to run. For which they wore loudly censured, and de- 
' servedly. Antoine is and remains a total failure on the part of the 
' Dutch and Austrians. 

'Eoyal Highness in person, with his English, was to attack Fon- 
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^ tenoy ; — and is doing so, by battery and storm, at Yarions points ; 
^ witb emphasis, though without result. As preliminary, at an early 
^ stage he had sent forward on the right, by the Wood of Barry, a 
^ Brigadier Ingoldsby with Semple’s Highlanders” and other force, 
^ to silence ‘^that redoubt yonder at the point of the Wood,” — re- 
‘ doubt, fort, or whatever it be (famous Eedoute as it turned 

^ out *), — ^whicli guards Foiitenoy to north, and will take us in flank, 
^ nay in rear, as we storm the cannon of the Yillage. Ingoldsby, 
^ speed imperative on him, pushed into the Wood; found French 
^ light-troops God knows how many of them !”) prowling about 
^ there ; found the Bedoubt a terribly strong thing, with ditch, draw- 
‘ bridge, what not ; spent thirty or forty of his Highlanders, in some 
^ frantic attempt on it by rule of thumb ; — and found “ lie would 
^ need artillery” and other things. In short, Ingoldsby, hasten what 
^ he might, could not perfect the preparations to his mind, had to 
^ wait for this and for that , and did not storm the Eedoubt d’Eu 
^ at all; but hung fire, in an unaccountable manner. For which he 
^ had to answer (to Court-Martial, still more to the Newspapers) after- 
^ wards ; and prove that it was misfortune merely, or misfortune and 
^ stupidity combined. Too evident, the Redoute dEu was not taken, 
^ then or thenceforth , which might have proved the saving of the 
‘ whole affair, could Ingoldsby have managed it. Eoyal Highness 
^ attacked Fontenoy, and re-attacked, furiously, thrice over ; and had 
‘ to desist, and find Fontenoy impossible on those terms. 

^ Here is a piece of work. Eepulsed at all those points ; and on 
^ the left and on the right, no spiiit visible but what deserves re- 
‘ pulse ! His Eoyal Highness blazes into resplendent Platt-Deutsch 
‘ rage, what we may call spiritual white-heat, a man stma jpeu? at any 
^ rate, and pretty much sans avis ^ decides that he must and will 
‘ be through those lines, if it please God ; that he will not be re- 
^ pulsed at his part of the attack, not he for one , bufc will plunge 
^ through, by what gap there is’ (900 yards Yoltaire measures iP) 

^ (Euvus, xsvni. 150 {Siecle cle Louis Quinze^ c. xv. ^ Bataille de Fontenoi^* 
— cial»oratoly exact on all such points). 
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^ between Fontenoy and that Eedonbt witli its laggard Ingoldsby | 
* and see wliat tlio Frencli interior is like ! He rallies rapidly, re- 
‘ arranges , forms himself in tbin column or columns* (three of them, 
I think, — which gradually got crushed into one, as they advanced, 
under cannon-shot on both hands), — ^wheeling his left round, to be 
^ rear, his right to be head of said column or columns In column, 
^ the cannon-shot from Fontenoy on the left, and Eedoubt d’Eu on 
** our right, will tell less on us , and between these two death-dealing 
^ localities, by the hollowest, least shelterless way discoverable, we 
^ mean to penetrate : Forward, my men, steady and swift, till we 
^ are through the shot-range, and find men to grapple with, instead 
^ of case-shot and projectile iron Marcchal de Saxe owned after- 
^ wards, He should have put an additional redoubt in that place, 
^ but he did not think any Army would try such a thing” (cannon 
^ batteries playing on each hand at 400-yards distance) , — nor has 
^ any Army since or before ’ 

^ These columns advance, however ; through bushy hollows, water- 
^ courses, through what defiles or hollowest grounds there aie; endure 
^ the cannon-shot, while they must ; trailing their own heavy-guns 
^ by hand, and occasionally blasting out of them where the ground 
^ favours ; — and do, with indignant patience, wind themselves through, 
‘ pretty much beyond direct shot-range of either cVEu or Fontenoy. 

And have actually got into the interior mystery of the French Line 
^ of Battle, — which is not a little astonished to see them there * It 
^ is over a kind of blunt ridge, or rising ground, that they are coming : 
^ on the crown of this rising ground, the French regiment fronting 
‘ it {Ganleb FranraJses as it chanced to be) notices, with surprise, 

^ field-cannon pointed the wrong way ; actual British artillery unac- 
^ countably showing itself there. Eegiment of Gardes rushes-up to 
^ seize said fieldpieces : but, on the suunpait, perceives with ainaze- 
^ ment that it cannot ; that a heavy volley of musketry blazes into 
^ it (killing sixty men) ; that it will have to rush back again, and 
^ report progress : Huge British force, of unknown extent, is read- 
‘ justing itself into column there, and will he upon us on the instanh 

Here is ne^vs 1 
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^ N’ews true eiioiigli. Tlie Lead of the English column comes to 
^ sight, over the rising ground, close by : their officers doff their hats, 

^ politely saluting ours, who return the civility : was ever such polite- 
^ ness seen before 1 It is a fact ; and among the meniorablest of this 
^ Battle. N"ay a certain English Officer of mark, — Lord Charles Hay 
^ the name of him, valued surely in the annals of the Hay and Tweed- 
^ dale House, — steps forward from the ranks, as if wishing something. 

^ Towards whom’ (says the accurate Espagnac) ^ Marquis d’Auteroche, 

^ grenadier-lieutenant, with air of polite interrogation, not knowing 
^ what he meant, made a step or two : ‘^Monsieur,” said Lord Charles 
^ (Lord Cliarles-hay), bid your people fire (faites tirer vos gens) 1” 
Monsieur, nous ne t irons jamais les ^premiers (We never fire 
^ first). After you, Sirs! Is not tliis a bit of modern chivalry^ A 
^ supreme politeness in that sniffing pococurante kind ; probably the 
^ highest point (or lowest) it ever went to. Which I have often 
‘ thought of.’ 

It is almost jhty to disturb an elegant Historical Passage of this 
kind, circulating round the world, in some glory, for a century past : 
but there has a small irrefragable Document come to me, which modi- 
fies it a good deal, and reduces matters to the business form. Lord 
Charles Hay, ‘ Lieutenant-Colonel,’ practical Head, ^ of the First Itegi- 
ment of Foot-guards,’ wrote, about three weeks after (or dictated in 
sad spelling, not himself able to write for wounds), a Letter to his 
Brother, of which here is an Excerpt at first hand, with only the 
spelling altered : “ It was our Ilegiment that attacked the 

French Guards : and when we came within twenty or thirty paces 

® Espagnac, ii. 60 (of tlie Original^ Toulouse, 1789) ; ii. 48 of the German 
Translation (Leipzig, 1774), our usual reference. Voltaire, endlessly informed 
upon details tins time, is equally express . ‘ Milord Charles Hag, ca])itaine aux 
^ g aides anglaises, ciia Messieurs des gardes jraneaises, To wlnck 

‘ Count d’Auteroclie with a loud voice answered’ cfec. (CEitvres, vol. xxviii. 
p. 155.) See also Souvenin du2Iaiquis de Valjons (edited by a Grand-Nephew, 
Pans, 18G0), j). 151, — a poor, considerably noisy and unclean little Book; which 
proves unexpectedly worth lookmg at, in regard to some of those poor Battles 
and personages and oocuiienccs : the Bohemian Belleisle-Broglio part, to my 
regret, if to no other person’s, has been omitted, as extinct, or undecipherabl© 
by the Grand-Nephew^ 
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“ of tliem, I advanced before onr Eegiment ; drank to tbem” (to tke 
Frencb, from tlie pocket-pistol one carries on suck occasions), and 
told tkem tliat were the Englisb Guards, and hoped that they 
would stand till we came quite up to them, and not swim the Scheld 
as they did the Mayn at Dettingen’^ (shameful tliird-lridge, not of 
wood, though carpeted with blue cloth there) ! “ Upon which I im- 

mediately turned about to our own Eegiment ; speeched them, and 
made them huzzah,” — I hope with a will. An Officer’’ (d’Aute- 
roclie) came out of the ranks, and tried to make his men huzzah ; 
however, there were not above three or four in their Brigade that 
clid.”^ *“'■ 

Yery poor counter-huzzah. And not the least whisper of that 
subhme “After you, Sirs !” but rather, in confused form, of quite the 
reverse ; Hay having been himself fired into (“ fire had begun on my 
left/’ Hay totally ignorant on which side first), — fired into, rather 
feebly, and wounded by those D’Auteroche people, while he was still 
advancmg with shouldered arms ; — upon which, and not till which, 
he did give it them : in liberal dose ; and quite blew them off the 
ground, for that day. From all which, one has to infer. That the 
mutual salutation by hat was probably a fact ; that, for certain, there 
was some slight preliminary talk and gesticulation, but in the Homeric 
style, by no means in the Espagnac-French, — not chivalrous epigram 
at all, mere rough banter, and what is called “ chaffing /’ — and in 
short, that the French Mess rooms (with their eloquent talent that 
way) had rounded-off the thing into the current epigrammatic redac- 
tion; the authentic business-form of it bemg ruggedly what is now 
given. Let our Manuscript proceed. 

^ U’Auteroche declining the first fire,’ — or accepting it, if ever 
offered, nobody can say, — Hhe three Guards Eegiments, Lord Charles’s 
‘ on the right, give it him hot and heavy, “ tremendous rolling fire 
^ so that B’Auteroche, responding more or less, cannot stand it ; but 
‘ has at once to rustle into discontinuity, he and his, and roll rapidly 

® ‘ Atli, May y® 20tli, o.s.’ (to Jokn, Fourth Marquis of Tweeddale, last “ Se- 
cretary of State for Scotland,” and a man of figure in his day): Letter is at 
Yester House, East Lothian ; Excerpt me. 
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® out of tlie way. And tlie Britisli Column advances, steadily, terribly, 
^ huiimg-back all opposition from it ; deeper and deeper into tlie 
^ interior mysteries of tlie French Host ; blasting its way with gnn- 
^ powder ; — in a magnificent manner. A compact Column, slowly ad- 
^ vancing, — apparently of some 16,000 foot. Pauses, readjusts itself 
^ a little, when not meddled with ; when meddled with, has cannon, 



a a. riench Infantiy. 
b b. Flench Horse. 

c. Bedoubt d’Eu. 

d. Sub-idiary French Bat- 

tery, which takes the 
Dutch m flank. 


e. Gallows-Hill, where King 
Louis and the Dauphin 
were. 

/ English Foot, 
y. English Horse. 

A h. Dutch and Austrian Foot. 


% %. Dutch and Austiian f 
Hoise. 

1. Ingoldsby, starting (in I 
vain) to attack Be- 1 
doubt d’Eu. 


^ has rolling fire, — delivers from it, in fact, on both hands such a 
‘ torrent of deadly continuous fire as was rarely seen before or since. 
^ Feu infernal the French call it. The French make vehement 
^ resistance. Battalions, squadrons, regiment after regiment, charge 
^ madly on this terrible Column; hut rush only on destruction there- 
^ by. Eegiment This storms-in from the right, regiment That from 
the left; have their colonels shot, ^‘lose the half of their people;’* 
‘ and hastily draw-hack again, in a wrecked condition. The cavalry- 
' horses cannot stand such smoke and blazing ; nor indeed, I think, 
^can the cavaliers. Regiment du Roi rushing- on, full gallop, to 
VOL. XZYI. (Frederick vol SA * F 
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^ diary e tliis Colninii, got one volley from if (says Espagnac) ^wliicli 
^ brouglit to tli 0 ground 460 men. I^Tatiiral enougli tliat horses taKe 
the bit between their teeth ; likewise that men take it, and career 
^ very madly in such circumstances ! 

^Tlie terrible Column with slow inflexibility advances; cannon 
^ (now 111 reversed position) from that Eedoubt d’Eu Shame on 
" you, Ingoldsby and irregular musketry frem Eontenoy side, play- 
^ ing upon it ; defeated regiments makmg harriers of their dead men 
^ and iiriiig there , Column always closing its gapped ranks, and gir- 
^ died with insuppoitahle Are. It ought to have taken Eontenoy and 
^ Eedouht d’Eu, say military men ; it ought to have done several 
‘ things » It has now cut the Ereiich fairly in two ; — and Saxe, w'ho 
^ is earnestly surveying it a hundred paces ahead, sends word, con- 
^ jurmg the King to retire instantly, — across the Sclield, by Calonne 
Bridge and the strong rear-guard there,' — who, however, will not 
‘ King and Dauphin, on horseback both, have stood “at the Justice 
‘ [Gallows, in fact) of our Lady of the Woods,” not stirring much, oc- 
^ oasjonally shifting to a windmill which is still higher, — ye Heavens, 
‘ with what intrepidity, all day ! — “ a good many country folk in trees 
^ close behind them.” Country-folk, I suppose, have by this time seen 

* enough, and are copiously making off: but the King will not, though 
^ things do look dubious. 

^ In fact, the Battle hangs now upon a hair ; the Battle is as 
^ good as lost, thhiks MarMial de Saxe. His battlediiies torn in 
^ two in that manner, hovering in ragged clouds over the field, what 
‘ hope is there in the Battle? Eontenoy is firing blank, this some 
^ time ; its cannon-balls done. Officers, in Antoine, are about witli- 
^ drawing the artillery, — then again (on new order) replacing it a 
^ while. All are looking towards the Scheld Bridge ; earnestly en- 

* treating his Majesty to withdiw. Had the Dutch, at this point 

* of time, broken heartily in, as Waldeck was urging them to do, 
' upon the redoubts of Antoine ; or had his Eoyal Highness the 
^ Duke, fox Ms own behoof, possessed due cavalry or artillery to act 
^ upon these ragged clouds, which hang broken there, very fit for 
^ being swept, were there an artiUery-and-horse besom to do it, — in 
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^ eiilier of these cases the Battle was the Duke’s. And a right lieiy 
^ victory it would have heoii ; to make his name famous ; and con- 
^ firm the English in their mad method of fighting, like Baresarks 
^ or Janizaries rather than strategic human creatures." 

^But neither of these contingencies had befallen. The Dutch- 
^ Austrian wmg did evince some ivish to get possession of Antoine ; 

^ and drew-out a little , but the guns also awoke upon them ; where- 
^ upon the Dutch- Austrians drew -in again, thinking the time not 
‘ come. As for the Duke, he had taken with him of cannon a good 
^ few j but of horse none at all (impossible for horse, unless Eontenoy 
^ and the Eedoubt d’Eu were ours *) — and Ins horse have been hang- 
‘ ing about, in the Wood of Barry all this while, uncertain what 
‘to do; their old Commander being kdled withal, and their new 
‘ a duhitative person, and no orders left. The Duke had left no 
‘ orders; having indeed hroken-in here, in what we called a spi- 
‘ ritual white-heat, without asking himself much what he would do 
‘ when m: “Beat the French, knock them to powder, if I can !” — 

* Meanwhile the French clouds are reassembling a little : Eoyal 
‘ Highness too is readjusting InmseK, now got “ 300 yards ahead 
‘ of Eontenoy,” — pauses there about half an hour, not seeing his way 
‘ farther. 

‘ During wliich pause. Due de Eichelieu, famous blackguard man, 
‘ gallops-up to the Mar^chal, gallops rapidly from Marechal to King ; 
‘ suggesting, “ Were cannon brought ahead of this close deep Column, 
‘ might not they shear it into beautiful destruction ; and then a 
‘ general charge he made T So counselled Eichelieu : it is said, the 
‘ Jacobite Irishman, Count Lally of the Irish Brigade, was prime 
‘ author of this notion, — a man of tragic notoriety m time coming.^ 

* Whoever was author of it, Marechal de Saxe adopts it eagerly, 

^ See, in BtiscMng’s Magazin, xvi. 169 (‘ Your illuBtrious “ Column,” at 
Fontenoy? It was fortuitous, I say, done like jankanes and so fortli), a 
Criticism worth reading hy soldiers. 

« * Thomas Arthur Lally Comte de ToUendal,’ patronymically * 0'M.ulalhj 
of Tulhndally'* (a jilace somewhere in Connaught, undiscoverable where, not 
material where) : see our dropsical friend (in one of his wheeziest states), King 
James's Insh Army-List (Buhlin, 1855), pp. 594-600. 
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King Louis eagerly : swift it becomes a fact. Universal rally, uni- 
^ VGi'sal simultaneous charge on both flanks of tlie terrible Column : 

^ tins it might resist, as it has done these two hours past ; but can- 
‘ non ahead, shearing gaps through it from end to end, this is what 
^ no column can resist ; — and only perhaps one of Friedrich’s columns 
‘ (if even that) with Friedrich’s eye upon it, could make its half- 
‘ right-about {quart de conversion), turn its side to it, and manoeuvre 
‘ out of it, in such circumstances. The wrathful English Column, 

^ slit into ribbons, can do nothing at manoeuvring ; blazes and rages, 
« — more and more clearly in vain; collapses by degrees, rolls into 
^ ribbon-coils, and winds itself out of the field. Kot much chased, 
« — its cavalry now seeing a job, and issuing from the Wood of 
^ Barry to cover the retreat. Kot much chased, — yet with a loss, 

‘ they say, in all, of 7,000 killed and wounded, and about 2,000 
prisoners , French loss being under 5,000. 

‘ The Dutch and Austrians had found that the fit time was now 
^ come, or taken time by the forelock, — their part of the loss, they 
‘ said, was a thousand and odd hundreds. The Battle ended about 
‘two o’clock of the day,- had begun about eight. Tuesday 11th 
‘ May 1745 : one of the hottest half-day’s works I have known, A 
‘ thing much to be meditated by the English mind. — King Louis 
‘ stept down from the Gallows-Hill of Our Lady ; and hissed Mare- 
‘ chal de Saxe. Saxe was nearly dead of dropsy ; could not sit on 
‘ horseback, except for minutes , was carried about in a wicker bed j 
‘ has had a lead bullet in his mouth, all day, to mitigate the in- 
‘ tolerable thirst. Tournay was soon taken j the Dutch garrison, 
‘ though strong, and in a strong place, making no due debate. 

‘ Royal Highness retired upon Ath and Brussels ; hovered about, 
‘ nothmg daunted, he or his : “ Dastard fellows, they would not 
‘ come out into the open ground, and try us fairly 1” snort indig- 
‘ nantly the Gazetteers and enlightened Public.^ Kothing daunted; 
‘ — ^but, as it w^ere, did not do anything farther, this Campaign ; ex- 
‘ cept lose Gand, by negligence versus vigilance, and eat his victuals, 
s — tdl called home by the Rebellion Business, in an unexpected 

® Old Newspapers. 



BATTLE OF FONTENOT™ 


69 


Cliap TUT 
11th May 1745 

‘ manner! Fontenny was the nearest approach lie ever made to get- 
‘ ting victory in a battle ^ hnt a miss too, as they all were. He was 
^ nothing like so rash, on snhseqiient occasions ; hut had no better 
‘ luck; and was beaten in all his battles, — except the immortal Yic- 
‘ tory of Culloden alone. Which latter indeed, was it not itself 
‘ (m the Gazetteer mind) a kind of apotheosis, or lifting of a man 
‘ to the immortal gods, — by endless tar-barrels and bcei, for the 
^ time being ? 

^Old Mar^chal de FToailles was in this Battle; busy about the 

* redans, and proud to see his Saxe do well. Chivalrous Grainmont, 

* too, as we saw, was there, — killed at the first discharge Prince de 

* Soubise too (not killed) ; a certain Lord George Sackville (hurt 
‘ slightly, — perhaps had better have been killed >) — and others known 
^ to us, or that will be Imown. Army-Surgeon La Mettrie, of busy 

* brain, expert with his tourniquets and scalpels, but of wildly 
^ blusterous heterodox tongue and ways, is thrice-busy in Hospital 
‘ this night, — “ English and French all one to you, nay, if any- 
‘ thing, the English better i” those are the Iloyal orders : — La Met- 
‘ trie will turn-up, in new capacity, still blusterous, at Berlin, by 
‘ and by. 

^The French made immense explosions of rejoicing over this 
^ Yictory of Fontenoy; Yoltaire (now a man well at Court) cele- 
^ bratmg it in prose and verse, to an amazing degree (21,000 copies 
^ sold in one day) ; the whole Hation blazing-out over it into illumi- 
‘ nations, arcs of triumph and universal three-tiincs-three • — in sliort, 
^ I think, nearly the heartiest Hational Huzzah, loud, deep, long- 

* drawn, that the hTation ever gave in like case. How rather curious 
^ to consider, at this distance of time, hliraciilous Anecdotes, true 
^ and not true, are many. Hot to mention again that surprising 
‘ offer of the first fire to us, what shall we say of the two camp- 

* suttlers whom I noticed,” English females of the lowest degree; 
‘ one of whom was busy slitting the gold-lace from a dead Officer, 
‘ when a cannon-ball came whistling, and shore her head away. Upon 
' which, without sound uttered, her neighbour snatched the scissors, 
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^ and deliberately proceeded. A deliberate gloomy people ; — un- 
^ conquerable except by Freiieli prowess, glory to that same !’ 

Britannic Majesty is not successful this season; High- 
land Rebellions rising on him, and much going awry. He 
is foundmg his National Debt, poor Majesty; nothing else 
to. speak of. His poor Ai*my, fighting never so well in 
Foreign quarrels, — and generally itself standing the brunt, 
with the copartners looking-on till it is time to run (as at 
Roucoux again next season, and at Lauffeld next), — can 
■win nothing but hard knocks and losses. And is defined 
by mankind, — in phraseology which we have heard again 
since then I — as ha^dng the heart of a Lion and the head 
of an Ass/’^^ Portentous to contemplate ! — 

Cape Breton was besieged this Summer, in a creditable 
manner ; and taken. The one real stroke done upon France 
this Tear, or indeed (except at sea) throughout the War. 
‘ Ruin to their Fisheries, and a clear loss of l,4O0,O00L a 
‘year,’ Compared with which all these fine “Victories in 
Flanders” are a bottle of moonshine. This was actually a 
kind of stroke; — and this, one finds, was accomplished, 
under presidency of a small squadron of King’s ships, by 
‘New-England Volunteers,’ on funds raised by subscription, 
in the way of joint-stock. A shining Colonial feat; said to 
be very perfectly done, both scrip part of it, and fighting 
part;^^ — ^and might have yielded, what incalculable divid- 

Be Hordt, Mimoiies^ i. 108, A French Officer's Account (translated in 
Gentleman's Magazine, 1745 , where, pp. 246, 260, 291, 313, &c., are many con- 
fused details and speculations on this subject). 

Old Pamphlets, scepius. 

^2 Adelung, v. 32-35 (‘ 27th June 1745, after a siege of forty-nine days’) : see 
* O-ibson Journal of the Siege;' ‘Mr. Prince (of the South Chm'ch, Boston), 
Thanksgiving Seimon (price fourpence);’ Sec Sec * in the Old Newspapers, 1745, 
1748, multifarious Notices about it, and then about the ‘ repayment’ of those 
( xcellent ‘ Joint-stock’ people. 
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ends in tlie Fishery way ! But had to be given-up again, 
in exchange for the Netherlands, when Peace came. Alas, 
your Majesty ! Would it be quite impossible, then, to go 
direct upon your own sole errand, the Jenkins s-Eur one 
instead of stumbling about among the Foreign chimney- 
pots, far and wide, under nightmares, in this tcnible man- 
ner t— Let us to Silesia again. 



CHAPTER IX. 


THE AIJSTEIAN-SAXON ARMY INVADES SILESIA, ACROSS THE 
MOUNTAINS. 

Valori, wlio is to be of Friedricb’s Campaign tHs Year, 
came posting- off directly in reai\of the glorious news of 
Foiitenoy; found Friedrich at Camenz, rather in spirits than 
otherwise; and lodged pleasantly with Abbot Tobias and 
him, till the Campaign should begin. Two things surprise 
Valori: first, the great strength, impregnable as it were, to 
which Neisse has been brought since he saw it last, — super- 
lative condition of that Fortress, and of the Army itself, as 
it gathers daily more and more about Frankenstein here: 
— and then secondly, and contrariwise, the strangely ne- 
glected posture of mountainous or Upper Silesia, given-up 
to Pandours. Quite submerged, in a manner : Margraf Karl 
lies quiet among them at Jagerndorf, ^ eating his magazine 
General Hautcharmoi (Winterfeld’s late chief in that Wiir- 
ben affair), with his small Detachment, still hovers about 
in those Ratibor parts, ^ with the Strong Towns to fall-back 
upon,’ or has in effect fallen back accordingly ; and nothing 
done to coerce the Pandours at all. While Prince Karl and 
Weissenfels are daily coming-on, in force 100,000, their in- 
tention certain; force, say, about 100,000 regular I Very 
singular to Valori, 

‘‘Sire, will not you dispute the Passes, then?’ asks Va- 
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lori, amazed: Not defend your Mountain rampart, tlien?’* 
Mon cher, the Mountain rampart is three or four hundred 
miles long; there are twelve or twenty practicable roads 
through it. One is kept in darkness, too ; endless Pandour 
doggery shutting-out your daylight : — ^ill defending such a 
rampart,” answers Friedrich. But how, then,” persists 
Valori; ^'hut — 1” ‘One day the King answered me,’ says 
Valori, “ Mon ami, if you want to get the mouse, don’t shut 
the trap ; leave the trap open {on laisse la sourieihre ouverte ) !” 
Which was a beam of light to the inquiring thought of Va- 
lori, a military man of some intelligence,^ 

That, in fact, is Friedrich’s purpose privately formed. 
He means that the Austrians shall consider him cowed into 
nothing, as he understands they already do ; that they shall 
enter Silesia in the notion of chasing him; and shall, if 
need be, have the pleasure of chasing him, — till perhaps a 
right moment arrive. For he is full of silent finesse, this 
young King; soon sees into his man, and can lead him 
strange dances on occasion. In no man is there a plenti- 
fuler vein of cunning, nor of a finer kind. Lynx-eyed per- 
spicacity, inexhaustible contrivance, prompt ingenuity, — a 
man very dangerous to play with at games of skill. And 
it is cunning regulated always by a noble sense of honour, 
too ; instinctively abhorrent of attorney ism and the swindler 
element : a cunning, sharp as the vulpine, yet always strictly 
human, which is rather beautiful to see. This is one of 
Friedrich’s marked endowments. Intellect sun-clear, wholly 
practical (need not be specially deep), and entirely loyal to 
the fact before it ; this, — ^if you add rapidity and energy, 
prompt weight of stroke, such as was seldom met with, — 
will render a man very dangerous to his adversary in the 
» See Valori, i. 222, 224, 228. 
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game of war. — Here is the last of oni’ Pancloiir Adventures 
for the present i 

‘ From May 1 2tli, Friednch had been gathering closer and closer 
^ about Frankenstein; by the end of the month (28th, as it proved) 
^ he intends that all Detachments shall be home, and the Army take 
^ Camp there. The most are home ; Margraf Karl, at Jagerndorf, 
^ has not yet done eatmg his magazine ; but she too must come home. 
^ Summon the Margraf home it is not doubted he will cut himself 
^ through, he and his 12,000; but such is the swarm of Pandours 
^ hovering between him and us, no estafette, or cleverest letter-hearer, 

* can hope to get across to him. Ziethen with 500 Hussars, he must 
^ take the Letter ; there is no other way. Ziethen mounts ; fares 
' swiftly forth, towards FTeustadt, with his Letter ; lodges m woods ; 
‘ dodges the thick-crowding Toipatcheries (passes himself off for a 
^ Tolpatchery, say some, and captures Hungarian Staff-Officers who 
^ come to give him orders^) ; is at length found-out, and furiously 
‘ set-upon, ‘‘ Ziethen, Hah 1” — ^hut gets to J agerndorf, Margraf Karl 

* coming out to the rescue, and delivers his Letter. Home, then, 
® all of us tomorrow 1” And so, Saturday 22d May, before we get 
® to Heustadt on the way home, there is an authentic passage of 

* arms, done very brilliantly by Margraf Karl against Pandours and 
^ others, 

^ To right of us, to left, barring oiir road, the enemy, 20,000 of 
^ them, stand ranked on heights, in chosen positions ; cannon- bat- 
^ teries, grenadiers, dragoons of Gotha and infinite Pandours : military 
^ jungle bristling far and wide. And you must push it heartily, and 
‘ likewise cut the tap-root of it (seize its big guns), or it will not 
^ roll away. Margraf Karl shoots-forth his steady infantry (^‘ Silent 
^ till yon see the whites of their eyes — his cavalry with new man- 
^ oeuvres ; whose behaviour is worthy of Ziethen himself : — in brief, 

^ the jungle is struck as by a whirlwind, the tap-root of it cut, and 
^ rolls simultaneously out of range, leaving only the Eegiment of 

Frau von Blumenilial, Life of De Ziethen, pp. 171-81 {extremely romantic; 
now given-up as mythical, for most part) : see Orlich (ii, 150) ; hut also Eanke 
(ui. 245), Preuss, &c. 
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‘ Gotlia, Regiment of Ogilvy and some Regulars, wlio also get tom 
' to shreds, and utterly ruined. Seeing which, the Pandoiir jungle 
^ plunges wholly into the woods, uttering horrible cries (e// poussant 
^ des cris terribles), says Friedrich^ Our new cavalry -manoeuvres 
^ deserve praise. Margraf Karl had the honour to gain his Cousin’s 
‘ approbation this day ; and to prove himself, says the Cousin, worthy 
^ of the grandfather he came from,” — my own great-grandfather ; Great 
^ Elector, Friedrich- Wilhelm ; whose style of motion at Fehrbellm, 
^ or on the ice of the Frische Haf (soldiers all in sledges, tearing along 
^ to be at the Swedes), was probably somewhat of this kind.’ ^ 

^ Some days ago, Wmterfeld had been pushed-out to Landshut, 
^ with Detachment of 2,000, to judge a little for himself which way 
^ the Austrians were coming, and to scare- off certain Dhlans (the 
' Saxo7% species of Tolpatchery), who were threatening to be mis- 
^ chievoiis thereabouts. The Uhlans, at sound of Wmterfeld, jingled 

* away at once : but, in a day or two, there came upon him, on the 
‘ sudden, Pandour outburst m quite other force ; — and in the very 
‘ hours while Ziethen was struggling into Jagerndorf, and still more 
^ emphatically next day, while Margraf Karl was handling his Pan- 
^ dours, — Colonel Winterfeld, a hundred miles to westward lapped 
^ among the Mountains, chanced to be dealing again with the same 
^article. Very busy with it, from 4 o’clock this morning; likely 
^ to give a good account of the job. Steadily defending Landshut 
^ and himself, against the grenadier battalions, cannon and furious 
^ overplus of Pandours (8,000 or 9,000, it is said, six to one or so 
^ in the article of cavalry), which General Kadasti, a scientific leader 

* of men or Pandours, skilfully and furiously hurls upon Landshut 
^ and him, in an unexpected manner. Colonel Wmterfeld had need 
^ of all his heart and energy, in the intricate ground; against the 
^ furious overplus well manoeuvred : but in him too there are man- 
^ oeuvres ; if he fail-back here, it is to rush-on double strong there ; 
^ hour after horn he mexpugnably defends himself, — till General 

® (Euvres de Fnd&ic, iii. 106. More speciaUy Benefit von der am 22 Mai 
1745 hey Neustadt in Oher-Schlesien voi gefallenei Action (Seyfarth, Beylage^ h 
159-166). 
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^ Stille, Friedricli’s old Tutor, our worthy writing friend, whom we 
‘ occasionally quote, comes-up with help ; and ISTadasti is at once 
® brushed home again, with sore smart of failure, and the loss of 
^ 600 killed,” among other items.'^ Colonel Winterfeld was made 
‘ Major- G-eneral next day, for this action. Colonel Winterfeld is 
^ cutting-out a high course for himself, by his conduct in these em- 
^ ployments ; solidity, brilliant effectuality, shining through all he 
® does ; his valour and value, his rapid just insight, fiery energy and 
‘ nobleness of mind more and more disclosing themselves, — to one 
^ who is a judge of men, and greatly needs for his own use the first- 
* rate txuality in that article.’ 

Friedrich has left the mousetrap open ; — and latterly has 
been baiting it wdth a pleasant spicing of toasted cheese. 
One of his Sjoies, reporting from Prince KaiTs quarters, 
Friedrich has at this time discovered to be a Double-Spy, 
leporting thither as well. Double-Spy, there is an ugly 
fact ; — perhaps not quite convenient to abolish it by hemp 
and gibbet ; perhaps it could be turned to use, as most facts 
can! ^Wery good, my expert Herr von Schonfeld” (that 
was the knave’s name) : ‘‘ and now of all things, whenever 
the Prince does get across, — instant word to us of that! 
Nothing so important to us. If lie should get between us 
and Breslau, for example, what would the consequence be 1” 
To this purport Friedrich instructs his Double-Spy; sends 
him off, unhanged, to Prince Karl’s Camp, to blab this fresh 
bit of knowledge. ^We likewise,’ says Friedrich, ‘ordered 
some repaii'S on the roads leading to Breslau;’ — ^last turn 
of the hand to our bit of toasted fragrancy. And Prince 
Karl is actually striding forward, at an eager pace: — and 
Nadasti versus Winterfeld, the other day, could Winterfeld 

^ Berklit von der am 21 Mai 1745 hey LandsJmt vorgefallener Action^ in 
Feldziige, i. 302-305 (or in Seyfarth, Beylage^ i. 155-158) ; CEuvres de Fred&iCt 
lu. 105 ; Stille, pp 120-124 (wlio misdates, ‘ 23d May’ for 22d). 
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liave guessed it, was the actual vanguard of the march; 
and will be up again straightway ! Whereupon Winterfeld 
too is called home ; and all eyes are bent on the Landshut 
side. 

Prince Karl, under these fine omens, had been urgent 
on the Saxons to be swift; Saxons under Weissenfels did 
at last ‘ get their cannon up,’ and we hear of them for cer- 
tain, in junction with the Austrians, at Schatzlar, on the 
Bohemian side of the Giant-Mountains ; climbing with dili- 
gence those wizard solitudes and highland wastes. In a 
word, they roll across into Silesia, to Landshut (29th May) ; 
nothing doubting but Friediich has cowered into what re- 
treats he has, as good as desperate of Silesia, and will pro- 
bably be first heard of in Breslau, when they get thither 
with their sieging guns. No cautious sagacious old Feld- 
marschall Traun is in that Host at present ; nothing but a 
Piince Karl, and a poor Duke of Weissenfels ; who are too 
certain of several things; — very capable of certainty, and 
also of doubt, the wrong way of the facts. Their force is, 
by strict count, 75,000; and they march from Landshut, 
detained a little by provender concerns, on the last day of 
May.^ 

May 28th, Friedrich had encamped at Frankenstein ; 
May 30th, he sets forth north-westward, to be nearer the 
new scene ; encamps at Reichenbach, that night ; pushes 
forward again, next day, for Schweidiiitz, for Striegau (in 
all, a shift north-west of some forty miles) ; — and from June 
1st, lies stretched- out between Schweidnitz and Striegau, 
nine miles long; well hidden in the hollows of the little 
Rivers thereabouts (Schweidnitz Water, Striegau Water), 

* Orlxcli, ii. 146 ; Ranke, iii. 247 ; Stenzel, iy. 245. 
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■witli tlieir little knolls and lulls; watcliing Prince Karl’s 
probable place rf egress from the Mountain Country oppo- 
site, His main Camp is from Schweidnitz to Janernik,'*' 
some five miles long ; but he has his vanguard up as far as 
StriegaUj Dumoulin and Winterfeld as vanguard, in good 
strength, a little way behind or westward of that Town and 
Stream ; Nassau and his Division are screened in the Wood 
called Nonnenbusch (Nuns Busk), and there are outposts 
sprinkled all about, and vedettes watching from the hill- 
tops, from the Stanowitz Foxhill; the Zedlitz ^ Cowhill,’ 
^Winehill:’ an Army not courting observation, but intent 
very much to observe. Nadasti has appeared again; at 
Freyburg, few miles off, on this side of the Mountains ; goes 
out scouting, reconnoitring ; but is ‘ fired at from the grow- 
ing corn,* and otherwise hoodwinked by false symptoms, 
and makes little of that business. Friedrich’s Army we will 
compute at 70,000.® Not quite equal in number to Prince 
IvaiTs ; and, in other particulars, willing and longing that 
Prince Karl would arrive, and try its quality. 

Friedrich’s headquarter is at Jauernik: he goes daily 
riding hither, thither ; to the top of the Fuchsberg (Foxhill 
at Stanowitz) with eager spyglass ; daily many times looks 
with his spyglass to the ragged peaks about Bolkenhayn, 
Kaiider, Rohnstock ; expecting the throw of the dice from 
that part. On Thursday 3d June : Do you notice that cloud 
of dust rising among the peaks over yonder? Dust-cloud 
mounting higher and higher. There comes the big crisis, 
then ! There are the combined Weissenfels and Karl with 
their Austrian Saxons, issuing proudly from their stone laby- 

* See Blap, p. 135 a, 

» General-Lxeuttiiiant Freiherr Leo von Lutzow, Die Sclilacht von Sohen^ 
fneciherg (Potsdam, 1845), pp 18, 21. 
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rinth; guns, equipments, baggages, all perfectly bi ought 
through; rich Silesian plain country now faiily at their feet, 
Breslau itself but a few marclies off : — at sight of all which, 
the Austrian big host bursts-forth into universal field-music, 
and shakes-out its banners to the Avind, Thursday 3d June 
1745; a dramatic Entry of something quite considerable on 
the Stage of History. 

Friedrich, Aifith Nassau and generals round, stands upon 
the Fuchsberg, — his remarks not given, his looks or emo- 
tions not described to us, his thought well known, — and 
looks at it through his tiihits (or spyglass) : There they are, 
then, and the big moment is come! Friedrich had seen the 
dust and the manoeuAuing of them, deeper in the Hills, from 
this same Fuchsberg yesterday, and inferred what was com- 
ing ; calculated by Avhat roads or hill -tracks they could 
issue ; and how he, in each case, was to deal with them ; 
his march-routes are all settled, plank-bridges repaired, all 
privately is ready for these proud Austrian musical gentle- 
men, here in the hollow. Fiiedrich has been upon this 
Fuchsberg with his tuhus daily, many times since Monday 
last: it is our general observatorium, says Stille, and com- 
mands a fine view into the interior of these Hills. A Fuchs- 
berg which has become notable in the Prussian maps : “ the 
StanoAvitz Fuchsberg,” east side of Striegau Water, — ^let no 
tourist mistake himself; for there are two or even three 
other Fuchshergs, a mile or so northward on the AAmstcrn 
side of that Stream, which need to be distinguished by epi- 
thets, as the Striegau Fuchsberg, the Graben Fuchsberg, 
and peihaps still others : comparable to the fowr Neissa 
rivers, three besides the one Ave knoAA% Avhich occur in this 
piece of Country ! Our German cousins, I have often sor- 
rowed to find, have practically a most poor talent for giving 
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names; and indeed nnich, for ages back, is tying in a sad 
state of confusion among them. Many confused tHiigs, rot- 
ting far and wide, in contradiction to the plainest laws of 
Nature; things as well as names! All the welcomer this 
Prussian Army, this young Friedrich leading it; they, be- 
yond all earthly entities of their epoch, are not in a state 
of confusion, but of most strict conformity to the laws of 
Arithmetic and facts of Nature ; perhaps a very blessed 
phenomenon for Germany in the long-run. 


Prince Karl with Weissenfels, General Berlichingen and 
many plumed dignitaries, are dining on the Hill-top near 
Hohenfriedberg : after having given order about everything, 
they witness there, over their wine, the issue of their Co- 
lumns from the Mountains; which goes on all afternoon, 
with field-music, spread banners; and the oldest General 
admits he never saw a finer review-manoeuvre, or one better 
done, if so well. Thus sit they on the Hill-top {Oalgenlerg, 
not far from the gallows of the place, says Friedrich), in the 
beautiful June afternoon, Silesia tying beautifully azure at 
their feet ; the Zobtenberg, enchanted Mountain, blue and 
high on one’s eastern horizon ; Prussians noticeable only in 
weak hussar parties four or five miles olf, which vanish in 
the hollow grounds again. All intending for Breslau, they, 
it is like ; — and here, red wine and the excellent manoeuvre 
going on, ^The Austrian-and- Saxon Army streamed-out 
^ all afternoon,’ says a Country Schoolmaster of those parts, 
whose Daybook has been preserved, ‘ each regiment or divi- 
‘ sion taking the place appointed it ; all afternoon, till late 
^ in the night, submerging the Country as in a deluge,’ five 
miles long of them ; taking post at the foot of the Hills 


^ In Lutzow, pp. 123-132, 
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there, from Hohenfriedherg round npoii Striegaii, looking 
towards the morrow’s sunrise. To us poor country-folk not 
a beautiful sight ; their light troops flying ahead, and doing 
theft and other mischief at a sad rate. 

On the other hand, the Austrian and Saxon gentlemen, 
from their Gallows-Hill at Hohenfriedherg, notice, four or 
five miles in the distance, opposite them, or a little to the 
left of opposite, a Body of Prussian horse .and foot, visibly 
wending northward ; like a long glittering serpent, the glit- 
ter of their muskets flashing back yonder on the afternoon 
sun and us, as they mount fi.*om hollow to height. Ten or 
twelve thousand of them ; making for Striegau, to appear-- 
ance. Intending to bivouac or billet there, and keep some 
kind of watch over us ; belike with an eye to being rear- 
guard, on the retreat towards Breslau tomorrow ? Or will 
they retreat without attempting mischief? Serenity of 
Weissenfels engages to seize the heights and proper posts, 
over yonder, this night yet ; and will take Striegau itself, 
the first thing, tomorrow morning. 

Yes, your Serenities, those are Prussians in movement: 
Vanguard Corps of Dumoulin, Winterfeld; — Rittmeistor 
Seydlitz rides yonder : — and it is not tlieir notion to retreat 
without mischief. For there stands, not so far off* on tlie 
Stanowitz Fuchsberg, a brisk little Gentleman, if you could 
notice him; with his eyes fixed on you, and plans in the 
head of him now getting nearly mature. For certain, ho 
is pushing-out that column of men ; and all manner of other 
columns are getting order to push -out, and take their 
ground ; and tomorrow morning, — ^you will not find him in 
retreat I Such are the phenomena in tliat Striegau-Hohon- 
friedberg region, while the snn is bonding westward, on 
Thursday 3d June 1745. 

VOL. XXVI. (Frederick, yol, GJ G 
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‘ From Holienfriedberg, winch leans against the higher Mountains, 
^ there may he, across to Striegau north-east, which stands well apart 
from them, among lower Hills of its owm, a distance of about five 
‘ English miles. The intervening country is of flat, though upland 
‘ nature : the first broad stage, or dair-step^ so to speak, leading down 
^ into the general interior levels of Silesia in those parts. A tract 
which is now tolerably dried by draining, but was then marshy as 
^ well as bushy : — flat to the eye, yet must be imperceptibly convexed 
^ a little, for the line of watershed is hereabouts : walk from Hohen- 
^ fnedberg to Striegau, the water on your left hand flows, though 
^ mainly in ditclies or imperceptible oozings, to the north and west, 
^ — there to fall into an eastern fork of the Eoaring Heisse’ (one of 
our three new Heisses, which is a very quiet stream here , runs close 
by the Mountain base, fed by maii}^ torrents, and must get its name, 
Wutliende or Eoaiing, from the suddenness of its floods) : ^ into this, 
^ bound northward and westward, run or ooze all waters on your left 
' hand, as you go to Striegau. Eight hand, again, or to eastward, 

‘ you will find all sauntering, or running in visible brooks into Strie- 
‘ gau Water’ (little Eiver notable to us), ^ which comes circling from 
‘ the Mountains, past Holienfriedberg, farther south ; and has got to 
‘ some force as a stream before it reaches Striegau, and turns abruptly 
^ eastward ^ — eastward, to join Schweidnitz Water, and form with it 

* the bBcond stair-step downwards to the Plain Country. Has its 

* Fuchsbergs, Kulibeigs and little knolls and heights interspersed, on 
^ both sides of it, in the conceivable way. 

^ So that, looking eastward from the heights of Holienfriedberg, 
^ our broad stage or stair-step has nothing of the nature of a valley, 
‘ hut rather is a kind of msensihly-swellmg plain between two val- 
‘ leys, or hollows, of small depth , and slopes both ways. Both ways ; 

* but more towards tlie Striegau-Water valley or hollow; and thence, 

^ in a lazily-uiidulating manner, to other hollows and waters farther 
‘ down. Friedrich’s Camp lies m the next, the Schweidnitz- Water 
^ hollow; and is five, or even nine miles long, from Schweidnitz 
‘ northward; — much hidden from the Austrian -Saxon gentlemen at 
" present. Ho hills farther, mere fiat country, to eastward of that. 



Cliap. IX. AUSTRIAN-SAXON ARMY INVADES SILESIA. 83 

3d June 1745. 

^ But to tlie nortli, again, aBout Striegan, the hollow deepens, nar- 
‘ rows ; and certain Hills/ much notable at present, ^ rise to w’’est of 
^ Striegau, definite peaked Hills, with granite quarries in them and 
‘ basalt blocks atop : — Striegau, it appears, is, in old Czech dialect, 
‘ Trzlza^ which means Triple Hdl^ the Town of the Three Hills.’’^ 
‘ An ancient quaint little Town, of perhaps 2,000 souls ; brown gray, 
^ the stones of it venerably weathered ; has its wide big market-place, 
piazza, plain-stones, silent enough except on market-days : nestles 
‘ itself compactly in the shelter of its Three Hills, which screen it 
‘ from the north-west; and has a picturesque appearance, its Hills 
‘ and it, projected against the big Mountain range beyond, as you 

* approach it from the Plain Country, 

‘ Hohenfriedbcrg, at the other corner of our battle-stage, on the 

* road to Landshut, is a Village of no great compass ; but sticks plea- 
santly together, does not straggle in the usual way; climbs steep 

‘ against its Gallows-Hill (now called “ Biegesberg, Victory Hill,” with 
^ some tower or stecple-monuinent on it, bailt by subscription) ; — 
^ and would look better, if trimmed a little and habitually well swept. 

‘ The higher hlountam summits, Landshut way, or still more if you 
‘ look south-eastward, Glatz-ward, rise blue and huge, remote on your 
‘ right; to left, the Eoaring-Heisse range close at hand, is also pic- 
' turesqiie, though less Alpine in type.’'^ ^ And of all Hills, the 
notablest, just now to us, are those Three” at Striegau. 

Those Three Hills of Striegau his Serenity of Weissen- 
fels is to lay hold-of, this night, with his extreme left, were 
it once got deployed and biyouacked. Those Hills, if he 
can: but Prussian Dumoulin is already on march thither; 
and privately has his eye upon them, on Friedrich’s part! 
— F or the rest, this upland platform, insensibly sloping two 
ways, and as yet undrained, is of scraggy boggy nature in 
many places; much of it damp ground, or sheer morass; 
better parts of it covered, at this season, with rank June 


« Lutzow, p. 28. 
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grass, or greener luxuriance of oats and barley. A humble 
peaceable scene ; peaceable till this afternoon ; dotted, too, 
with six or seven poor Hamlets, with scraggy woods, where 
they have their fuel ; most sleepy littery ploughman Ham- 
lets, sometimes with a Sohloss or Mansion for the owner of 
the soil (who has absconded in the present crisis of things), 
their evening smoke rising rather fainter than usual ; much 
cookery is not advisable with Uhlans and Tolpatches flymg 
about, Northward between Stiiegau and the higher Moun- 
tains there is an extensive TeichivirtJiscIiaft^ or Pond-Hus- 
bandry” (gleaming visible from Hohenfiiedberg Gallows-Hill 
just now); a combination of stagnant pools and carp-ponds, 
the ground much occupied hereabouts with what they name 
Carp-Husbandiy. Which is all drained away in our time, 
yet traceable by the studious : — q.iiaggy congeries of sluices 
and fish-ponds, no road through them except on intricate 
dams ; have scrubby thickets about the border ; — this also is 
very strong ground, if Weissenfels thought of defence there. 

Which Weissenfels does not, but only of attack. He 
occupies the ground nevertheless, rearward of this Carp- 
Husbandry, as becomes a strategic man; gradually bivouack- 
ing all round there, to end on the Three Hills, were his 
last regiments got up. The Carp -Husbandry is mainly 
about Eisdorf Hamlet — in Pilgramshayn, where Weis- 
senfels once thought of lodging, lives our Writing School- 
master. The Mountains lie to westward; flinging longer 
shadows, as the invasive troops continually deploy, in that 
beautiful manner ; and coil themselves strategically on the 
ground, a bent rope, cordon, or line (three lines in depth), 
reaching from the front skuts of Hohenfriedberg to the 
Hills at Stiiegau again, — terrible to behold. 

* See Map, p. 135 a. 
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In front of Holienfriedberg, we say, is the extremity or 
right wing of the Anstrian-Saxon bivouac, or will be when 
the process is complete ; five miles to north-east, sweeping 
round upon Striegau region, will be their left, where mainly 
are the Saxons, — to nestle upon those Three Hills of Strie- ^ 
gau: whitherward however, Dumoulin, on Friedrich’s behalf, 
is already on march, Austrian -Saxon bivouac, as is the 
way in regulated hosts, can at once become Austrian-Saxon 
order-of-battle : and then, probably, on the Chord of that 
Arc of five miles, the big Fight will roll tomorrow; Striegau 
one end of it, Holienfriedberg the other, Flattish, some- 
what elliptic upland, staii-step fiom the Mountains, as we 
called it ; tract considerably cut with ditches, carp-husband- 
ries, and their tufts of wood; line from Striegau to Hohen- 
friedberg being axis or main diameter of it, and in general 
the line of watershed : there, probably, will the tug of war 
be. Friedrich, on his Fuchsberg, knows this ; the Austrian- 
Saxon gentlemen, over their wine on the Gallows-Hill, do 
not yet know it, but will know. 

It was about four in the afternoon, when Valori, with a 
companion, waiting a good while in the King’s Tent at 
Jaiiernik, at last saw his Majesty return from the Fuchsberg 
observatory. Valori and friend have great news: ''Tour- 
nay fallen ; siege done, your Majesty I” Valori’s friend is 
one He Latour ; who had brought word of Fontenoy (" im- 
portant victory on the Scamander,” as Friedrich indignantly 
defined it to himself) ; and was bid wait here till this Siege- 
of-Tournay consummation ("as helpful to me as the Siege 
of Pekin I”) should supervene. They hasten to salute his 
Majesty with the glorious tidings. HmphI thinks Fried- 
rich ; and we are at death-grips here, little to be helped by 
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your taking Pekin! However, he lets wit of nothing. “I 
make my compliments; mean to fight tomorrow.’’^^ Valori, 
as old soldier and friend, volunteers to be there and assist : 
— Good. 

Friedrich, I presume, at this late hour of four, may be 
snatching a morsel of dinner; his orderlies are silently 
speeding, plans taken, orders given : To start all, at eight 
in the evening, for the Bridge of Striegau; there to cross, 
and spread to the right and to the left. Silent, not a word 
spoken, not a pipe lighted: silently across the Striegau 
Water there. A march of throe miles for the neaiest, wlio 
are here at Jauernik ; of nine miles for the farthest about 
Schweidnitz; at Scliweidnitz leave all your baggage, safe 
under the guns there. To the Bridge of Striegau, dili- 
gently, silently march along; Bridge of Striegau, there 
cross Striegau Water, and deploy to right and to left, in 
the way each of you knows. These are Friedrich’s or- 
ders. 

Late in the dusk, Dumoulin and Winterfeld, whom we 
saw silently on march some hours ago, have silently glided 
past Striegau, and got into the Three-Hill region, which is 
some furlong or so farther north: — ^to his surprise, Dumoulin 
finds Saxon parties posting themselves thereabouts. Pie at- 
tacks said Saxon parties; and after some slight tussle, drives 
them mostly from their Three Hills; mostly, not altogether; 
one Saxon Hill is precipitous on our hither side of it, and 
we must leave that till the dawn break. Of the other 
Heights Dumoulin takes good possession, with cannon too, 
to be ready against dawn ; — and ranks himself out to left- 
ward withal, along the plain ground ; for he is to be right 
wing, had the other troops come up. These are now all 

Valori, i. 228. 
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tinder way; astir from. Janernik and Schweidnitz, silently 
streaming along; andDnmonlin bivonacks here, — very silent 
he: not so silent the Saxons; who are still marching-in, 
over yonder, to westward of Dnmonlin, their rearguard 
groping-oiit its posts as it best can in the dark. Elsewhere, 
miles and miles along the foot of the Mountains, Austrian- 
Saxon watchfires flame through the ambrosial night; and 
it is an impressive sight for Dumotilin, — still more for the 
poor Schoolmaster at Pilgramshayn and others, less con- 
cerned tlian Dumoulin, ‘ It was beautiful,’ says Stille, who 
was there, ^ to see how the plain about Rohnstock, and all 
^ over that way, was ablaze with thousands of watchfires 
‘ (tausend und aher tausend) ; by the light of these, we could 
‘ clearly perceive the enemy’s troops continually defile from 
‘ the Hills the whole night through.’^^ 

Serenity of Weissenfels, after all, does not lodge at Pil- 
gramshayn; far in the night, ho goes to sleep at Rohnstock, 
a Schloss and Hamlet on that fork of Roaring Neisso, by 
the foot of the Mountains ; three or four miles off, yet handy 
enough for picking-up Striegau the first thing tomorrow. 
His Highness Prince Karl lies in Hausdorf, tolerable quar- 
ters, pretty much in the centre of his long bivouac; day’s 
business well done, and bottle (as one’s wont rather is) well 
enjoyed. N has been out scouting ; but was pricked- 

into by hu.^^r parties, fired-into from the growing corn; 
and could make out little, but the image of his own ideas. 
Nadasti’s ultimate report is, That the Prussians are per- 
fectly quiet in their camp; from Janernik to Schweidnitz, 
watchfires all alight, sentries going their rounds. And so 
they are, in far ; sentries and watchfires, — ^but now nothing 
else there, a mere shell of a camp ; the men of it streaming 


Cited in Beyfaidli, i, G30. 
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steadily along, withont speech, without tobacco ; and many 
of them axe across Striegau Bridge by this time ! — 

It was past eleven, so close and continuous went this 
march, before Valori and his Latonr, with their carriages 
and furnitures, could find an interval, and get well into it. 
Never will Valori forget the discipline of these Prussians, 
and how they marched. DiflScult ways ; the hard road is 
for their artillery ; the men march on each side, sometimes 
to mid-leg in water, — never mind. Wholly in order, wholly 
silent; Valori followed them three leagues close, and theie 
was not one straggler. Every private man, much moie 
every ofScer, knows well what grim errand they are on; 
and they make no remarks. Steady as Time ; and, except 
that their shoes are not of felt, silent as he. The Austrian 
watchfires glow silent manifold to leftward yonder; silent 
overhead are the stars : — the path of all duty, too, is silent 
(not about Striegau alone) for every well-drilled man. To- 
morrow ; — well, tomorrow ? 

A grimmish feeling against the Saxons is understood to 
be prevalent among these men. Briihl, Weissenfels himself, 
have been reported talking high, — “ Reduce our King to the 
size of an Elector again,” and other foolish things ; — indeed, 
grudges have been accumulating for some time. Keln 
Pardon (No quarter) !” we hear has been a word among the 
Saxons, as they came along; the Prussians growl to one 
another, ‘‘Very well then. None!” Nay Friedrich’s general 
order is, “No prisoners, you cavalry, in the heat of fight; 
cavalry, strike at the faces of them: you infantry, keep your 
fire till within fifty steps; bayonet -wilhal is to be relied on.” 
These were Friedrich’s last general orders, given in the 
hollow of the night, near the foot of that Fuchsberg where 
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lie had been so busy all day; a widish plain space here- 
abouts, Striegau Bridge now near : he had lain some time 
in his cloak, waiting till the chief generals, with the heads 
of their columns, could rendezTOus here. He then sprang 
on horseback; spoke briefly the essential things (one of 
them the above); — ''Had meant to be more minute, in re- 
gard to positions and the like; but all is so in darkness, 
embroiled by the flare of the Austiian watchfires, we can 
make nothing farther of localities at present : Striegau for 
right wing, left wing opposite to Hohenfriedberg, — so, and 
Striegau Water well to rear of us. Be diligent, exact, all 
faculties awake : your own sense, and the Order of Battle 
which you know, must do the rest. Forward; steady: can 
I doubt but you will acquit yourselves like Prussian men 
And so they march, across the Bridge at Striegau, south 
outskirt of the Town, — plank Bridge, I am afraid; — and 
pour themselves, to right and to left, continually the live- 
long night. 

To describe the Battle which ensued, Battle named of 
Striegau or Hohenfriedberg, excels the power of human 
talent, — if human talent had leisure for such employment. 
It is the huge shock and clash of 70,000 against 70,000, 
placed in the way we said. An enormous furious simultas 
(or ' both-at-once,’ as the Latins phrase it), spreading over 
ten square miles. Rather say, a wide congeries of electric 
simultaneities ; all electric, playing madly into one another ; 
most loud, most mad : the aspect of which is smoky, thun- 
derous, abstruse ; the true sequences of wliich, who shall un- 
ravel % There are five accounts of it, all modestly written, 
each true-looking from its own place : and a thrice-diligent 
Prussian Officer, stationed on the spot in late years, has 
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striven well to harmonise them all.^^ Well worth the study 
of military men ; — ^ivho might make tours towards this and 
the other great battlefield, and read such things, were they 
wise. For us, a feature or two, in the huge general ex- 
plosion, to assist the readers fancy in conceiving it a little, 
is all that can be pretended to. 

^2 Five Accounts : 1®. The Prussian OjB&cial Account, in Helden-GescMchte^ 
i. 1098-1102. 2^ The Saxon, ib. 1103-1108. 3^ The Austrian, ib 1109-1115. 
4"^ Stale’s (li. 125-133, of English Translation). 5®. Friedrich’s own, CEuvi es, 
iii. 108-118. Llitzow, above cited, is the harmomser. Besides which, two of 
value, in Feldzilge, i 310-323, 328-336 ; not to mention Cogmazzo, Coiifesstons 
of an Austrian Veteian (Breslau, 1788-1791* strictly Anonymous at that time, 
and candid, or almost more, to Prussian merit; — still worth reading, hcie and 
throughout), ii. 128-135 , &c &c. 



CHAPTER X. 


BATTLE OF HOHENFRIEDBEBG. 

With tlie first streak of dawn, tlie dispute renewed itself 
between those Prussians and Saxons who are on the Heights 
of Striegau. The two Armies are in contact here ; they lie 
wide apart as yet at the other end. Cannonading rises 
here, on both sides, in the dim gray of the morning, for the 
possession of these Heights. The Saxons are out-cannon- 
aded and dislodged, other Saxons start to arms in support : 
the cry “ To arms!” spreads everywhere, rouses Weissenfels 
to horseback ; and by sunrise a furious storm of battle has 
begun, in this part. Hot and fierce on both sides; charges 
of horse, shock after shock, bayonet-charges of foot ; the 
great guns going like Jove’s thunder, and the continuous 
tearing storm of small guns, very loud indeed : such a noise, 
as our poor Schoolmaster, who lives on this spot, thinks he 
will hear only once again, when the Last Trumpet sounds I 
It did indeed, he informs us, resemble the dissolution of 
Nature : ‘ For all fell dark too a general element of sul- 
phurous powder-smoke, streaked with dull blazes ; and death 
and destruction yqtj nigh. What will become of poor pa- 
cific mortals hereabouts 1 Rittmeister Seydlitz, Winterfeld 
his patron ride, with knit brows, in these hoi’se-charges ; 
fiery Rothenburg too ; Truchsess von Waldburg, at the head 
of his Division, — poor Truchsess known in London society, 
a cannon-ball smites the life out of him, and he ended here. 
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At tlie first clash of horse and foot, the Saxons fancied 
they rather had it ; at the second, their horse became dis- 
tressed ; at the third, they rolled into disorderly heapsl The 
foot also, stubborn as they were, could not stand that swift 
firing, followed by the bayonet and the sabre; and were 
forced to give ground. The morning sun shone into their 
eyes, too, they say ; and there had risen a breath of easterly 
wind, which hurled the smoke upon them, so that they could 
not see. Decidedly staggering backwards; getting to be 
taken in flank and ruined, though poor Weissenfels does 
his best. About five in the morning, Fiiedrich came gallop- 
ing hitherward; Valori with him: Mon ami, this is looking 
well ! This wull do, won’t it f ’ The Saxons are fast sink- 
ing in the scale ; and did nothing thenceforth but sink ever 
faster ; though they made a stiff defence, fierce exasperation 
on both sides ; and disputed every inch. Their position, in 
these scraggy Woods and Villages, in these Morasses and 
Carp-Husbandries, is very strong. 

It had proved to be farther north, too, than was ex- 
pected; so that the Prussians had to wheel round a little 
(right wing as a centre, fighting army as radius) before they 
could come parallel, and get to work : a delicate manoeuvre, 
which they executed to Valori’s admiration, here in the 
storm of battle ; tramp, tramp, velocity increasing from your 
centre outwards, till at the end of the radius, the troops 
are at treble -quick, fairly running forward, and the line 
straight all the while. Admirable to Valori, in the hot 
whirlwind of battle here. For the great guns go, in horrid 
salvoes, unabated, and the crackling thunder of the small 
guns; Heirible tiisseliug about those Carp-ponds, tliat 
^ quaggy Carp-husbandry,’ says the Schoolmaster, ^ and the 
^Heavens blotted-out in sulphurous fire -streaked smoko. 
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^ What liad become of us pacific*^ Some had run in times 
and they were the wisest ; others had squatted, who could 
find a nook suitable. Most of us had gathered into the 
^ Nursery-garden at the foot of our Village; we sat quaking 
nil ere, — our prayers grown tremulously vocal; — in tears 
and wail, at least the women part. Enemies made recon- 
" cilement with each othei/ says he, nnd dear friends took 
narcwellV One general Alleleu ; the Last Day, to all ap- 
pearance, having come. Fiiedrich, seeing things in this 
good posture, gallops to the left again, whore much urgently 
requires attention from him. 

On the Austrian side, Prince Karl, through his morning 
sleep at Hausdorf, had heard the cannonading ; Saxons 
taking Striegau !” tl links he ; a pleasant lullaby enough ; 
and continues to sleep and dream. Agitated messengers 
lush-in, at last; draw his curtains: ‘^Prussians all in rank, 
this side Striegau Water; Saxons beaten, or nearly so, at 
Stiiegau: we must stand to arms, your Highness T — ‘‘ Po 
arms, of course,” answers Karl; and hurries now, what he 
can, to get everything in motion. The bivouac itself had 
been in order of battle; but naturally there is much to ad- 
just, to put in trim ; and tlie Austiians are not distin- 
guished for celerity of movement. All the worse I'or thorn 
just now. 

On Friedrich’s side, so far as I can gather, thorci have 
happiuied two cross accidents. First, by that wheeling 
movement, done to Valeri’s admiration in the Striegau quar- 
ter, the Prussian lino has hitched ii,self up towards Htriegau, 
has got curved inward, and covers less ground than was 
counted on; so that there is like to bo some gap in the 

^ His NaiTative, in Lutzow, iihi $njpra. 
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central part of; — as in fact theie was, in spite of Friedricli’s 
efforts, and liitcliings of battalions and squadrons : an in- 
disputable gap, tliougli it turned to ricb ]3rofit for Friedricli ; 
Prince Karl paying no attention to it. Upon such indis- 
putable gap a wakeful enemy might have done Friedrich 
some perilous freak; but Karl was in his bed, as we say; — 
in a terrible flmTj, too, when out of bed. Nothing was 
done upon the gap ; and Friedrich had his unexpected profit 
by it before long. 

The second accident is almost worse. Striegau Bridge 
(of planks, as I feared), creaking under such a heavy stream 
of feet and wPeels all night, did at last break, in some de- 
gree, and needed to be mended; so that the rearwaid regi- 
ments, who are to form Friediich’s left wing, are in painful 
letard; — and are becoming fiightfully necessary, the Aus- 
trians as yet far outflanking us, capable of taking us in 
flank with that right wing of theirs! The moment was 
agitating to a General-in-chief: Valori will own this young 
King’s bearing was perfect ; not the least flurry, though 
under such a strain. He has aides-de-camp, dashing -out 
everywhither with orders, with expedients ; Prince Henri, 
his younger Brother, galloping the fastest ; nay, at last, he 
begs Valori himself to gallop, with orders to a certain Gene- 
ral Gessler, in whose Brigade are Dragoons. Which Valori 
does, — happily without effect on Gessler; who knows no 
Valori for an aide-de-camp, and keeps the ground appointed 
him ; rearward of that gap we talked of. 

Happily the Austrian right wing is in no haste to charge. 
Happily Ziethen, blocked by that incumbrance of the Bridge 
mending, ^ finds a ford higher up,’ the assiduous Ziethen; 
splashes across, other regiments following; forms in line 
well leftward; and instead of waiting for the Austrian 
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cliarge, charges home upou them, fiercely through the diffi- 
cult grounds* No danger of the Austrians outflanking us 
now; they are themselves likely to get hard measure on 
their flank. By the ford and by the Bridge, all regiments, 
some of them at treble-quick, get to their posts still in time. 
Accident second has passed without damage. Forward, 
then ; rapid, steady ; and reserve your fire till within fifty 
paces ! — Prince Ferdinand of Brunswick (Friediicli’s Brother- 
in-law, a bright-eyed steady young man, of great heart for 
fight) tramps forth with his Division : — steady ! — all manner 
of Divisions tramp forth ; and the hot storm, Ziethen and 
cavalry dashing upon that right wing of theirs, kindles here 
also far and wide. 

The Austrian cavalry on this wing and elsewhere, it is 
deal', were ill oft'. ^ We could not charge the Prussian left 
‘ wing, say tlioy, partly because of the morasses that lay 
‘ between us ; and partly’ (which is remaihable) ‘because they 
‘ rushed across and chaiged us.’^ Prince Karl is sorry to 
report such things of his cavalry ; but their behaviour was 
bad and not good. The first shock threw them wavering; 
the second, — nothing would persuade them to dash-forth 
and meet it. High officers commanded, obtested, drew-out 
pistols, Prince Karl himself shot a fugitive or two, — it was 
to no purpose ; they wavered woi'so at every new shock ; 
and at length a shock came (sixth it was, as the reporter 
counts) which shook them all into the wind. Decidedly 
shy of the Piussians with their new manoeuvres, and terrible 
way of coming- on, as if sure of beating. In the Saxon 
quarter, certain Austrian regiments of horse would not 
charge at all; merely kept firing from their carbines, and 
when the time came ran. 

® Austrian report, lleldm-Gcsclilchte^ i. 1113. 
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As for the Saxons, they have been beaten these two 
hours ; that is to say, hopeless these tWo hours, and getting 
beaten worse and worse. The Saxons cannot stand, but 
neither generally will they run; they dispute every ditch, 
morass and tuft of wood, especially every village. Wrecks 
of the muddy desperate business last, hour after hour. ^ I 
‘ gave my men a little rest under the garden walls,’ says 
one Saxon gentleman, ‘ or they w'-ould have died, in the heat 
‘ and thirst and extreme fatigue : I would have given 100 
^ gulden’ (101, sterling) ‘ for a glass of water The Prus- 
sians push them on, bayonet in back ; inexorable, not to be 
resisted; slit-off whole battalions of them (prisoners now, 
and quarter given) ; take all their guns, or all that are not 
sunk in the quagmires; — in fine, drive them, part into the 
Mountains direct, part by circuit thither, down upon the 
rear of the Austrian fight: through Hausdorf, Soifcrsdorf 
and other Mountain gorges, where we hear no more of them, 
and shall say no more of them. A sore stroke for poor old 
W eissenfels ; the last public one he has to take, in this 
world, for the poor man died before long. Nobody’s blame, 
he says; every Saxon man did 'well; only some Austrian 
horse-regiments, that we had among us, were too shy. Adieu 
to poor old Weissenfels. Luck of war, what else, — thereby 
is he in this pass. 

And now new Prussian force, its Saxons being well abol- 
ished, is pressing-down upon Prince Karl’s naked left flank. 
Yes; — Prince Karl too will have to go. His cavalry is, for 
most part, shaken into ragged clouds ; infantry, steady 
enough men, cannot stand everything. ‘ I have observed,’ 
says Friedrich, ' if you step sharply up to an Austrian bat- 


® Heldeti’-Geschichtef ubi supiA. 
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' talion’ (within fifty paces or so), ^ and poiir-in your fire 
' well, in about a quarter of an hour you see the ranks be- 
^ ginning to shake, and jumble towards indistinctness a 
very hopeful symptom to you ! 

It was at this moment that Lieutenant-General Gessler, 
under whom is the Dragoon regiment Baireiith, who had 
kept his place in spite ofValori’s message, determined on 
a thing, — advised to it by General Schmettaii (younger 
Sclimettau), who was near. Gessler, as we saw, stood in 
the rear line, behind that gap (most likely one of seve- 
ral gaps, or wide spaces, left too wide, as we explained) ; 
Gesslci’, noticing the jumbly condition of those Austrian 
battalions, heaped now one upon another in this part, — • 
motions to the Prussian Infantry to make what farther 
room is needful; then dashes through, in two columns 
(self and the Dragoon-Colonel heading the one, French Cha- 
sot, wlio is Lieutenant-Colonel, heading the other), sabre in 
hand, with extraordinary impetus and fire, into the belly of 
these jumbly Austrians ; and slashes them to rags, ^ twenty 
battalions of them,’ in an altogether unexampled manner. 
Takes ^ several thousand prisoners,’ and such a haul of stand- 
ards, kettledrums and insignia of honour, as was never got 
before at one charge. Sixty-seven standards by the tale, 
for the regiment (by most All-Gracious Permission) wears, 
ever after, 67” upon its cartridge-box, and is allowed to 
beat the grenadier march f — how many kettledrums memory 
does not say. 

Prince Karl beats retreat, about 8 in the morning; is 
through liohenfriedberg about 10 (cannon covering there, 

Military Instructions, 

« Oiiich, ii. 179 (173 n., 179 a., slightly wrong); MiUtair-Lexikcmt ii. 9, h, 
465, 4G8. See Px'enss, i. 212; (Euvres de Frederic; Sue, &o. 

VOI^. XXYI. (Frederick, vol. 6.) U 
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and Nadasti as rearguard) : back into the Mountains ; a 
thoroughly well-beaten man. Towards BolkenhayUj the 
Saxons and he ; their heavy artillery and baggage had been 
left safe there. Not much pursued, and gradually rearrang- 
ing himself ; with thoughts, — ^no want of thoughts ! Came 
pouring-down, triumphantly invasive, yesterday; returns, 
on these terms, in about fifteen hours. Not marching with 
displayed banners and field-music, this time ; this is a far 
other march. The mousetrap had been left open, and we 
rashly went in ! — Prince KaiTs loss, including that of the 
Saxons (which is almost equal, though their number in the 
field was but half), is 9,000 dead and wounded, 7,000 pri- 
soners, 66 cannon, 73 flags and standards ; the Prussian is 
about 5,000 dead and wounded.^ Friedrich, at sight of 
Valori, embraces his gvos Valori; says, with a pious emotion 
in voice and look, ^‘My friend, God has helped me wonder- 
fully this day I” Actually there was a kind of devout feel- 
ing visible in him, thinks Valori: ‘A singular mixture, this 
‘ Prince, of good qualities and of bad ; I never know which 
^ preponderates.’^ As is the way with fat Valoris, when they 
come into such company. 

Friedrich is blamed by some military men, and perhaps 
himself thought it questionable, that he did not pursue 
Prince Karl more sharply. He says his troops could not; 
they were worn-out with the night’s marching and the day’s 
fighting. He himself may well be worn-out. I suppose, 
for the last four-and-twenty hours he, of all the contem- 
porary sons of Adam, has probably been the busiest. Let 
us rest this day ; rest till tomorrow morning, and be thank- 
ful. ^ So decisive a defeat,’ writes he to his Mother (liastily, 
^usdaiing ^ 6th’ June for 4th), ‘ has not been since Blen- 

® In Oiiicli (ii. 182) all tke details, ^ Yalori, scs^ius* 
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^ heim’® (which is tolerably true) ; and ^ I have made the 
Princes sign their names/ to give the good Mother assur- 
ance of her children in these perils of war. Seldom has 
such a deliverance come to a man. 


^ S«ett@r in (Buviei de Frederic^ xxyi. 
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CAMP OP OHLITM : FEIEDRIOH CANNOT ACHIEVE PEACE* 

Feiedrioh maroliecl, on the morrow, likewise to Bolkeiihayn ; 
which the enemy have just left; our hussars hanging on 
their rear, and bickering with Nadasti. Then again on the 
morrow, Sunday, — ' twelve hours of continuous rain,’ writes 
Valori; but there is no down-pour, or distress, or disturb- 
ance tliat will shake these men from their ranks, writes 
Valori. And so it goes on, march after march, the Aus- 
trians ahead, Dumoulin and our hussars infesting their rear, 
wliioh skilfully defended itself: through Landshut down 
into Bohemia ; where are new successive marches, the Prus- 
sian quarterstaff stuck-into the back of defeated Austria, 
Home with you ; farther home !” — and shogging it on, — 
without pause, for about a fortnight to come. And then 
only with temporary pause ; that is to say, with intricate 
manoeuvrings of a month long, which shove it to Konigs- 
giiitz, its ultimatum, beyond which there is no getting it. 
The stages and successive campings, to be found punctually 
in the old Books and new, can interest only military readers. 
Hero is a small theological thing at Landshut, from first 
hand: 

June Stli, 1745. ^ The Army followed Bimioiilin’s Corps, and 
^ marched upon Landshut On arriving in that noighhourhood, the 
^ King was surrounded by a troop of 2,000 Peasants, —of Protestant 
persuasion very evidently ' (which is much the prevailing thereabouts), 
. — ‘ who begged permission of Mm “ to massacre the Catholics of thoso 
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^ ijarts, and clear tlie country of tliem altogetlierj’ Tliis animosity 
^ arose from tire persecutions wliicli the Protestants had suflered 
‘ during the Austrian domination, %Yhen their churches used to he 
^ taken from them and given to the Popish priests/ — cliiirclies and 
almost their children, such was the anxiety to make them orthodox. 
The patience of these peasants had run-over ; and now, m the hour 
of hope, they proposed the above swcexhng measure. ^ The King 
^ was very far from gran ling them so barbarous a permission. He 
‘ told them, They ought rather to conform to the Scripture precept, 
^ to bless those tliat cursed them, and pray for those that despitefully 
' used them ; such was the way to gain the Kingdom of Ilcaveii.’’ 
^ The peasants,’ roiling dubious eyes for a moment, ^ answered, ITis 
^ Majesty was right ; and desisted from their cruel pretension.’^ 

— ^ On Hohenfriedberg Day/ says another "Witness, ‘as far as the 
‘ sound of the cannon was heard, all round, the Protestants fell on 
‘ their knees, praying for victory to the Prussians ,’2 and at Breslau 
that evening, when the ‘Thirteen trumpeting Postillions’ came tear- 
ing-in with the news, what an enthusiasm without hmit ! 


Prince Kail lias skill in choosing camps and positions : 
his Austrians are much cowed ; that is tlio grievous loss in 
liis late fight. So, from June 8th, when they quit Silesia, — 
by two roads to go more readily, — all through that monili 
and the next, Friedrich spread to the due width, duly prick- 
ing-iiito the rear of them, drives the beaten hosts onward 
and onward. They do not think of fighting ; their one 
thought is to get into positions where they can have living 
conveyed to them, and cannot be attacked; for the former 
of which objects, the farther homewards they go, it is the 
better. The main pursuit, as I gather, goes leftward from 
Landshut, by Friedland, — the Silesian Friedland, once Wal- 
lenstein’s. Through rough wild country, the southern slope 
of the Giant Mountains, goes that slow pursuit, or the main 

® Kaiike, ill 259. 


^ (Emres de Frideno^ ii. 218. 
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stream of it, where Friedrich in person is ; intricate savage 
regions, cut by precipitous rocks and soaking quagmires, 
shaggy with woods : watershed between the Upper Elbe 
and Middle Oder ; Glatz on our left,— with the rain of its 
mountains gathering to a Neisse River, eastward, which we 
know ; and on their west or hither side, to a Mietau, Adler, 
Aupa and other many-branched feeders of the Elbe. Most 
complex military ground, the manoeuvrings on it endless,— 
which must be left to the reader’s fancy here. 

About the end of June, Karl and his Austrians find a 
place suitable to their objects : Konigsgratz, a compact little 
Town, in the nook between the Elbe and Adler; covered 
to west and to south by these two streams ; strong enough 
to east withal; and sure and convenient to the southern 
roads and victual. Against which Friedrich’s manoeuvres 
avail nothing ; so that he at last (20th July) crosses Elbe 
River; takes, he likewise, an inexpugnable Camp on the 
opposite shore, at a Village called Chlum; and lies there, 
making a mutual dead-lock of it, for six weeks or more. 
Of the prior Gamps, with their abundance of strategic shuf- 
flings, wheelings, pushings, all issuing in this of Chlum, we 
say nothing : none of them, — except the immediately pre- 
ceding one, called of Nahorzan, called also of Drewitz (for 
it was in parts a shifting entity, and flung the limbs of it 
about, strategically clutching at Konigsgratz), — had any 
permanency : let us take Chlum (the longest, and essentially 
the last in those parts) as the general summary of them, and 
alone rememberable by us.^ 

3 ‘ Camp of Gross-Parzitss’ (across the Mietau, to dislodge Prince Karl from 
Ins shelter behind that stream), ‘June 14th:’ ‘ Camp of Nahorzan, June 18th’ 
(and abstruse manoeuvrings, of a month, for Konigsgratz) : ‘ 20th July,’ cross 
Elbe for Chlum 5 and he, yourself also inexpugnable, there. See (Euvres de 



GAMP OF OHLUM. 


103 


Chap. XI 
June-Aug. 1745. 

Fiiedricli^s purposes, at 011111111 or previously, are not 
towards conquests in Bohemia, nor of fighting farther, if he 
can help it* But, in the mean while, he is eating-out these 
Bohemian vicinages; no invasion of Silesia possible from 
that quarter soon again. That is one benefit s and he hopes 
always his enemies, under screw of military pressure with 
the one hand, and offer of the olive-branch with the other, 
will be induced to grant him Peace* Britannic Majesty, 
after Fontenoy and Ilohenfriedberg, not to mention the first 
rumours of a Jacobite Rebellion, with France to rear of it, 
is getting eager to have Friedrich settled with, and with-* 
dmwn from the game again; — the rathei', as Friedrich, 
knowing his man, has ceased latterly to urge him on the 
subject. Peace with George the Purseholder, does not that 
mean Peace with all the others ? Friedrich knows the high 
Queen’s indignation ; but he little guesses, at this time, the 
huinOur of Briihl and the Polish Majesty. He has never 
yet sent the Old Dessancr in upon tlioiii ; always only keeps 
him on the slip, at Magdeburg; still hoping actualities may 
not be needed. He hopes too, in spite of her indignation, 
the Hungarian Majesty, with an Election on hand, with the 
Netherlands at such a pass, not to speak of Italy and the 
Middle Rhine, will come to moderate views again. On 
which latter points, his reckoning was far from correct ! 
Within three months, Britannic Majesty and he did get to 
explicit Agreement {Convention of Hanover^ 26th August) : 
but in regard to the Polish Majesty and the Hungarian there 
proved to be no such result attainable, and quite other 
methods necessary first ! 


Fr(kleric (iii. 120 et eeq.) ; espoeialty see Orlicli (ii. pp. lOS, 104, SOS, Szg. 

— with an amplitude of inorganic dt'tmlp. Hiffieient to aBionish the lobustegit 
memory ! 
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^ Of military transactions in this Camp of Chliini, or in all these 
^ Bohemiaii-Silesian Camps, for near four months, there is nothing, 
^ or as good as nothing : Chlum has no events ; Chlum vigilantly 
^ guards itself; and exjiects, as the really decisive to it, events that will 
^ happen far away. We are to conceive this military business as a 
deaddock ; attended with hussar skirmishes ; attacks, defences, of 
^ outposts, of provision-wagons from Moravia or Silesia : — Friedrich 
^ has his food from Silesia chiefly, by several routes, convoys come 
^ once m the five days.” His horse-provender he forages ; with Tol- 
^ patches watching him, and continual scufflings of fight : for hay 
and glory,” writes one Prussian Officer, I assure you we fight 
^ well !” Endless enterprising, manoeuvring, counter -manccuvi mg 
^ there at first was ; and still is, if either party stir • but here, in 
^ their mutually fixed camps, tacit mutual observances establish theni- 
^ selves ; and amid the rigorous armed vigilances, there are traits of 
human neighbourship. As usual in such cases. The guard-parties 
^ do not fire on one another, within certain limits : a signal that 
^ there are dead to bury, or the like, is strictly respected. On one 
^ such occasion it was (June 30th, Camp-of-Hahorzan time) that 
‘ Prince Ferdinand of Brunswick, — Prince Ferdinand, with a young 
^ Brother Albert volunteering and learning his business here, who 
^ are both Prussian, — ^had a snatch of interview with a third much- 
‘ loved Brother, Ludwig, who is in the Austrian service. A Prussian 
^ Officer, venturing beyond the limits, had been shot ; Ferdinand’s 
‘ message, “ Grant us burial of him !” found, by chance, Brother Lud- 
wig in command of that Austrian outpost ; who answers : Surely; 
^ — and beg that I may embrace my Brothers !” And they rode out, 

^ those three, to the space intermediate ; talked there for half an 
hour, till the burial was done.^ Fancy such an interview between 
^ the poor young fellows, the soul of honour each, and tied in that 
‘ manner I 

^ Trenck of the Life-guard was not quite the soul of honour. ^ It 
‘ was in the Hahorzan time too that Trenck, who had, in spite of 
‘ express order to the contrary, been writing to his Cousin the indigo 

^ MauYilloB, GescMchte Ferdinands von Braunschweig -Lunehwg, i. 118, 
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^ Pandoiir, was put under arrest wlieii found out. Wrote merely 
‘ about horses : purchase of horses, so hel23 me G-od >” protests the 
^ blusterous Life-guardsman, loud as lungs will, — whetlier with truth 
^ in them, nobody can say. Arrest for breaking orders’” answers 
^ Pnedrich, doubting or disbelieving the horses ; and loud Trenck is 
^ packed over the Hills to Glatz, to Governor Fouquet, or Hubstitiite; 
« — ^\diere, by mb submitting and repenting, by resisting and rebelling, 
^ and ever again doing it, he makes out for himself, with Fouquet 
^ and Ins other Governors, ^vhat kind of life we know ! “ Gardez 

^ etroUement ce drole-ld^ il a voulu devenir Pandour aupres de son 
^ onde (Keeji a tight hold of this fine fellow ; he wanted to become 
^ Pandour beside his Uncle) writes Friedrich : — “ Uncle” instead 
^ of “ Cousin,” all one to Friedrich. This he writes with his own 
^ hand, on the margin : 28th June 1745; the inexorable Itecords fix 
^ that date.^ Which I should not mention, except for another inex- 
^ orable date (30th September), that is coming; and the perceptible 
‘ slight comfort there will be in fixing-down a loud-blustering, exten- 

* sively fabulous blockhead, still fit for the bTurscrios, to one iinde- 
^ niable premeditated lie, and tar-marking him therewith, for benefit 
^ of more serious readers.’ As shall be done, were the 30th of Sep- 
tember come 1 

Hero is still something, — if it bo not rather noihing, by a great 
hand! Date uncertain; Camp-of-Chlum time, inetty far on: '' * 

^ There are continual foragings, on both sides ; with i}arties mutually 
^ dashing-out to hinder the same. The Prussians have a detaclied 
‘ post at Smirzitz ; which is much harassed by Hungarians lurking 
about, shooting our sentry and the like. An inventive head con- 
^ trives this expedient. Stuff a Prussian uniform with straw ; fix it 
^ up, by aid of ropes and check-strings, to stand with musket shoul- 
‘ dered, and even to glide about to right and left, on judicious pulling. 
^ So it is done : straw man is made ; set upon Ms ropes, when ilio 

* Tolpatohes approach ; and pensively saunters to and fro, — liis living 
' comrades crouching in the bushes near by. Tolpaiches fire on the 
^ walking straw sentry ; straw sentry falls flat ; Tolpaiches rush-iuj 


® Eodeubeck, iii. 381. Copy of the Wairant, once peim 



106 


SECOND SILESIAN WARo 


Book XV. 
19tli July 1745 

^ esurient, triumphant ; are exploded in a sharp blast of musketry 
^ from the hushes all round, every wounded man made prisoner ; — 
^ and come no more hack to that post.’ Friedrich himself records 
this little fact : '' slight pleasantry to relieve the reader’s mind,” says 
he, in narrating it.®— -Enough of those small matters, while so many 
large are waiting. 

June 26th, a month before Chlxim, General Nassau had 
been detached, with some 8 or 10,000, across Glatz Country, 
into Upper Silesia, to sweep that clear again. Hautchar- 
moi, quitting the Frontier Towns, has joined, raising him 
to 15,000; and Nassau is giving excellent account of the 
multitudinous Pandour doggeries there ; and will retake 
Kosel, and have Upper Silesia swept before very longJ On 
the other hand, the Election matter (Kaiserwalil, a most 
important point) is obviously in threatening, or even in 
desperate state ! That famed Middle-Ehine Army has gone 
to the — what shall we say % 

July 5/A-19i^A, Midclle-RJime Country, ^ The first Elcctionmows 
‘ that reaches Friedrich is from the Middle-Ehine Country, and of 
f ygpy complexion, headers remember Traun, and his Bathy- 

* anis, and his intentions upon Conti there. In the end of Alay, old 
‘ Traun, things being all completed in Bavaria, had got on march 
^ with ins Bavarian Army, say 40,000, to look -into Prince Conti 
^ down in those parts ; a fact very interesting to the Prince. Traun 
^ held leftward, westward, as if for the Neckar Yalloy, — Perhaps 
^ intending to he through upon Elsass, in those southern undefended 

* portions of the Ehine V Conti, and his Segur, and Middlo-Ehino 

* Army stood diligently on their guard ; got their forces, defences, 

* apparatuses, hurried southward, from Frankfurt quarter where they 

« (Euvres, iii. 123. 

^ Kosel, ‘ September Sth. Excellent, lucid and even entertaining Acconnt 
of Nassau’s Expedition, in the foim of Diary (a model, of its kind), in FeJdzwj(\ 
h, 257-371-532. 
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‘ lay on watcli, into tliose L^eckar regions. Whicli seen to be doiiOj 
^ Traun wliirled rajDidly to riglitward, to nortbwardj crossed tlie Mayn 
^ at Wertlieim, wholly leaving the IN'eckar and its Conti ^ having 
^ weighty business quite in the other direction, — on the north side 
‘ of the Mayn, namely ; on the Xinzig Eiver, wlicro Bathyani (who 
^ has taken D’Ahremberg’s command below Braiikfurt, and means Lo 
^ bcstii liimself in another than the D’Ahromberg fashion) is to meet 
^ him on a set day. Traiin having thus, by strategic suction, pulled 
^ the Middle-Eliine Army out of his and Bathyanfs way, hopes they 
^ two will manage a junction on the Kinzig ; after junction they will 
^ be a little stronger than Conti, though decidedly weaker taken one 
^ by one. Traun, in the long June days, had such a march, through 
' the Spessart Forest (Mayn Eiver to his left, with our old friends 
^ Bettingon, Aschaffenhurg, far down in the plain), as was hardly 
‘ ever known before ; pathless wildernesses, rocky steeps and chasms; 
‘ the sweltering June sun sending-down the upper snows upon him in 
^ the form of muddy slush; so that ^‘the infantry had to wade haunch- 
^ deep in many of the hollow parts, and nearly all the cavalry lost its 
' horse-shoes.” A strenuous march ; and a well-schemed. For at the 
‘ Kinzig Elver (Conti still far off in the Feckar country), Bathyani 
' punctually ajipeared, on the opposite shore ; and Traun and he took 
'camp together; July 5th, at Langen-Selbord (few miles north of 
' Hanau, which we know);-— and rest there; calculating that Conti is 
' now a manageable quantity ;— and comfortably wait till the Grand- 
' Duke arrives.^ For this is, theoretically, his Army, Grand-Duke 
' Franz being the Commander’s Cloak, this season ; as Karl was last, 

' — a right lucky Cloak he, while Traun lurked under him, not so 
'lucky since! July 13th, Franz arrived; and Traun, under Franz, 

' instantly went-into Conti (now again in those Frankfurt parts) ; 

' clutched at Conti, Briareus-like, in a multiform alarming manner ; 

' so that Conti lost head ; took to mere retreating, rushing about, 

' burning bridges and in fine, July 19 th, had fiung himself bodily 
' across the Ehine (clouds of Tolpatches sticking to him), and left old 
' Traun and his Grand-Duke supreme lord in those parts. Who did 

® Adeliing, iv. 421 ; v. 36. 
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not invade Elsass, as was now expected 3 Lut lay at Heidelbergj 
^ intending to play pacifically a surer card. All Ereiicli are out of 
' Teutscliland again; and the game given up. In what a premature 
^ and shameful manner > thinks Eriednch. 

' NTominally it was the Grand-Duke that flung Conti over the 
^ Rhine; and delivered Ten fcschland from its plagues. After which 
^ fine feat, salvatory to the Cause of Liberty, and destructive to 

* French influence, what is to prevent his election to the Kaisersliip ? 
^ Friedrich complains aloud : “ Conti has given it up ; you drafted 
‘ 15,000 from him (for imaginary uses in the FTotherlands), — you 
‘‘ have given it up, then! "Was that our bargain '2” ^^We have given 
^ it up,” answers D^Argenson the War-minister, writing to Yalon; 
^ but” — And supplies, instead of performance according to the laws 
^ of fact, eloquent logic , very superfluous to Friedrich and the said 
‘ laws ! — Yalon, and the French Minister at Dresden, had again been 
^ trying to stir-up the Polish Majesty to stand for Kaiser ; but of 
‘ course that enterprise, eager as the Polish Majesty might bo for 

* such a dignity, had now to collapse, and become totally hopeless. 

‘ A new offer of Friedrich’s to cooperate had been refused by Lriihl, 

‘ with a brevity, a decisiveness — Thinks mo finished {mx ahois)J^ 

^ says Friedrich ; and not worth giving terms to, on surrenderuig 1” 

‘ The foolish little creature ; insolent in the wrong quarter 1’^ 

The German Burden, then, — ^which surely was mutual, 
at lowest, and lately was French altogether, — the French 
have thrown it off ; the French have dropped their end of 
the hearing-poles (so to speak), and left Friedrich by himself, 
to stand or stagger, under the beweltered broken liarncss- 
gear and intolerable weight! That is one’s payment for 
cutting the rope from their neck last year! — Long since, 
while the present Campaign was being prepared for, under 
such iinancial pressures, Friedrich had bethought him, ^^The 
Fri^nch might at least give me money, if they can nothing 


® (Euvres de Fred&iCi iii. 128* 
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else r — and lie liad one day penned a Letter witli tLat ol> 
ject; blit bad thrown it into bis desk again, '^No; not till 
tlie very last extremity, tbatT’ Friedrich did at last dis- 
patch the unpleasant missive : Service done yon in Elsass, 
let ns say little of it ; but the repayment has been zero 
hitherto: your Bavarian expenses (poor Kaiser gone, and 
Peace of Ftlssen come !) are now ended : — A ronnd sum, say 
of 600,000/,, is becoming indispensable here, if we are to 
keep on onr feet at all Herr Ranke, who has seen the 
Most Chiistian King’s response (though in a capricious 
wniy), finds ‘three or four snccessive redactions’ of the diffi- 
cult passage ; all painfully meaning, “ Impossible, alas !” — 
painfully adding, “ We will try, however I” And, after 
due ennetations, Friedricli waiting silent the while, — Louis, 
Most Christian King, who had failed in so many things to- 
wards Friedrich, docs empower Valori To offer him a sub- 
sidy of 500,000 livres a month, till wo see farther. Twenty 
tlioiisand pounds a month; he hopes this will suffice, being 
himself run terribly low. Friedrich’s feeling is to be guessed: 
‘SSiich a dole might answer to a Landgraf of Hessen-T)arm- 
“ stadt ; but to me is not in the least suitable — and flatly 
refuses it; jihrement, says Valori.^® 

Mon gros Valori, who could not himself help all this, poor 
soul, ‘ falls now into complete disgrace waits daily upon 
Friedrich at the giving-out of the parole, ‘but frequently 
his Majesty does not speak to me at all.’ Hardly looks at 
mo, or only looks as if I had suddenly become Zero Incar- 
nate. It is now in these days, I suppose, that Friedrich 
writes about the “ Scamander Battle” (of Fontenoy), and 
“ Capture of Pekin,” by way of helping one to fight the 

Banko, iii. 235, 299 n. (not tko least of date allowed us in oitkor case) | 
Valori, i. 240. 



110 SECOND SILESIAN WAE, Bonk XV. 

loth JuIy-SGili Aug. 1745. 

Austrians according to Treaty. And tas a toiicli of bitter 
sarcasm in uttering his complaints against such treatment^ 
— the heart of him, I suppose, bitter enongh. Most Chris- 
tian King has felt this of the Scamander, Friedrich per- 
ceives; Louis’s next letter testifies pique; — and of course 
we are farther from help, on that side, than ever. ^From 
the Stdnde of the Kiir-Mark’ (Brandenburg) ‘ Friedrich was 
^offered a considerable subsidy instead; and joyfally ac- 
^ cepted the same, as a loan ’ — paid it punctually back, 
too ; and never, all his days, forgot it of those Stdnde}^ 


Camp of Dieshau : Britannic Majesty makes Peace^ for 
himself with Friedrich; hut cannot for Austria or 
Saxony. 

About the middle of August, there are certain Saxon 
phenomena which awaken dread expectation in the world. 
Friedrich, watching, Argus-like, near and far, in his Chlum 
observatory, has noticed that Prince Karl is getting rein- 
forced in Konigsgratz ; 10,000 lately, 7,000 more coming ; — 
and contrariwise that the Saxons seem to be straggling-off 
from him ; ebbing away, corps after corps, — towards Saxony, 
can it be ? There are whispers of Bavarian auxiliaries” 
being hired for them, too. And little Briihl’s late insolence; 
Bruhl’s evident belief that “we are finished (aux ahoisj^^ 
Putting all this together, Friedrich judges, — with an in- 
dignation very natural, — that there is again some insidious 
Saxon mischief, most likely an attack on Brandenburg, in 
the wind. Friedrich orders the Old Dessauer, “ March into 
them, delay no longer !” and publishes a clangorously in- 


n Steuzel, iv. 265 ; Banke, <S^c. 
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dignant Manifesto (evidently his own writing, and coming 
from the heart) “ How they have, not bound by their 
Austrian Treaty, wantonly invaded onr Silesia ; have, since 
and before, in spite of onr forbearance, done so many things : 
— and, in fact, have finally exhausted onr patience ; and are 
forcing ns to seek redress and safety by the natural me- 
thods, which they will see how they like ! — 

Old Leopold advances straightway, as bidden, direct for 
the Saxon frontier. To whom Friedrich shoots-off detach- 
ments, — Prince Dietrich, with so many thousands, to re- 
inforce Papa; then General Gessler with so many, — till 
Papa is 30,000 odd ; and could eat Saxony at a mouthful ; 
nothing whatever being yet ready there on Briihrs part, 
though he has such immense things in the wind! — ^Never- 
theless Friedrich again paused; did not yet strike. The 
Saxon question has Eussian bugbears, no end of complica- 
tions. His Britannic Majesty, now at Hanover, and his pru- 
dent Harrington with him, are in the act of labouring, with 
all earnestness, for a general Agreement with Friedrich. 
IVithout farther bitterness, embroilment and bloodshed: how 
much preferable for Friedrich I Old Dessauer, therefore, 
pauses : '' Camp of Dieskau,’’ which we have often heard of, 
close on the Saxon Border; stands there, looking over, as 
with sword drawn, 30,000 good swords, — ^but no stroke, not 
for almost three months more. In three months, wretched 
Briihl had not repented; but, on the contrary, had com- 
pleted his preparations, and gone to work ; — and the stroke 
did fall, as will be seen. That is Briihrs posture in the 
matter.^^ 

To Britannic George, for a good while past, it has been 

In Adelung, v. 64-71 (no date ; ‘ middle of August,’ say tlio Books). 

w Eanke, iii. 231, 314, 
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manifest that the Pragmatic Sanction, in its original form, 
is an extinct object; that reconqnest of Silesia, and such- 
like, is melancholy moonshine; and that, in fact, towards 
fighting the French with effect, it is highly necessary to 
make peace with Friedrich of Prussia again. This once 
more is George’s and his Harrington’s fixed view. Fried- 
rich’s own wishes are known, or used to be, ever since the 
late Kaiser’s death, — though latterly he has fallen silent, 
and even avoids the topic when offered (knowing his man) ! 
Harrington has to apply formally to Friedrich’s Minister at 
Hanover. ^^Very well, if they are in earnest this time,” 
so Friedrich instructs his Minister: *'My terms arc known 
to you ; no change admissible in the terms ; — do not speak 
with me on it farther ; and, observe, within four weeks, the 
thing finished, or else broken-offl”^^ And in this sense they 
are labouring incessantly, with Austria, with Saxony, — with- 
out the least success ; — and Excellency Robinson has again 
a panting uncomfortable time. Here is a scene Robinson 
transacts at Vienna, which gives us a curious face-to-face 
glimpse of her Hungarian Majesty, while Friedrich is in his 
Camp at Chlum. 

Schdnbninn, 2d August 1745, Robinson has Audience of her 
Hungarian Majesty, 

Eobinaon, in a copious sonorous speech (rather apt to be copious, 
and to fall into the Parliamentary canto-fermo)^ sets-forth how ex- 
tremely ill we Allies are faring on the French hand ; nothing done 
upon Silesia either ; a hopeless matter that, — is it not, your Majesty ^ 
And your Majesty’s forces all lying there, in mere dead-lock; and we 
in such need of them 1 Peace with Prussia is indispensahle.”— To 


M Banke, iii. 277-28b 
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wliicli her Majesty listened, in statuesque silence mostly ; ^ never saw 
her so reserved "before, my Lord/ * 

MoUmon. ''Madam, the Dutch will be obliged to accept 

" ITeutrality” (and plump-down again, after such hoisting) ! 

Queen. 'Well, and if they did, they« "It would be easier to 
" accommodate with France itself, and so finish the whole matter, 
than with Prussia” My Army could not get to the Netherlands 
' this season. No General of mine would undertake conducting it at 
' this day of the year. Peace with Prussia, what good could it do at 
' present f 

Eohinson, " England has already found, for subsidies, this year, 
" 1,178,753Z, Cannot go on at that rate. Peace with Prussia is 
" one of the returns the English Nation expects for all it has done.” 

Queen. 'I must have Silesia again; without Silesia the Kaiser- 
' hood were an empty title. " Or would you have us administer it 
" under the guardiancy of Prussia 1” 

Robinson. ' In Bohemia itself things don’t look well; nothing done 
' on Enedrich ; your Saxons seem to be quarrelling with you, and 
' gomg home.’ 

Queen ' Prince Karl is himself capable of fighting the Prussians 
' again. Till that, do not speak to me of Peace I Grant me only 
' till October 

Robinson. ' Prussia will help the Grand-Duke to Kaisership.’ 

Queen, ' The Grand-Duke is not so ambitious of an empty honour 
' as to engage in it under the tutelage of Prussia. Consider farther : 
' the Imperial dignity, is it compatible with the fatal deprivation of 
' Silesia? "One other bafctle, I say! Good God, give me only till 
" the month of October 

Robinson. ' A battle, Madam, if won, won’t reconquer Silesia , if 
' lost, your Majesty is ruined at home.’ 

Queen. " Dusse-Je conolure aveo lul le lendemain, je lui livremls 
" batallle ce soir (Had I to agree with him tomorrow, I would try 
" him in a battle this evening) 

IS Eotmson’s Despatch, 4th August 1745. Bank©, iii. 287: Baumer. pp. 161, 
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Her Majesty is not to be hindered ; deaf to Robinson, 
to her Britannic George who pays the money. Cruel manj 
is that what you call keeping the Pragmatic Sanction; dis- 
membering me of Province after Province, now in Germany, 
then in Italy, on pretext of necessity? Has not England 
money, then? Does not England love the Cause of Liberty? 
Give me till October!” Her Majesty did take till October, 
and later, as we shall see ; poor George not able to hinder, 
by power of the purse or otherwise : who can liinder high 
females, or low, when they get into their humours ? Much 
of this Austrian obstinacy, think impartial persons, vais of 
female nature. We shall see what profit her Majesty made 
by taking till October. 

As for George, the time being run, and her Majesty and 
Saxony unpersuadable, he determined to accept Fricdriclf s 
terms himself, in hope of gradually bringing the others to 
do it. August 26th, at Hanover, there is signed a Convention 
of Hanover between Friedrich and him; ‘‘Peace on the old 
Breslau -Berlin terms, — precisely the same terms, but Bri- 
tannic Majesty to have them guaranteed by All the Powers, 
on the General Peace coming, — so that there be no snake- 
procedure henceforth.” Silesia Friedrich’s without fail, dear 
Hanover unmolested even by a thought of Friedriclfs; — 
and her Hungarian Majesty to be invited, nay urged by 
every feasible method, to accede.^® Which done, Britannic 
Majesty, — for there has hung itself out, in the Scotch High- 
lands, the other day (‘Glenfinlas, August 12th’), a certain 
Standard “ Tandem Triimphansf and unpleasant things are 
imminent 1 — ^hurries home at his best pace, and has his hands 
full there, for some time. On Austria, on Saxony, he could 
“ Adelungi v. 75 ; is ‘ m Rousset, xix. 441 in <fec. &<j. 
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not preyail : By no manner of means !” answered they ; and 
went their own road, — jingling his Britannic subsidies in 
their pocket; regardless of the once Supreme Jove, who is 
sunk now to a very different figure on the German boards. 

Friedrich’s outlook is very bad: such a War to go on, 
and not even finance to do it with. His intimates, his 
Eothenburg one time, have ‘ found him sunk in gloomy 
thought.’ But he wears a bright face usually. No waver- 
ing or doubting in him, his mind made-up ; which is a great 
help that way. Friedrich indicates, and has indicated every- 
where, for many months, that Peace, precisely on the old 
footing, is all he wants: ^^The Kaiser being dead, whom 
I took-up arms to defend, what farther object is there 
says he. “Eenounce Silesia, more honestly than last time; 
engage to have it guaranteed by everybody at the General 
Peace (or perhaps Hohenfriedberg will help to guarantee 
it), — and I march home !” My money is running-down, pri- 
vately thinks he ; guarantee Silesia, and I shall be glad to 
go. If not, I must raise money somehow; melt the big 
silver balustrades at Berlin, borrow from the Stanch^ or do 
something; and, in fact, must stand here, unless Silesia is 
guaranteed, and struggle till I die. 

That latter withal is still privately Friedrich’s thought. 
Under his light air, he carries unspoken that grimly-clcar 
determination, at all times, now and hencefortli; and it is 
an immense help to the guidance of him. An indispensable, 
indeed. No king or man, attempting anything consider- 
able ill this world, need expect to achieve it except, tacitly, 
on those same terms, I will achieve it or die 1” For the 
world, in spite of rumours to the contrary, is always much 
of a bedlam to the sanity (so far as he may have any) of 
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BTcry individual man. A strict place, moreover; its very 
bedlamisms flowing by law, as do alike the sudden mud-' 
deluges, and the steady Atlantic tides, and all things what- 
soever: a world inexorable, truly, as gravitation itself; — 
and it will behove you to front it in a similar humour, as 
the tacit basis for whatever wise plans you lay. In Fried- 
rich, from the first entrance of him on the stage of things, 
we have had to recognise this prime quality, in a fine tacit 
form, to a complete degree ; and till his last exit, we shall 
never find it wanting'. Tacit enough, unconscious almost, 
not given to articulate itself at all; — and if there be loss 
of piety than we could wish in the silence of it, there is 
at least no play-actor mendacity, or cant of devoutness, to 
poison the high worth of it. No braver little figure stands 
o*n the Earth at that epoch. Ready, at the due season, with 
his mind silently made-up; — able to answer diplomatic 
Robinsons, Bartensteins and the very Destinies when they 
apply. If you will withdraw your snaldsh notions, will 
guarantee Silesia, will give ’■him back his old Treaty of Ber- 
lin in an irrefragable shape, he will march home; if not, 
he will never march home, but be carried thither dead rather. 
That is his intention, if the gods permit. 

Grand-Duke Franz is elected Kaiser (13th September 
1745) ; Friedrich^ the Seaso?i and Forage being dofie^ 
makes for Silesia, 

There occurred at Frankfurt, — ^the clear majority, seven 
of the nine Electors, Bavaria itself (nay Bohemia this time, 
distaff” or not), and all the others but Friedrich and Kur- 
Pfalz, being so disposed or so disposable, Traun being 
master of the ground, — ^no difficulty about electing Grand- 
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Duke Franz Steplian of Tuscany, Joint-King of Boliemia, 
to be Kaiser of the Holy Romish Reich, Friedriclfs envoy 
protested; — as did Knr-Pfalz’s, with still more vehemence, 
and then withdrew to Hanau: the other Seven voted Sep- 
tember loth, 1745: and it was done. A new Kaiser, Franz 
Stephan, or Franz I., — with onr blessing on him, if that can 
avail iniich. But I fear it cannot. Upon such mendacious 
Empty-Case of Kaiserhood, without even money to feed 
itself, not to speak of governing, of defending and coercing; 
upon such entities the blessings of man avail little; the 
gods, having warned them to go, do not bless them for 
staying! — However, tar -barrels burn, the fountains play 
(wine in some of them, I hope); Franz is to be crowned 
in a fortnight hence, with extraordinary magnificence. At 
this last part of it Maria Theresa will, in her own high 
person, attend; and proceeds accordingly towards Frank- 
fart, in the end of September (say the old Books), so soon 
as the Election is over. 


Hmigarian Majesty’s bearing was not popular there, ac- 
cording to Friedrich, — who always admires her after a sort, 
and always speaks of her like a king and gentleman : — ^but 
the High Lady, it is intimated, felt somewhat too well that 
she was high. Not sorry to have it known, under the due 
veils, that her Kaiser-Husband is but of a mimetic nature ; 


that it is she who has the real power; and that indeed she 
is in a victorious posture at present. Yery high in her 
carriage towards the Princes of the Reich, and their pri- 
vileges : — poor Kur-Pfalz’s notary, or herald, coming to pro- 
test (I think, it was the second time) about something, she 
quite disregarded his tabards, pasteboards, or whatever they 
were, and clapt him in prison. The thing was commented 
upon; but Kur-Pfalz got no redress. Need we repeat, — 
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lazy readers Imving so often met him, and forgotten Mm 
again, — tliis is a new younger Kur-Pfalz : Karl Theodor, this 
one; not Fiiediich Wilhelm’s old Friend, but his Successor, 
of the Sulzbach line ; of whom, after thirty years or so, we 
may again hear. He can complain about his violated tabard ; 
will get his notary out of jail again, but no redress. 

Highish even towards her friends, this Empress-Queen” 
(Kaiserin-Konigin, such her new title), and has a Mnd of 
‘ Thank-you-for-Nothing’ air towards them. Prussian Ma- 
jesty, she said, had unquestionable talents; but, oh, what 
a character ! Too much levity, she said, by far ; heterodox 
too, in the extreme ; a baser Mann ; — and what a neighbom* 
has he been I As to Silesia, she was heard to say, she 
would as soon part with her petticoat as part with itd^ — 
So that there is not the least prospect of peace here? 
^‘Koiie,” answer Friedrich’s emissaries, whom he had em- 
powered to hint the thing. Which is heavy news to Fried- 
rich. 

Early in August, not long after that Audience of Eobin- 
son’s, her Majesty, after repeated written messages to Prince 
Karl, urging him to go into fight again or attempt some- 
thing, had sent two high messengers : Prince Lobkowitz, 
Duke d’Ahremberg, high dignitaries from Court, have come 
to Konigsgratz with the latest urgencies, the newest ideas ; 
and would fain help Prince Karl to attempt something. 
Daily they used to come-out upon a little height, in view 
of Friedrich’s tent, and gaze -in upon him, and round all 
Nature, ^ with big tubes,’ he says, ‘ as if they had been as- 
tronomers but never attempted anything. We remember 
D’Ahremberg, and what part he has played, from the Det- 
tingen times and onward. ^A debauched old fellow,’ says 

(Euvres de Frederic, iiL 126, 128. 
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Friedrich ; ' gone all to hebetude by his labours in that 
‘ line ; agrees always with the last speaker.’ Prince Karl 
seems to have little stomach himself; and does not see Ms 
way into (or across) another Battle. Lobkowitz, again, is 
always saying; ‘^Try something! We are now stronger 
than they, by their detachings, by onr reinforcings” (indeed, 
about twice their number, regular and irregular), though 


most of the Saxons are gone home. 


After much gazing 


through their tubes, the Austrians (August 23d) do make 
a small shift of place, insignificant otherwise ; the Prussians, 
next day, do the like, in consequence ; quit Chlum, burning 
their huts; post themselves a little farther up the Elbe, — 
their left at a place called Jaromirz, embouchure of the 
Aupa into Elbe,^^ — and are again unattackable. 

The worst fact is the multitude of Pandours, more and 
more infesting our provision-roads; and that horse-forage 
itself is, at last, running low. Detachments lie all duly 
round to right and left, to secure our communications with 
Silesia, especially to left, out of Glatz, where runs one of 
the chief roads we have. But the service is becoming daily 
more difficult. For example : 


^JSFeustadt, Sth September, In that left-hand quarter, coming-out 
‘ of Glatz at a little Bohemian Town called Keustadt, the Prussian 
‘ Commander, Tauenzien by name, was repeatedly assaulted ; and from 
‘ September 8tb, had to stand actual siege, gallantly repulsing a full 
^ 10,000 with their big artillery, though his walls were all hreached, 
‘ for about a week, till Friedrich sent him relief. Prince Lobkowitz, 
^ our old anti-Belleisle friend, who is always of forward fiery humour, 
« had set them on this enterprise ; which has turned out fruitless. 
^ The King is much satisfied with Tauenzien of whom we shall 
^ hear again Who indeed becomes notable to us, were it only for 


(Euvres de iii UO. 


« 3 b m 
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^ getting one Lessing as secretary;, By and By ; Gottliold Epliraim 
* Lessing, whose fame has since gone into all countries ; the man 
^ having been appointed a Secretary” to the very Destinies, in some 
^ sort; that is to say, a Writer of Boohs which have tinned- out to 
^ have truth in them I Tauenzien, a grimmish aq^uilme hind of man, 

^ of no superfluous words, has distinguished himself for the present 
‘ by defending JNeustadt, which the Austrians fully counted to get 
^ hold of/ 

Let us give another little scene ; preparatory to quitting 
this Country, as it is evident the King and we will soon 
have to do ; Country being quite eaten-out, Pandours get- 
ting ever rifer, and the Season done : 

Jaromlrz^ ^ early in September' 1745. ^ Jaromirz is a little Bohc- 

^ mian Town on the Aupa, or between the Aupa and Metau branches 
^ of the Dppor Elbe ; four or live miles north of Semonitz, where 
‘ Eiiedriclfls quarter now is. Yalori, so seldom spoken to, is lodged 
‘ ill a suburb there : ‘^Had not you better go into the town itself'^” 
^ his Majesty did once say; but Yalori, dreading nothing, lodged on, 
^ Landlord a Burgher whom I thought respectable.” Bespoct- 
^ able, yes he ; but his son had been dealing with Eranqnini the 
^ Pandour, and had sold Yalori, — night appointed, measures aH 
^ taken ; a miiacl if Yalori escape. Eranqumi, chief of 30,000 Pan- 
^ doiirs, has come in person to superintend this important capture , 
‘ and lies Mdden, with a strong party, in the woods to rearward. 
« Prussians about 200, scattered in posts, occupy the hedges in front, 
^ for guard of the ovens ; to rear, Jaromirz being wholly ours, there 
^ is no suspicion. 

‘In the dead of the night, Eranquini emerges from the woods; 
‘ sends forward a party of sixty, under the young Judas; who, by 
‘ methods suitable, gets them stealthily conducted into Papa’s Barn, 
‘ which looks across a courtyard into Yalori’s very windows. Erom 
‘ the Barn it is easy, on paws of velvet, to get into the House, if you 
‘ have a Judas to open it. Which you have bolts all drawn for 
‘ you, and even beams ready for barricading if you be meddled with. 



CAMP OP CIILtrjI. 


CIi!ip. 21 CAMP OP CIILtrjI. 1'21 

23cl Alig.-lSili Sept. 1745. 

^ Up stairs is liis Excellency asleep ; Excellency's room is — to liglity 
^ do you remem'ber j or to left” — ‘‘Pshaw, we** shall find it'” The 
‘ Pandotirs mount ; find a bedroom, break it open, — some fifteen or 
‘ sixteen of them, and one who knows a little Erench come crowd- 
‘ mg forward : to the liorror and terror of the poor inhabitant “ Que 
‘ voulez-vcnis clone “ His Excellency Valori 1” “ Well, no violence , 
‘ I am your prisoner : let me dress P answers the sup 2 )osGd Excel- 
‘ lency, — and contrives to secrete portfolios, and tear or make away 
‘ witli papers. And is marched-ofl*, under a select guard, who leave 
‘ the rest to do the pillage. And was not Yalori at ail; was Yalori’s 
‘ Secretary, one 1)’ Argot, who laid called himself Valon on this dau- 
‘ gerous occasion ' Yaluri sat (jualdiig behind his partition ; not till 
‘ the Pandoiirs began plundering the stables did the Prussian sentry 
‘ catch sound of them, and plnnge-in.’ 


Friedrich had his aimisemont out oftliis adventure; liked 
D^Arget, ilio clever Secretary; got D’Arget to liiinself be- 
fore long, as will be seen; — and, in quieter times, dashed- 
off a considerable Explosion of Ebyme, called Le l-^alladlon 
(Valori as Prussians “Palladium,” with Devils attempting 
to steal him, and the like), which was once thought an ex- 
quisite Burlesque, — Kings coveting a sight of it, in vain, — 
but is now wearisome enough to every reader.^^ — Let us 
attend Ms Majesty’s exit from Bohemia. 

Valori, i. 242 ; (Euvres de Frederic, iii. 130 ; for ike Fact. Exquisite Bur- 
lesque, FalLadion itself, is in (JfsJuvreSy xi. 192-271 (see th. 139) : a tad copy of 
that very had Original, Jeanne d'Arc , — the only thing now good in it, Friediich’s 
polite yet positive refusal to gratify King Louis and his Pompadour with a sight 
of it (see %h, Freface, x.-xiv., Friedrich’s Letter to Louis ; date of request and of 
refiiual, March 1750). 
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BATTLE OF SOHE. 

The famed beaxitiful Elbe River rises in romantic cbasms, 
terrible to tbe picturesq^ue beholder, at the roots of the 
Riesengebirge ; oveiloobed by tbe Hohc-Kamms, and Ligb- 
est summits of that chain. Out of eleven wells,’ says 
gentle Dulness, ‘ Eilf ox Elf Quellen, whence its name, Elbe 
‘for Elf I Sure enough, it starts- out of various wells;’- 
rushes-out, like a great peacock’s or pasha’s tail, from tho 
roots of the Giant Mountains thereabouts; and hurries 
southward, — or even rather* eastward, at Br^t ; for ^except 
the Iser to westward, which does not fall-in for a great 
while) its chief branches come from the eastern side : Aupa, 
Motau, Adler, the drainings of Glatz, and of that ragged 
Country where Friedrich has been camping and manoeuvring 
all s"unnner. On the whole, its course is southward tor the 
first seventy or eighty miles, washing Jaroinirz, Konigshof, 
Konigsgratz, do-wn to Pardubitz : at Pardubitz it turns ab- 
ruptly westward, and holds on so, bending even northward, 
by hill and plain, through the rest of its five or six hundr-ed 
miles. 

Its first considerable branch, on that eastern or left bank, 
is the Aupa, which rises in the Pass of Schatzlar (great 
struggling there, for convoys, just now); goes next by 
Trautenau, which has lately been burnt ; and joins the Elbe 

i Besciiption, in Zollner, Bneje iiber Schlesimj ii. 305; m &c &o. 



123 


Cliap. SII. BATTLE OF SOHB. 

18tli Sept. 1745. 

at Jaromirz, wliere Valori was stolen^ or nearly so^ from 
under the Prussian left wing. The Aupa rims nearly straight 
south ; the Elbe, till meeting it, has run rather south-east ; 
but after joining they go south together, augmented by the 
Metau, by the Adler, down to Pardubit^i, where tlio final 
turn to west occurs. Jaromirz, which lies in the very angle 
of Elbe and Aupa, is the left wing of Friedrich’s Camp; 
main body of the Camp lies on the other side of the Elbe, 
but of course has bridges (as at Smirzite, where that straw 
sentry did his pranks lately); bridges are indispensable, 
part of our provision coming always by that Boliejuian Neu- 
stadt, from the north-east quarter out of Silesia; though 
the main course of our meal (and much fighting for it) is 
direct from the north, by the Pass of Schatzlar, — ^‘'Chas- 
lard,” as poor Valori calls it. 

Thus Friedrich lay, when Valori escaped being stolen; 
when Tauenzien was assailed by the 10,000 Pandours with 
siege artillery, and stood inexpugnable in the breach till 
Friedrich relieved him. Those Pandours ^ had cut-away his 
water, for the last two days;’ so that, except for speedy 
relief, all valour had been in vain. Water being gone, not 
recoverable without difficulties, hTeustadt was abandoned 
(September 16th, as I guess); — one of our main Silesian 
roads for meal has ceased. We have now only Schatzlar 
to depend on; where Franquini, — ^lying westward among 
the glens of the Upper Elbe, and possessed of abundant 
talent in the Tolpatch way (witness Valori’s narrow miss 
lately), — gives us trouble enough. Friedrich determines to 
move towards Schatzlar. Homewards, in fact; eating the 
Country well as he goes. 

Saturday 18th September, Friedrich crosses the Elbe at 
Jaromirz. Entirely unopposed; the Austrians were all busy 



124 


SECOND SILESIAN WAR. 


Book XV. 
18tli-30t]i Sept. 1715. 
firing feu-de-joie for the Election of tlioir Grand-Diike : Elec- 
tion done five days ago at Frankfurt, and the news just 
come. So they crackle about, and deliver rolling fire, at a 
great rate ; proud to be Imperial Army” henceforth, as if 
that conld do much for them. There was also vast dining, 
for three days, among the high heads, and a great deal of 
wine spent. Thai probably would have been the chance 
to undertake something upon them, better than crossing the 
Elbe, says Fiiedrich looking back. But he did not think 
of it in time i took second-best in place of best. 

He is now, therefore, over into that Triangular piece of 
Country between Elbe and Aupa (if readers will consult 
their Map) in that triangle, his subsequent notable oper- 
ations all lie. He here purposes to move noidhward, by 
degrees, — through Trautenau, Schatzlar, and home; well 
eating this bit of Country too, the last uneaten bit, as ho 
goes. This well eaten, there will be no harbour anywhere 
for Invasion, through the Winter coming. One of my old 
Notes says of it, in the topographic point of view: 

‘ It is a triangular patch of Country, -which has lain asleep since 
^ the Creation of tlie World ; traversed only hy Boii {Bol~hem~ers, 

^ Bohemians), Czechs and other such populations, in Human History ; 

^ but which Friedrich has been fated to make rather notable to the 
^ Aloderns henceforth. Let me recommend it to the pictureKsquo 
tourist, especially to the military one. Lovers of rocky precipices, 

^ quagmires, brawling torrents and the unadulterated ruggodness of 
Nature, will find scope there ; and it was the scene of a disiiii- 
guished passage of arms, with notable display of human dexterity 
^ and swift presence of mind. For the rest, one of the wildest, and 
^ perhaps (except to the picturesque tourist) most unpleasant regions 
^ in the world. Wild stony upland ; topmost Upland, we may say, 


Page 135 a. 
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^ of Europe iu general^ or portion of sucE Upland; for the rain- 
^ storms hereabouts run several roads, — into tbe German Ocean and 
^ Atlantic by the Elbe, into the Baltic by the Oder, into tlio Bla(ik 
^ Sea by the Donau ; — and it is the waste Outlield whither you rise, 
by long weeks-journeys, from many sides. 

^ Much of it, towards the angle of Elbe and Aupa, is occnpie<l 
^ by a huge waste A¥ood, called Kingdom Eorest” {KonigreJch SyUa 
^ or Wald^ peculiuin of Old Czech Majesties, 1 fancy) ; may be sixty 
® square miles in area, the longer side of wdiicli lies along the Elbe. 

^ A Country of rocky defiles; lowish bills chaotically shoved to- 
gother, not wanting their brooks and quagmires, strait labyrintliic 
^ passages ; shaggy with wild wood. Some poor Hamlets here and 
‘ there, probably the sleepiest in Kature, are scattered about ; there 
^ may he patches ploughable for rye’ (modern Tourist says snap- 
pishly, There are many such ; whole region now drained ; reminded 
me of Yorkshire Highlands, with the 'Western Sun gilding it, that 
fine afternoon >) — ^ ploughable for rye, buckwheat ; boggy grass to bo 
‘ gathered m summer ; charcoaling to do ; pigs at least are presum- 
^ able, among these straggling outposts of humanity in their obscure 
^ Hamlets : poor ploughing, moiling creatures, they little thought of 
^ becoming notable so soon ! Hone of the Books (all intent on mere 
^ soldiering) take the least notice of them ; not at the pains to spell 
^ their Hamlets right : no more notice than if they also had been 
^ stocks and moss-grown stones. Nevertheless, there they did evid- 
^ ently live, for thousands of years past, in a dim manner ; — and are 
^ much terrified to have become the seat of war, all on a sudden. 

^ Their poor Hamlets, Sohr, Staudentz, Prausnitz, Burgorsdorf and 
^ others still send up a faint smoke ; and have in them, languidly, 

^ the live-coal of mysterious human existence, in those woods, ^ — to 
judge hy the last maps that have come out. A thing worth coix- 
^ sidermg by the passing tourist, military or other.’ 

It is in this Kingdom Forest (which he calls Royaume 
de Silva, instead of Sylva de Royaume) that Friedrich now 
n3arches ; keeping the body of the Forest well on his left, 
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and skirting the southern and eastern sides of it. Rough 
marching for his Majesty; painfully infested by Nadastian 
Tolpatches ; who rnn-oiit on him from ambushes, and need 
to be scourged ; one ambush in particular, at a place called 
Liebenthal (second day’s march, and near the end of it), — 
where our Prussian Hussars, winding like fiery dragons 
on the dangerous precipices, gave them better than they 
brought, and completely quenched their appetite for that 
day. After Liebenthal, the march soon ends ; three miles 
farther on, at the dim wold-hamlet of Staudentz : hero a 
camp is pitched; here, till the Country is well eaten-out, or 
till something else occur, we propose to tarry for a time. 

Horse-forage abounds here; but there is no getting of 
it without disturbance from those dogs ; you must fight 
for every truss of grass : if a meal-train is coming, as there 
does every five days, you have to detach 8,000 foot and 
3,000 horse to help it safe in. A fretting fatiguing time 
for regular troops. Our bakery is at Trautenau, — whore 
Valori is now lodging. The Tolpatchery, unable to take 
Trautenau, set fire to it, though it is their own town, their 
own Queen’s town: thatchy Trautenau, wooden too in the 
upper stoides of it, takes greedily to the fire ; goes all aloft 
in fiame, and then lies black. A scandalous transaction, 
thinks Friedrich. The Prussian corn lay nearly all in cel- 
lars; little got, even of the Prussians, by such an atrocity: 
and your own poor fellow-subjects, where are they? Valori 
was burnt-out here ; again exploded fi‘om his quarters, poor 
man; — seems to have thought it a mere fire in his own 
lodging, and that he was an unfortunate diplomatist. Hap- 
pily he got notice (privatissime, for no officer dare whisper 
in such cases) that there is an armed party setting-out lor 
Silesia, to guard meal that is coming ; Valori yokes him* 
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self to this armed party, and gets safe over the Hills -with 
it, — then swift, by extra post, to Breslau and to civilised 
(partially civilised) accommodation, for a little rest after 
these bustlings and tossings, 

Friedrich had lain at Staiideniz, in this manner, bicker- 
ing continually for his forage, and eating the Country, for 
about ten days : and now, as the latter process is well on, 
and the season drawing to a close, he determines on a shift 
northward. Tlinrsday 30th September next, let there be 
one other grand forage, the final one in this eaten tract, 
then northward to fresh grounds. That, it appears, was 
the design. But, on Wednesday, there came-in an Austrian 
deserter; who informs ns that Prince Karl is not now in 
Konigsgratz, hut in motion up the Elbe ; already some fifty 
miles up; past Jaromirz; his rear at Konigshof, his van at 
Arnau, — on a level with burnt Trautenau, and farther north 
than we ours(ilves are. Tliis is important news. “Intend- 
ing to block us out from Schatzlar? limh!” Single scouts, 
or small parties, cannot live in this Kingdom Wood, swarm- 
ing witli Pandours : Friedrich sends out a Colonel Katzlcr, 
with 500 light horse, to investigate a little. Katzlm’ pushes 
forward, on such lane or forest road-track as there is, to- 
wards Konigshof; beats back small hussar parties; — comes, 
in about an hour’s space, not upon hussars merely, but upon 
dense masses of heavy horse winding through the forest 
lanes ; and, with that imperfect intelligence, is obliged to 
return. The deserter spake truth, apparently ; and that is 
all we can know. Forage scheme is given up; the order 
is, “ Baggage packed, and march tomorrow morning at ten.” 
Long before ten, there had great things befallen on the 
morrow ! — Try to understand this Note a little ; 
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^ The Ca^p of Staiidentz, — wMch two persons (the King, and 
^ General Stille, a more careful reporter, who also was an eyewitness) 

^ haye done their best to describe, — wnll, after all efforts, and an Ord- 
^ nance Map to help, remain considerably nnintelligible to the reader; 

^ as IS too nsiial in such cases. A block of highdying ground ; Fried- 
^ rich’s Camp on it, perhaps two miles long, looks to the south ; small 
^Village of Stauclentz in front; hollow beyond that, and second small 
‘^Tillage, Deutsch Prausnitz, hanging on the opposite slope, %ntli 
^ shaggy heights beyond, and the Kingdom Forest there beginning : 

^ on the left, defiles, brooks and strait country, leading toiyards the 
^ small town of Eypel : that is our loft and front aspect, a hollow 
' wmll isolating us on those sides. Hollow continues all along the 
^ front ; hollow definite on our side of it, and forming a tolerable 
‘ defence : — though again, I perceive, to rightward at no groat dis- 
^ tance, there rise High Grounds which considerably overhang usJ A 
thing to be marked ! ‘ These we could not occupy, for want of men ; 

* ]jut only maintain vedettes upon them. Over these Heights, a mile 

* or two westward of this hollow of ours, runs the big winding hollow 
^ called Georgengrund {George's bottom), yrhiok winds up and down in 
‘ that Kingdom Forest, and offers a road jhom Kdnigshof to Trautenau^ 
^ among other courses it takes. 

^ From the crown of those Heights on our right flank here, looking 
^ to the west, you might discern (perhaps three miles off, from one of 
« the sheltering nooks in the hither side of that Georgengrund), rising 
^ faintly visible over knolls and dingles, the smoke of a little Forest 
‘ Village That Village is Sohr ; notable over since, beyond others, 
^ ill the Kingdom Wood. Sohr, like the other Villages, has its lane- 
^ roads ; its road to Trantenan, to Kdnigshof, no doubt ; but much 
^ nearer you, on our eastern slope of the Heights, and far hitherward 
^ of Solir, which is on the western, goes the groat road’ (what is now 
the great road) ‘ from Konigshof to Trautenau, well visible from Fried- 
‘ rich’s Camp, though still at some distance from it. Could these 
^ Heights between us and Sohr, which lie beyond the great road, be 
^ occupied, we were weU secured ; isolated on the right too, as on the 
^ oilier sides, from Kingdom Forest and its ambushes. Should have 
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^ been done,” admits Friedrich; ^^but then, as it is, there are no roop 
^ enough with 18,000 men you cannot do everything 


Here, however, is the important point. In Sohr, this 
night, 29th September, in a most private manner, the Ans 
trians, 30,000 of them and more, have come gliding through 
the woods, without even their pipe lit, and with thick veil 
of hussars ahead I Outposts of theirs lie squatted in the 
bushes behind Deutsch Prausnitz, hardly 500 yards fiom 
Friedrich’s Camp. And eastward, leftward of him, in the 
defiles about Eypel, lie Nadasti and Euffian Trenck, with 
ten or twelve thousand, who are to take him in rear. His 
‘‘Camp of Staudentz” will be at a fine pass tomoiTOW morn- 
ing, The Austrian Gentlemen had found, last week, a cer- 
tain bare Height in the Forest (Height still known), from 
which they could use their astronomer tubes day after day ; 
and now they are about attempting something I 

Thursday morning, very early, 30th September 1745, 
Fiiedrich was in his tent, busy with generals and march- 
routs, — when a rapid orderly comes in, from that Vedette, 
or strong Piquet, on the Heights to our right : Austrians 
visibly moving, in quantity, near by!” and before he has 
done answering, the officer himself arrives : Regular Ca- 
valry in great force; long dust-cloud in Kingdom Forest, 
in the gray dawn; and, so far as we can judge, it is their 
Army coming on.” Here is news for a poor man, in the 
raw of a September morning, by way of breakfast to him 1 
“To arms I” is, of com’se, Friedrich’s instant order ; and 
lie himself gallops to the Piquet on the Pleights, glass in 
hand, “ Austrian Army sure enough, thirty to thirty-five 
thousand of them, we only eighteen.^ Coming to take ns 


® QJJuvres de FrSMric, iii. 3.89.. 

K 


® Orlicb, ii. 225. 

VOL. AS VI, (Frederick, vol. 6.3 
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on the right flank here; to attack otir Camp hy surprise; 
will crush ns northward through the defiles, and trample 
ns down in detail? Hmh! To run for it, will nevei' do<, 
"\Ye must fight for it, and even attack them, as onr way is, 
though on such terms. Quick, a plan !” The head of Fried- 
rich is a bank you cannot easily break by coming on it for 
plans : such a creature for impromptu plans, and unexpected 
dashes swift as the panthers, I have hardly known, — es- 
pecially when you squeeze him into a corner, and fancy 
he is over wuth it 1 Friedrich gallops down, with his plan 
clear enough; and already the Austrians, horse and foot, 
are deploying upon those Heights he has quitted; Fifty 
Squadrons of Horse for left wing to them, and a battery 
of Twenty-eight big Guns is establfehiug itself where Fried- 
rich’s Piquet lately stood. 

Friedrich’s right flank has to become his fii'ont, and face 
those formidable Austrian Heights and Batteries ; and this 
with more than Prussian velocity, and under the play of 
those twenty-eight big guns, throwing case-shot {grenades 
Toy ales) and so forth, all the while. To Valori, wdien he 
heard of the thing, it is inconceivable how mortal troops 
could accomplish such a movement; Friedrich himself praises 
it, as a thing honourably well done. Took about half an 
hour ; case-shot raining all the while ; soldier honourably 
never-minding : no flurry, though a speed like that of spin- 
iiing-tops. And here we at length are, Staudentz now to 
rear of us, behind our centre a good space ; Burgersdorf 
in front of us to right, our left reaching to Praiisnitz : Aus- 
trian lines, three deep of them, on the opposite Height ; we 
one line only, wdiich matches them in length. 

Tliey, that left wdng of horse, should have thundered- 
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down on us, attacking us, not waiting our attack, thinks 
Friedrich; but they have not done it. They stand on their 
height there, will perhaps fire carbines, as their wont is. 

You, Buddenbrock, go into them with your Cuirassiers 
Buddenbrock and the Cuirassiers, though it is uphill, go 
into them at a furious rate; meet no countercharge, mere 
sputter of carbines ; — tumble them to mad wreck, back upon 
their second line, back upon their third ; absurdly crowded 
there on their narrow height, no room to manoeuvre; so 
that they plunge, fifty squadrons of them, wholly into the 
Georgengrund rearward, into the Kingdom Wood, and never 
come on again at all. Buddenbrock has done his job right 
well. 

Seeing which, our Infantry of the right wing, which 
stood next to Buddenbrock, made impetuous charge uphill, 
emulous to capture that Battery of Twenty-eight; but found 
it, for some time, a terrible attempt. These Heights are 
not to be called ''hills,” still less "mountains” (as in some 
careless Books) ; but it is a stiff climb at double-quick, with 
twenty-eight big guns playing in the face of you. Storms 
of case-shot shear away this Infantry, are quenching its 
noble fury in despair; Infantry visibly recoiling, when our 
sole Three Eegiments of Reserve hurry up to support. 
Round these all rallies; rushes desperately on, and takes 
the Battery, — of course, sending the Austrian left wing 
rapidly adrift, on loss of the same. 

This, I consider, is the crisis of the Fight ; the back of 
the Austrian enterprise is already broken, by this sad wing- 
ing of it on the left. But it resists still; comes down again, 
— the reserve of their left wing seen rapidly making tor Bur- 
gersdorf, intending an attack there ; which we oppose with 
vigour, setting Burgersdorf on fii'e for temporary screen; 
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and drive tlie Austrian reserve rapidly to rearward again. 
But tliere is rally after rally of them. They lank again on 
every ne^w lieightj and dispute there ; loath to be driven into 
Kingdom Wood, after such a flourish of arms. One height, 
® bushy steep height,’ the light-limbed valiant Prince, little 
Ferdinand of Brunswuck, had the charge of attacking ; and 
lie did it with his usual impetus and irresistibility: — and, 
strangely enough, the defender of it chanced to be that 
Brother of his, Prince Ludwig, ivith whom he had the little 
Interview lately. Prince Ludwig got a wmiind, as well as 
lost his height. The third Brother, poor Prince Albrecht, 
who is also here, as volunteer apprentice, on the Prussian 
side, gets killed. There w^ill never be another Interview, 
for all three, between the Camps ! Strange times for those 
poor Princes, who Lave to seek soldiering for their exist- 
ence. 

Meanw^hile the Cavalry of Buddenbrock, that is to say 
of the right wing, having now no work in that quarter, 
is dispatched to reinforce the left wing, which has stood 
hitherto apart on its owm ground ; not attacked or attack- 
ing, — a left wung refused, as the soldiers style it. Reinforced 
by Buddenbrock, this left wing of horse does now also 
storm forward ; — ^ near the Village of Prausnitz’ (Prausnitz 
a little way to rear of it), thereabouts, is the scene of its 
feat. Feat done in such fashion that the Austrians opposite 
will not stand the charge at all; but gurgle about in a 
chaotic manner; then gallop fairly into Kingdom Wood, 
without stroke struck ; and disappear, as theii' fellows had 
done. Whereupon the Prussian horse breaks -in upon the 
adjoining Infantry of that flank (Austrian right flank, left 
bare in this manner); champs it also into chaotic whirl- 
pools; cuts -away an outskii‘t of near 2,000 prisoners, and 
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sets tlie rest running'. This seems to have been pretty 
much the coup-de-gixlce of the Fight; and to have brought 
the Austrian dispute to finis. From the first, they had 
rallied on the heights ; had struggled and disputed. Two 
general rallies they made, and various partial, but none 
had any success. They were driven on, bayonet in back, 
as the phrase is ; with this sad slap on their right, added 
to that old one on their left, what can they now do but 
ebb rapidly; pour in cataracts into Kingdom Wood, and 
disappear there 

Prince KaiTs scheme was good, says Friedrich; but it 
was ill executed. He never should have let us form; his 


first grand fault was that he waited to be attacked, instead 
of attacking. Parts of his scheme were never executed at 
all. Duke d’Ahremberg, for instance, it is said, had so dim 
a notion of the ground, that he drew-up some miles off, with 
his lach to the Prussians. Such is the rumour, — perhaps 
only a rumour, in mockery of the hebetated old gentleman 
fallen unlucky? On the other hand, that Nadasti made a 
failure which proved important, is indubitable. Nadasti, 
with some thousands of Tolpatchery, was at Liebenthal, 
four miles to south-east of the action ; Euffian Trenck lay 
behind Eypel, perhaps as far to east of it : Trenck and 
Nadasti wore to rendezvous, to unite, and attack the Prus- 
sian Camp on its rear, — Camp,” so ran the order, for it was 
understood the Prussians would all be there, we others 
attacking it in front and both flanks; — which turned out 
otherwise, not for Nadasti alone ! 


Nadasti came to his rendezvous in time ; Ruffian Trenck 
did not : Nadasti grew tired of waiting for Trenck, and 


4 (Euvres de FrMenc, iii. 135-143 , Stille, pp. 144-163 ; OrlicF, ii. 227-243 
Feldsuge^ i. 357-363-374. 



134 SECOND SILESIAN WAR, Book TV. 

30tii Sept. 1745. 

aitackod tlie Camp by himself: — Camp, but not any men; 
Camp being now empty, and the men all fighting, ranked at 
right angles to it, fm longs and miles away. Nadasti made 
a rare hand of the Camp; plundered everything, took all 
the King’s Camp -furniture, ready money, favourite dog 
Biche, — likewise poor Eichel his Secretary, who, however, 
tore the papers first, Tolpatchery exiiltingly gutted the 
Camp; and at last set fire to it, — burnt even some eight or 
ten poor Prussian sick, and also ‘ some women whom they 
^ caught. We found the limbs of these poor men and women 
^ lying about,’ reports old General Lehwald ; who knew about 
it. A doggery well worthy of the galloAvs, think Lehwald 
and L “ Couldn’t help it ; ferocity of wild men,” says Nad- 
asti. “ Well ; but why not attack, then, with yom* ferocity?” 
Confused Court-martial put these questions, at Vienna sub- 
sequently; and Euffian Trenck, some say, got injustice, 
Nadasti shuffling things upon him; for which one cares 
almost nothing. Lehwald, lying at Trautenau, had heard 
the firing at sunrise; and instantly marched to help: he 
only arrived to give Nadasti a slash or two, and was too 
late for the Fight. One Schlichtling, on guard with a weak 
party, saved what was in the right wing of the Camp, — 
small thanks to him, the Main Fight being so near : Fried- 
rich’s opinion is, an Officer, in Schlichtling’s place, ought to 
have done more, and not have been so helpless. 

This was the Battle of Sohr ; so called because the Aus- 
trians had begun there, and the Prussians ended there. The 
Prussian pursuit drew bridle at that Village ; unsafe to pro- 
secute Austrians farther, now in the deeps of Kingdom 
Forest. The Battle has lasted five hours. It must be now 
getting towards noon; and time for breakfast, — ^if indeed 
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any were to be bad; but that is next to impossible, Nadasti 
having been so busy. Not witlxoiit extreme difficulty is a 
manchet of bread, with or without a drop of wine, procured 
for the King's Majesty this day. Many a tired hero will 
have nothing but tobacco, with spring-water, to fall back 
upon. Never mind! says the King, says everybody. After 
all, it is a cheap price to pay for missing an attack from 
Pandoiirs in the rear, while such crisis went on ahead. 

Lying Cousin Trenck, of the Lifeguard, who is now in 
Glatz, gives vivid eye-witness particulars of these things, 
time of the morning and so on; says expressly he was there, 
and what he did there, ^ — though in Glatz under lock and 
key, three good months before. “How could I help mis- 
takes,” said he afterwards, when people objected to this 
and that in his blusterous mendacity of a Book : “ I had no- 
thing but my poor agitated memory to trust to I” A man’s 
memory, when it gets the length of remembering that he 
was in the Battle of Solir while bodily absent, ought it not 
to — in fact, to strike work; to still its agitations altogether, 
and call halt % Trenck, some months after, got clambered 
out of Glatz, by sewers, or I forget how; and leaped, or 
dropped, from some parapet into the River Neisse, — sinking 
to the loins in tough mud, so that he could not stir farther. 
“Fouquet let me stand there half a day, befoi'e he would 
pick me out again ” Rigorous Fouquet, human mercy for- 
bidding, could not let him stand there in permanence, — as 
we, better circumstanced, may with advantage try to do, in 
time coming ! 


Friedrich lay at Sohr five days; partly for the honour 

® Frederic Baron de Trenck, M&movre>, ti adults lui-meme (Strasbnrg and 
Paris, 1789), i. 74-78, 79. 
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of tlie tiling, partly to eat-oiit tlie Country to perfection. 
Piince Karl, from Konigsliof, soon fell back to Konigsgratz ; 
and lay motionless there, nothing but his Tolpatcheries 
astir. Sohr Country all eaten, Friedrich, in the due Divi- 
sions, marched northward. Through Trautenau, Schatzlar, 
his own Division, which was the main one ; — and, fencing- 
off the Tolpatches successfully with trouble, brings all his 
men into Silesia again. A good job of work behind them, 
surely! Cantons them to light and left of Landshut, about 
Eohnstock and Hohenfriedberg, hamlets known so well ; 
and leaving the Young Dessauer to command, drives for 
Berlin (30th October), — rapidly, as his wont is. Piince 
Karl has split-up his force at Konigsgratz ; means, one can- 
not doubt, to go into winter-quarters. If he think of invad- 
ing, across that eaten Country and those bad Mountains, — 
well, our troops can all be got together in six-hours time. 

At Trautenau, a week after Sohr, Friedrich had at4ast 
received the English ratification of that Convention of Han- 
over, signed 26th August, almost a month ago; not ratified 
till September 22d. About which there had latterly been 
some anxiety, lest his Britannic Majesty himself might 
have broken -off from it. With Austria, with Saxony, Bri- 
tannic Majesty has been entirely unsuccessful: — “May not 
Sohr, perhaps, be a fresh persuasive f hopes Friedrich ; — 
but as to Britannic Majesty’s breaking -off, his thoughts are 
fill' from that, if we knew! Poor Majesty: not long since, 
Supreme Jove of Germany; and now — is like to be swal- 
lowed in ragamuffin street-riots ; not a thunderbolt within 
clutch of him (thunderbolts all sticking in the mud of the 
Netherlands, far off), and not a constable's staff of the least 
efficacy I Consider these dates in combination. Battle of 
Sohr was on Thursday September ZOtk : 
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^ Sunday preceding, September was siicli a Lord*s-Bay in tlie 
^ City of Edinlburgb., as liad not l)een seen tliere, — not since Jenny 
^ Geddes's stool went flying at tlie Bisliop’s head, above a hundred 
^ years before. Big alarm-bell bnrsting-ont in the middle of divine 
‘ service ; emptying all the Churches Highland rebels just at 
* hand !”) — into General Meeting of the Inhabitants, into Chaos come 
‘ again, for the next forty hours. Till, in the gaunt midnight, Tues- 
^ day 2 a.m., Lochiel with about 1,000 Camerons, waiting slight 
^ opportunity, crushed -in through the Hetherbow Port ; and’ — And, 
about noon of that day, a poor friend of ours, loitering expectant in 
the road that leads by St. Anthony’s Well, saw making entry into 
paternal Holyrood, — the Young Pretender, in person, who is just 
being proclaimed Prince of Wales, up in the High-street yonder ! 

A tall slender young man, about five feet ten inches high ; of a 
“ruddy complexion, high -nosed, large rolling brown eyes; long- 
“ visaged, red-haired, but at that time wore a pale periwig. He was 
“ in a Highland habit” (coat); “over the shoulder a blue sash wrought 
“ with gold ; red velvet breeches ; a green velvet bonnet, with white 
“ cockade on it and a gold lace. His speech seemed very like that of 
“ an Irishman ; very sly” (how did you know, my poor friend '?) ; — 

“ spoke often to O’Sullivan” (thought to be a person of some counsel; 
had been Tutor to MaiUebois’s Boys, had even tried some irregular 
fighting under Maillebois) — “to O’Sullivan and”® ^ ^ And on 
Saturday, in short, came Prestonpans. Enough of such a Supreme 
J ove ; good for us here as a time-table chiefly, or marker of dates 1 

Sunday 3d October, King’s Adjutant, Captain Mollendorf, 
a young Ofldcer deservedly in favour, arrives at Berlin with 
the joyful tidings of this Sohr business (“Prausnitz” we then 
called it) : to the joy of all Prussians, especially of a Queen' " 
Mother, for whom there is a Letter in pencil. After brief 
congratulation, Mollendorf rushes on ; having next to give 
the Old Dessauer notice of it in his Camp at Dieskau, in the 


® Henderson, Highland Rebellion^ p 14. 
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Halle iieigliboiirliooci Mollenclorf appears in Halle siidclenlj 
next inoriiiiig, Monday, about ten o’clock, sixteen postillions 
trumpeting, and at tbeir swiftest trot, in front of liim ; — 
shooting, like a melodious morning-star, across tlie rusty 
old city, ill this manner, — to Dieskau Camp, where he gives 
the Old Dessauer his good news. Excellent Victory indeed; 
sharp striking, swift self-help on our part. Halle and the 
Camp have enough to think of, for this day and the next. 
Whither Mollendorf went next, we will not ask : perhaps to 
Brunswick and other consanguineous places ? — Certain it is, 

^ On Wednesday the 6th, about two in the afternoon, the Old De&- 
^ saner lias his whole Army drawn-out there, with green sprigs in their 
‘ hats, at Dieskau, close upon the Saxon Frontier , and, after swashing 
^ and manoeuvring about in the highest military style of art, ranks 
^ them all in line, or two suitable lines, 30,000 of them ; and then, 

* with clangorous outburst of trumpet, kettledrum and all manner of 
^ field-music, fires-oft his united artillery a first time ; almost shaking 
^ the very hills by such a thunderous peal, in the still afternoon. And 
^ mark, ‘close fitted into the artillery peal, commences a rolling fire, 
^ hke a peal spread-out in threads, sparkling strangely to eye and ear ; 
^ from right to left, long spears of fire and sharp strokes of sound, 

‘ darting aloft, successive-simultaneous, wmdmg for the space of miles, 

® then back by the rear line, and home to the starting-point : very 
^ grand indeed. Again, and also again, the artillery peal, and rolling 
^ small- arms fitted into it, is repeated; a second and a third time, 

* kettledriims and trumpets doing what they can. That was the Old 
^ Dessauer bonfirmg (what is called feu^de-Joze), for the Victory of 
^ Sohr ; audible almost at Leipzig, if the wmd were westerly. Over- 
^ |)owermg to the human mind ; at least, to the old Newspaper re- 
^ portex of that day. But what was strangest in the business,’ con- 
tinues he ^ (das Ouriezmste dabez/), was that the Saxon IJlilans, lying 
^ about in the villages across the Border, were ont in the fields, watch- 
^ mg the sight, hardly 300 yards off, from beginning to end ; and iittia 
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^ dreamed that his High-Princely Serenity/ blue of face and dreadful 
in war, ^was quite close to them, on the Height called Bornhock; 
^ condescending to take all this into High-Serene Eye-shine there ; 
^ and, by having a white flag waved, deigning to give signal for the 
^ discharges of the artillery.” 

By this the reader may know that the Old Dessaner is 
alive, ready for action if called on ; and Briihl ought to com- 
prehend better how riskish his game with edge-tools is. 
Briihl is not now in an unprepared state : — here are Uhlans 
at one’s elbow looking on. Rutowski’s Uhlans ; who lies en- 
camped, not far oflf, in good force, posted among morasses ; 
strongly entrenched, and -with schemes in his head, and in 
Briihl’s, of an aggressive, thrice-secret and very surprising 
natni-el I remark only that, in Heidelberg Country, vic- 
torious old Traun is putting his people into winter-quar- 
ters; himself about to vanish from this History,® — and has 
detached General Griine with 10,000 men ; who left Heidel- 
berg October 9th, on a mysterious errand, heeded by nobody; 
and will turn-up in the next Chapter. 

^ Selden-Geschichte, i. 1124, 

» Went to Stebe7iburgen (Transylyania) as Governor; died there February 
1748, age seventy-one {Maria Thm'esiens Lehen^ p. 56 n.). 



CHAPTEE Xin. 


SAXOIn^Y and AUSTRIA MAKE A SURPRISING LAST ATTEI^IPT. 

After this strenuous and victorious Campaign, -which has 
astonished all public men, especially all Pragmatic Gazet- 
teers, and with which all Europe is disharmoniously ringing, 
Friedrich is hopeful there will be Peace, through England; 
— cannot doubt, at least, but the Austrians have had enough 
for one year ; — and looks forward to certain months, if not 
of rest, yet of another kind of activity. Negotiation, Peace 
through England, iPpossible; that is the high prize: and 
in the other case, or in any case, readiness for next Cam- 
paign ; — which with the treasury exhausted, and no honour- 
able subsidy from France, is a difficult problem. 

That was Friedrich’s, and everybody’s, program of affairs 
for the months coming: but in that Friedrich and every- 
body found themselves greatly mistaken. Briihl and the 
Austrians had decided otherwise. Open mousetrap,” at 
Striegau ; claws of the sleeping cat, at Sohr : these were 
sad experiences ; ill to bear, with the Sea-Powers grumbling 
on you, and the world sniffing its pity on you ; — ^but are not 
conclusive, are only provoking and even maddening, to the 
sanguine mind. Two sad failures ; but let us try another 
time. "^‘A tricky man; cunning enough, your King of Prus- 
sia !” thinks Briihl, with a fellness of humour against Fried- 
rich which is little conceivable to us now: “Cunning enough. 



141 


Chap Sill. STTEPRISING LAST ATTEMPT ON FRIEDRICH. 

8tli Oot -23il Nov 1745. 

But it is possible cunning may be surpassed by deeper cun- 
ning r’ — and decides, Bartenstein and an indignant Empress- 
Queen assenting eagerly, That there shall, in the profoundest 
secrecy till it break out, be a third, and much fiercer trial, 
this Winter yet. The Briihl-Bartenstein plan (owing mainly 
to the Russian Bugbear which hung over it, protective, but 
with whims of its o-wn) underwent changes, successive re- 
dactions or editions ; which the reader would grudge to hear 
explained to him.^ Of the final or acted edition, some loose 
notion, sufficient for our purpose, may be collected from the 
following fiactions of Notes 

November 17th (Interior of Grermany). * ^ ^ Feldmarschall- 
‘ Lieutenant von Grune, a General of mark, detached by Trann not 
^ long since, from the Rhine Country, with a force of 10,000 men, 

‘ why is he marching about : ffist to Baireuth Country, at Hof, 

^ November 9th,” as if for Bohemia; then north, to Gera (“lies at 

* Gera till the 17th”), as if for Saxony Proper ^ Prince Karl, you 
^ would certainly say, has gone into winter-quarters ; about Kbnigs- 
^ gratz, and farther onl Gone or going, sure enough, is Prince Karl, 

^ into the convenient Bohemian districts, — uncertain which particular 
^ districts ; at least the Young Dessauer, watching him from the 
^ Sdesian side, is uncertain which. Better be vigilant, Prince Leo- 
^ pold I — Griine, lying at Gera yonder, is not intending for Prince 
‘ Karl, then 1 No, not thither. Then perhaps towards Saxony, to 

* reinforce the Saxons 1 Or somewhither to find fat winter-quarters ; 

^ who knows ? Indeed, who cares particularly, for such inconsider- 
^ able Grune and his 10,000 I — 

^ The Saxons quitted their inexpugnable Camp towards Halle, 

* some time ago ; went into cantonments farther mland ; — the Old 
' Dessauer (middle of October) having done the like, and gone home : 

^ AccoTint of them in Orlich, li. 273-278 (from various ButowsH Papers ; and 
from the contemporary satirical Pamphlet, ^ MondsGheinwurfef Mirrorcastings 
®if Moonshine, hy Zehedims Cuckoo, beaten Captain of a beaten Army.* 

See Map (Two First Silesian Wars), p. 181 a. 
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^ ills force lies ratlier scattered, for conTenience of food and forage. 
^ From tlie Silesian side, again, Prince Leopold, wLose liead-qnarters 
are aljout Striegau, intimates, That he cannot yet say, with certainty, 
^ what districts Prince Karl will occupy for winter-quarters in Bo- 
^ hernia. Prince Karl is vaguely roving about ; detaching Pandours 
^ to the Silesian Mountains, as if for checking our victorious NTassau 
^ there; — always rather creeping northward; skirting Western Silesia 
with his main force ; 30,000 or better, with Lobkowitz and Kadasti 
^ ahead. Meaning what ? Be vigilant, my young friend. 

® The private fact is, Prince Karl does not mean to go into winter- 
^ quarters at all. In private fact. Prince Karl is one of Three myste- 
‘ rious Elements or Currents, sent on a far errand : Griine is another t 
^ Eutowski’s Saxon Camp (now become Cantonment) is a third. 
^ Three Currents instinct with fire and destruction, but as yet quite 
^ opaque ; which have been launched, — whitherward thinks the 
^ reader ? On Berlin itself, and the Mark of Brandenburg ; there to 
‘ collide, and ignite in a marvellous manner. There is their meeting- 
^ point : there shall they, on a sudden, smite one another into flame ; 
^ and the destruction blaze, fiery enough, round Friedrich and his 
^ own Brandenburg homesteads there 1 — 

* It is a grand scheme ; scheme at least on a grand scale. For 

* the le^s of it, Griine’s march and Prmce Karl’s, are about 500 
' miles long 1 Plan due chiefly, they say, to the yellow rage of Bruhl ; 
^ aided by the contrivance of Eutowski, and the counsel of Austrian 
‘ military men. For there is much consulting about it, and redacting 
‘ of it ; Polish Majesty himself very busy. To Bruhrs yellow rage 
^ it is highly solacing and hopeful. ‘‘ Eutowsld, lying close in his 

* Cantonments, and then suddenly springing-out, wdll overwhelm the 
^ Old Dessauer, who lies wide ; — can do it, surely ; and Grime is 
^ there to help if necessary. Pessauer blown to pieces, Grune, with 
^ Eutowski combined, push-in upon Brandenburg, — Griine himself 
^ upon Berlin, — from the west and south, nobody expecting him. 

^ Prince Karl, not taking into w^inter-qiiarters in Bohemia, as they 
^ idly think ; but falling down the Yalley of the Bober, or Bober and 
® Queiss, into the Lausitz (to Gorhtz, Guben, where we have Maga- 
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^ 2111 GS for lima), comes upon it from the south-east, — nohody expect- 
^ ing any of them. Three simultaneous Armies hurled on the head of 
^ } our Friedrich ; comhustihle deluges flowing towards him, as from 
^ the ends of Germany ; so opaque, silent, yet of fire wholly : will 
^ not that surprise him thinks Eriihl. These are the schemes of the 
^ little man.’ 

Briihl, having constituted himself rival to Friedrich, and 
fallen into pale or yellow rage by the course things took, 
this Plan is naturally his chief joy, or crown of joys ; a 
bubbling well of solace to him in his parched condition. He 
should, obviously, have kept it secret; thrice-secret, the 
little fool; — but a poor parched man is not always master 
of his private bubbling wells in that kind! Wolfstierna is 
Swedish Envoy at Dresden ; Rudenskjold, Swedish Envoy 
at Berlin, has run-over to see him in the dim November 
days. Swedes, since Ulrique’s marriage, are friendly to 
Prussia. Briihl has these two men to dinner; talks with 
them, over his wine, about Friedrichs insulting usage of 
him, among other topics. ^‘Insulting; how, your Excel- 
lency?” asks Kudenskjdld, privately a Mend of Friedrich. 
Briihl explains, with voice quivering, those cuts in the Fried- 
rich manifesto of August last, and other griefs suffered ; the 
two Swedes soothing him with what oil they have ready. 

No matter !” hints Briihl ; and proceeds from hint to hint, 
till the two Swedes are fully aware of the grand scheme : 
Griine, Prince Karl; and how Destruction, with legs 500 
miles long, is steadily advancing to assuage one with just 
revenge. Eight, your Excellency!” — only that Eudensk- 
jold proceeds to Berlin; and there straightway (^8th No- 
vember’) punctually makes Friedrich also aware.^ Foolish 

2 Stenzel, iv. 262; Banke, iii. 317-323; Friediick’s owu narrative of it, 
(EuvreSi iii. 148. 
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Biiilil : a man tliat lias a secret slionld not only hide it, but 
bide that be bas it to bide. 


Friedrich goes-out to meet Ms Three-legged Monster; cuts 
one Leg of it in tivo (Fight of Hennersdorf, 23d No- 
vember 1745). 

Friedrich, having beard the secret, gazes into it with 
horror and astonishment : ‘‘ What a time I have ! This is 
not living ; this is being killed a thousand times a day T’® — 
with horror and astonishment; but also with what most 
luminous flash of eyesight is in him; compares it with Piince 
Karl’s enigmatic motions, Grime’s open ones and the other 
phenomena; — ^perceives that it is an indisputable fact, and 
a thrice-formidable ; requiring to be instantly dealt with by 
the party interested! Whereupon, after hearty thanks to 
Rudenskjold, there occur these rapidly successive phases of 
activity, which we study to take-up in a curt form. 

First (probably 9th or 10th November), there is Council 
held with Minister Podewils and the Old Dessauer ; Council 
from which comes little benefi.t, or none. Podewils and Old 
Leopold stare incredulous ; cannot be made to believe such 
a thing. “Impossible any Saxon minister or man would 
voluntarily bring the theatre of war into his own Country, 
in this manner !” thinks the Old Dessauer, and persists to 
think, — on what obstinate ground Friedrich never knew. 
To which Podewils, " who has properties in the Lausitz, and 
"would so fain think them safe,’ obstinately, though more 
covertly, adheres. “ Impossible 1” urge both these Council- 


3 Eanke (lii 321 n.) * to wkoni said, we are not told. 
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lors ; and Friedricli cannot even mate them believe it. Be- 
lieve it ; and, alas, believing it is not the whole problem ! 

Happily Friedrich has the privilege of ordering, with or 
without their belief. Yon, Podewils, announce the matter 
to foreign Courts. Yon, Serene Highness of Anhalt, at your 
swiftest, collect yonder, and encamp again. Your eye well 
on Griine and Rutowski ; and the instant I give you sig- 
nal — I I am for Silesia, to look-after Prince Karl, the other 
long leg of this Business.” Old Leopold, according to Fried- 
rich’s account, is visibly glad of such opportunity to fight 
again before he die: and yet, for no reason except some 
senile jealousy, is not content with these arrangements; 
perversely objects to this and that. At length the King 
says, — think of this hard word, and of the eyes that accom- 
pany it ! — When your Highness gets Armies of your own, 
you will order them according to your mind ; at present, 
it must be according to mine.” On, then ; and not a mo- 
ment lost : for of all things we must be swift ! 

Old Leopold goes accordingly. Friedrich himself goes 
in a week hence. Orders, correspondences from Podewils 
and the rest, are flying right and left; — to Young Leopold 
in Silesia, first of all. Young Leopold draws-out his forces 
towards the Silesian -Lausitz border, where Prince Karl’s 
intentions are now becoming visible. And, — here is the 
second phase notable, — 

* On Monday 15th, ^ at 7 A.M.,’ Friedrich rushes off, by 
Crossen, full speed for Liegnitz; ‘with Rothenburg, with the 
‘ Prince of Prussia and F erdinand of Brunswick accompany- 
‘ ing.’ With what thoughts, — ^though, in his face, you can 
read nothing; all Berlin being already in such tremor! 
Friedrich is in Liegnitz next day ; and after needful pre- 

^ ‘ 18th,’ Feldzi/ge, i. 402 (see Eddenheck, i, 122). 

VOL. XXVI. (Nrederick, voL 6.) h 
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liminaries tliere, does, on the Thursday following, 'atNie- 
der-AdelscIoif,' actual command of Prince 

Leopolds Army, which had lain encamped for some days, 
waiting him. And now with such force in hand, — 35,000, 
soldiers every man of them, and freshened by a month’s 
rest, — one will endeavoin to do some good upon Prince 
Karl. Probably sooner than Prince Karl supposes. For 
there is great velocity in this young King ; a pantherdike 
suddenness of spring in liim: cunning, too, as any Felis of 
them; and with claws like the Felis Leo on occasion. Here 
follows the brief Campaign that ensued, which I strive 
greatly to abridge. 

Prince KaiTs intentions towards Frankfurt-on-Oder Coun- 
try, through the Lausitz, are now becoming practically mani- 
fest. Theie is a Magazine for him at Guben, within thirty 
miles of Frankfurt ; ariangements getting ready all the 
way. A Avinter march of 150 miles ; — but what, say the 
spies, is to hinder ? Prince Karl dreams not that Friedrich 
is on the ground, or that anybody is aware. Which notion 
Friedrich finds that it Avill be extremely suitable to main- 
tain in Prince Karl. Friedrich is noAv at Adelsdorf, some 
thirty miles eastward of the Laiisitz Border, perhaps forty 
or more from the route Prince Karl will folloAV through that 
Province. 

Ht is a high-lying irregularly hilly Country; hilly, not moun- 
‘ tainous. Various streams rise out of it that have a long course, — 
^ among others, the Spree, which washes Berlin ; — especially three 
‘ Valleys cross it, three Elvers with their Valleys : Boher, Queiss, 
^ Keisse (the third Keisse we have come npon) ; all running north- 
' ward, pretty much parallel, though all are branches of the Oder. 
* This is Keisse Third, we say; not the Keisse of Keisse City, which 
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^ we used to know at tke nortli base of the Giant Mountains, nor 
^ tlie Eoaring Neisse, wliicli we liave seen at Holienfriedkerg ; “but a 
^ tliird’— (and the fourth and last, Black NTeisse,” thank Heaven, 
is an upper branch of this, and we have, and shall have, nothing to 
do with it!) — Hhird NTeisse, which we may call the Lansitz Heisse. 

' On which, near the head of it, there is a fine old spinning, liiien- 
^ weaving Town called Zittan, — where, to make it memorable, one 
^ Tourist has read, on the Townhouse, an Inscription worth repeat- 
ing : Bene facers et male audire i^egium esf. To do good and have 
“ evil said of yon, is a kingly thing.” Other Towns, as Gorlitz, and 
‘ seventy miles farther the above-said Guben, lie on this same Heisse, 
fi — shall we add that Herrnhuth stands near the head of if? The 
‘ wondrous Town of Herrnhuth (Lord's-Keejjinr/), founded by Count 
^ Zinzendorf, twenty years before those dates / where are a kind of 
‘ German Methodist-Quakers to this day, who have become very cele- 
‘ brated in the interim. An opulent enough, most silent, strictly 
^ regular, strange little Town. The women are in uniform , wives, 
^ maids, widows, each their form of dress. Missionaries, speaking 
^ flabby English, who have been in the West Indies or are going 
‘ thither, seem to abound in the place , male population otherwise, 
‘ I should think, must be mainly doing trade elsewhere ; nothing 
‘ but prayers, preachings, charitable boarding-schooling and the like, 
‘ appeared to be going on. Herrnhuth is “ a Sabbath Petrified ; 
‘ Calvinistic Sabbath done into Stone,” as one of my companions 
‘ caUed it.’6 

Herrnhuth, of which all Englishmen have heard, stands near the 
head of this our third JNeisse; as does Zittau, a few miles higher up. 
I can do nothing more to give it mark for them. Bober Valley, then 
Queiss Valley, which run parallel though they join at last, and be- 
come Bober wholly before getting into the Oder, — these two Valleys 
and Elvers lie in Friedrich’s own Territory; and are between him 
and the Lausitz, Queiss Eiver being the boundary of Silesia and the 
Laiisitz here. It is down the Heisse that Prince Karl means to 

® * In 1722, the fcst tree felled’ {Lives of Zinzendorf)* 

® Tourist’s Note (Autumn 1852). 
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marcli. There are Saxons already gathering about Zittau ^ and down 
as far as Gnheii they are making Magazines and arrangements, — for 
it is all their own Country in those years, though most of it is 
Prussia’s now. Piince Karl’s inarch will go parallel to the Boher 
and the Queiss ; separated from the Qneiss in this part by an un- 
dulating Hili-tract of twenty miles or more. 

Friedrich has had somewhat to settle for the Southern 
Frontier of Silesia withal, which new doggeries of Pandonrs 
are invading, — to lie ready for Prince Karl on his return 
thither, wdiose grand meaning all this while (as Friedrich 
well knows), is Silesia in the lump” again, had he once 
cut us off from Brandenburg and our supplies ! General 
Nassau, far eastward, who is doing exploits in Moravia it- 
self, — him Friedrich has ordered homeward, westward to his 
own side of the Mountains, to attend these new Pandour 
gentlemen ; Winterfeld he has called home, out of those 
Southern mountains, as likely to be usefuler here on this 
Western frontier. Winterfeld arrived in Camp the same 
day with Friedrich; and is sent forward with a body of 
3,000 light troops, to keep watch about the Lausitz Frontier 
and the River Queiss ; careful not to quit our own side of 
that stream,” — as we mean to hoodwink Prince Karl, if we 
can! 

Friedrich lies strictly within his own borders, for a day 
or two ; till Prince Karl march, till his own arrangements 
are complete. Friedrich himself keeps the Bober, Winter- 
feld the Queiss ; ' all pass freely out of the Lausitz ; none 
^ are allowed to cross into it : thereby we hear notice of 
' Prince Karl, he none of us.’ Perfectly quiescent, we, poor 
creatures, and aware of nothing! Thus, too, Friedrich, — 
in spite of his warlike Manifesto, which the Saxons are on 
the eve of answering with a formal Declaration of War, — • 
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affects great rigoiu- in considering the Saxons as not yet 
at war with him : respects their frontier, Winterfeld even 
punishes hussars “for trespassing on Lansitz ground” Fried- 
rich also affects to have roads repaired, which he by no 
means intends to travel *. — the whole with a view of lulling 
Piince Karl; of keeping the mousetrap open, as he had done 
in the Striegau case. It succeeded again, quite as conspicu- 
ously, and at less expense. 

Prince Karl, — whose Tolpatch doggery Winterfeld will 
not allow to pass the Queiss, and to whom no traveller or 
tidings can come from beyond that River, — discerns only, 
on the farther shore of it, Winterfeld with his 3,000 light 
troops. Behind these, he discerns either nothing, or nothing 
immediately momentous; but contentedly supposes that this, 
the superficies of things, is all the solid-content they have. 
Prince Karl gets under way, therefore, nothing doubting; 
with his Saxons as vanguard. Down the Neisse Valley, on 
the right or Queissward side of it : Saturday 20th Novem- 
ber, is his first march in Lusatian territory. Pie lies that 
night spread-out in three Villages, Schonberg, Schonbrunn, 
Kieslingswalde some ten miles long; parallel to the Neisse 
River, and about four miles from it, east or Queissward of 
it. Karl himself is rear, at Schonberg; fierce Lobkowitz is 
centre; the Saxons are vanguard, 6,000 in all, posted in 
Villages, which again are some ten or twelve miles ahead 
of Prince Karl’s forces ; the Queiss on their right hand, and 
the Naumburg Bridge of Queiss, where Winterfeld now is, 
about fifteen miles to east. Their Uhlans circulate through 
the intervening space (were much patrolling needed, in such 
quiet circumstances), and maintain the due communication. 

^ Feldzuge^ i. 407 (BericM von der Action bey KatboliBoli-HennerBdorf, &c.). 
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Tliere lies Prince Karl, on Saturclay night 20tli November 
1745 ; an Army of perhaps 40,000, dangerously straggling- 
out above twenty miles long ; and appears to see no diffi- 
culty ahead. The Saxons, I think, are to continue where 
they are ; guarding the flank, while the Prince and Lobko- 
witz push forward, closer by Neisse River. In four marches 
more, they can be in Brandenburg, with Guben and their 
Magazines at hand. 

Seeing which state of matters, Winterfeld gives Friedrich 
notice of it ; and that he, Winterfeld, thinks the moment is 
come. Pontoons to Naumburg, then !” orders Friedrich. 
Winterfeld, at the proper moment, is to form a Bridge there. 
One perinanent Bridge there already is ; and two fords, one 
above it, one below: with a second Bridge, there will be 
roadway for four columns, and a swift transit when needful. 
Sunday 21st, Friedrich quits the Bober, diligently towards 
Naumburg; marches Sunday, Monday; Tuesday 23d, about 
eleven A.M., begins to arrive there ; Winterfeld and passages 
all ready. Forward, then, and let us drive-in upon Prince 
Karl ; and either cut him in two, or force him to fight us ; 
he little thinks where or on what terms. Sure enough, in 
the worst place we can choose for him I Friedrich begins 
crossing in four columns at one P.M.; crosses continuously 
for four hours ; unopposed, except some skirmishing of 
Uhlans, while his Cavalry is riding the Fords to right and 
-left ; Uhlans were driven back swiftly, so soon as the Ca- 
valry got over. At five in the evening, he has got entirely 
across, 35,000 horse and foot: Ziethen is chasing the Uhlans 
at full speed; who at least will show us the way, — ^for by 
this time a mist has begun falling, and the brief daylight 
is done. 

Friedrich himself, without waiting for the rear of his 
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force, and some wliile before tliis mist fell (as I judge), is 
pushing forward, ^ a miller lad for bis guide,’ across to Hen- 
nersdorf, — Katholiscb-Hennersdorf, a long straggling Village, 
eight or ten miles off, and itself two miles long, — where he 
understands the Saxons are. Miller lad guides us, over 
height and hollow, with his best skill, at a brisk pace ; — » 
through one hollow, where he has known the cattle pasture 
in summer time; but which proves impassable, and mere 
quagmire, at this season. No getting through it, you un- 
fortunate miller lad (gar^on de meunier). Nevertheless, we 
did find passage through the skirts of it : nay this quag- ‘ 
mire proved the luck of us ; for the enemy, trusting to it, 
had no outguard there, never expecting us on that side. 
So that the vanguard, Ziethen and rapid Hussars, made an 
excellent thing of it. Ziethen sends us word, That he has 
got into the body of Hennersdorf, — ^ found the Saxon Quar- 
tei master quietly paying his men;’ — that he, Ziethen, is 
tolerably master of Hennersdorf, and will amuse the enemy 
till the other force come up. 

Of course Friedrich now pushes on, double speed; de- 
taches other force, horse and foot: which was lucky, says 
my informant ; for the Ziethen Hussars, getting good plun- 
der, had by no means demolished the Saxons ; but had left 
them time to draw-up in firm order, with a hedge in front, 
a little west of the Village ; — from which post, unassailable 
by Ziethen, they would have got safe off to the main body, 
with little but an affront and some loss of goods. The 
new force, — a rapid Katzler with light horse in the van, 
cuirassiers and foot rapidly following him, — sweeps past the 
long Village, " through a thin wood and a defile finds the 
enemy firmly ranked as above said; cavalry their left, in- 
fantry on right, flanked by an impenetrable hedge; and at 
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once strikes in. At once, Katzler does, on order given; 
but is far too weak. Charges, lie; but is counter-charged, 
tumbled back; the Saxons, horse and foot, showing excellent 
fight. At length, more Prussian force coming up, cuirassiers 
charge them in front, dragoons in flank, hussars in rear ; 
all attacking at once, and with a will; and the poor Saxon 
Cavalry is entirely cut to shreds. 

And now there remains only the Infantry, perhaps about 
1,000 men (if one must guess); who form a square; ply 
vigorously their field-pieces and them fire-arms ; and cannot 
be broken by horse-charges. In fact, these Saxons made a 
fierce resistance; — till, before long, Prussian Infantry came 
up; and, with counter field-pieces and musketries, blasted 
gaps in them ; upon which the Cavalry got admittance, and 
reduced the gallant fellows nearly wholly to annihilation 
either by death or capture. There are 914 Prisoners in this 
Action, 4 big guns, and I know not how many kettledrums, 
standards and the like, — all that were there, I suppose. The 
number of dead not given.^ But, in brief, this Saxon Force 
is utterly cut to pieces ; and only scattered twos and threes 
of it rush through the dark mist ; scattering terror to this 
hand and that. The Prussians take their post at and round 
Ilennersdorf that night ; — bivouacking, though only in sack 
trousers, a blanket each man: — “We work hard, my men, 
“ and suffer all things for a day or two, that it may save 
“ much work afterwards,” said the King to them; and they 
cheerfully bivouacked. 

This was the Action of Katholisch-Hennersdorf, fought 
on Tuesday 23d November 1745; and still celebrated in the 
Prussian Annals, and reckoned a brilliant passage of war. 
/irti/io/i^cA-Hennersdorf, some ten miles south-west of Kaum- 
® OrHch, ii. 291 ; FeldzUge^ i. 400-413. 
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burg on the Qneiss (for tbere are, to my knowledge, Twenty- 
five other Villages called Hennersdorf, and Three several 
Towns of Nanmbnrg, and many Castles and Hamlets so 
named in dear Germany of the Nomenclatures) : — ^Katholisch- 
Hennersdorf is the place, and Tuesday about dnsk the time. 
A sharp brush of fighting ; not great in quantity, but laid- 
in at the right moment, in the right place. Like the prick 
of a needle, duly sharp, into the spinal marrow of a gigantic 
object; totally ruinous to such object. Never, or rarely, in 
the Annals of War, was as much good got of so little fight- 
ing. You may, with labour and peril, plunge a hundred 
dirks into your boa-constrictor; hack him with axes, bray 
him with sledge-hammers ; that is not uncommon : but the 
one true prick in the spinal marrow, and the Artist that 
can guide you well to that, he and it are the notable and 
beneficent phenomena. 


Prince Karl^ cut in two^ tumbles home again double- quiclc. 

Next morning, Wednesday 24th, the Prussians are early 
astir again; groping, on all manner of roads, to find what 
Prince Karl is doing, in a world all covered in thick mist. 
They can find nothing of him, but broken tumbrils, left 
baggage-wagons, rumour of universal marching hither and 
marching thither; — evidences of an Army fallen into uni- 
versal St. Vitus’s-Dance ; disti-aotedly hurrying to and fro, 
not knowing whitherward for the moment, except that it 
must be homewards, homewards with velocity. 

Prince Karl s farther movements are not worth parti- 
cularising. Ordering and cross-ordering; march this way; 
no, back again : such a scene in that mist. Prince Karl is 
flowing homeward; conftisedly deluging and gurgling south- 
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ward, tlie best be can. Next afternoon, near Goilitz, and 
again one other time, be appears drawn- up, as if for fight- 
ing ; but lias biniself no such thought ; flies again, without 
a shot ; leaves Gorlitz to capitulate, that afternoon ; all 
places to capitulate, or be evacuated. We hear he is for 
Zittau ; Wiiiterfeld with light horse hastens after him, gets 
sight of him on the Heights at Zittau yonder,^ ^ about two 
in the morning f but the Prince has not the least notion 
to fight. Piince leaves Zittau to capitulate, — quits silently 
the Heights of Zittau at two a.m. (Wiiiterfeld, very lively in 
the rear of him, cutting-off his baggage) ; — and so tumbles, 
pellmell, through the Passes of Gabel, home to Bohemia 
again. Let us save this poor Note from the fire : 

‘ On Saturday night November 27th, the Prussians, pursuing 

* Prince Karl, were cantoned in the Herrnliuth neighbourhood, — my 
‘ informant’s regiment in. the Town of Herrnhuth itself. Yes, there 

* lay the Prussians over Sunday ; and might hear some weighty ex- 
' pounder, if they liked. Considerably theological, many of these 
‘ poor Prussian soldiers • carrying a Bible in their knapsack, and de- 
i vout Psalms in tlie heart of them. Two-thirds of every regiment 
‘ are Lajidesldnder, native Prussians ; each regiment from a special 
^ canton, — generally rather religious men. The other third are re- 
‘ emits, gathered in the Free Towns of the Eeich, or where they can 
^ be got I not distinguished by devotion these, we may fancy, only 
^ trained to the uttermost hy Spartan drill.* 

Before the week is done, that first leg” of the grand 
Enterprise (the Prince-Karl leg) is such a leg as we see. 

Silesia in the lump,” — fond dream again, what a dream ! 
Old Dessauer getting signal, where now, too probably, is 
Saxony itself ?—Eanting again at Aussig in Bohemia, Prince 

® (Euvres de iii. 157 ; Orlicb, ii. 296. 

FeUzuge^ i. uti snprii,. 
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Karl— 5,000 of his men lost, and all impetus and fire gone, 

— falls gently down the Elbe, to join Rutowski at least, 
and will reappear within four weeks, out of Sason Switzer- 
land, still rather in dismal humour. 

The Prussian Troops, in four great Divisions, are can- 
toned in that Lausitz Country, now so quiet ; in and about 
Bautzen, and three other Towns of the neighbourhood ; to 
rest, and be ready for the Old Dessauer, when we hear of 
Tiim. The ‘ Magazine at Guben in 138 wagons,’ the Oorlitz 
and other Magazines of Prince Karl in the due number of 
wagons, supply them with comfortable unexpected pro- 
vender. Thus they lie cantoned; and have with dispatch 
effectually settled their part of the problem. Question now 
is. How will it stand with the Old Dessauer and his parti 
Or, better still. Would not perhaps the Saxons, in this 
humiliated state, accept P eace, and finish the matter % 
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BATTLE OF KESSELSDOEF. 

A Correspondence” of a certain Excellency Villiers, Eng-* 
lish Minister at Dresden, — Sii- Tliomas Villiers, Grandfatlier 
of the present Earl of Clarendon, — was very famous in those 
weeks ; and is still worth mention, as a trait of Friedrich’s 
procedure in this crisis. Friediich, not intoxicated with his 
swift triumph over Prince Karl, but calculating the perils 
and the chances still ahead, — ^miserably olf for money too, — 
admits to himself that not revenge or triumph, that Peace 
is the one thing needful to him. November 29 th, Old Leo- 
pold is entering Saxony ; and in the same hours, Podewils 
at Berlin, by order of Friedrich, writes to Villiers who is 
in Dresden, about Peace, about mediating for Peace : “ My 
King ready and desirous, now as at all times, for Peace ; 
the terms of it known; terms not altered, not alterable, 
no bargaining or higgling needed or allowable. Convention 
of Hanover, let his Polish Majesty accede honestly to that, 
and all these miseries are ended.”^ 

Villiers starts instantly on this beneficent business; ^goes 
to Court, on it, that very night;’ Villiers shows himself 
really diligent, reasonable, loyal ; doing his very best now 
and afterwards; but has no success at all. Polish Majesty 

1 « Gorrespondance du Roi avec Sir Thomas Villiers;^ commences, on Pode- 
wils’s part, 28 tli November ; on Friediicb’s, -ttli December ; ends, on Villiers’ s, 
IStli December ; fourteen Pieces in aU, foui’ of them Enediieh’s : Griyen in 
CEuvres de FfedSfiCj iii. 183-216 (see ih, 158), and in many other Boobs, 
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is obstinate, — I always iliink, in the way sheep are, when 
they feel themselves too much put upon; — and is deaf to 
everybody but Briihl. Briihl answers: ‘‘Let his Prussian 
Majesty rethe fioni our Territory; — what is he doing in 
the Lausitz just now! Retire from our Territory; then we 
will treat I” Briihl still refuses to be desperate of his bad 
game; — at any rate, Brilhrs rage is yellower than ever. 
That veiy evening, while talking to Villiers, he has had 
preparations going on; — and next morning takes his Master, 
Polish Majesty August III., with some comfortable minimum 
of apparatus (cigar-boxes not forgotten), off to Prag, where 
they can be out of danger till the thing decide itself. Vil- 
liers follows to Prag ; desists not from his eloquent Letters, 
and earnest persuasions at Prag; but begins to perceive 
that the means of persuading Briihl will be a much heavier 
kind of artillery. 

On the whole, negotiations have yet done little. Britan- 
nic George, though Purse-holder, what is his success here? 
As little is the Russian Bugbear persuasive on Friedrich 
himself. The Czarina of the Russias, a luxurious lady, of 
far more weight than insight, has just notified to him, with 
more emphasis than ever, That he shall not attack Saxony; 
that if he do, she with considerable vigour will attack him I 
That has always been a formidable puzzle for Friedrich : 
however, he reflects that the Russians never could draw 
sword, or be ready with their Army, in less than six months, 
probably not in twelve ; and has answered, translating it 
into polite official terms: “Fee-faw-fum, your Czarish Ma- 
jesty! Question is not now of attacking, but of being my- 
self attacked!” — and so is now running his risks with the 
Czarina. 

Still worse was the result he got from Louis XV, Lately, 
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^ for form’s sake/ as lie tells us, ‘ and not expecting any- 
tliing/ lie liad (November IStli) made a new appeal to 
France : “ Ruin menacing your Most Christian Majesty’s 
Ally, in this huge sudden crisis of invasive Austrian-Saxons; 
and for your Majesty’s sake, may I not in some measure 
sayf’ To which Louis’s Answer is also given, A very 
sickly, unpleasant Document; testifying to considerable 
pique against Friedrich; — Ranke says, it was a joint pro- 
duction, all the Ministers gradually contributing each his 
little pinch of irony to make it spicier, and Louis signing 
when it was enough ; — very considerable pique against 
Friediich; and something of the stupid sulkiness as of a 
fat bad boy, almost glad that the house is on fire, because 
it will burn his nimble younger brother, whom everybody 
calls so clever: Sorry indeed, Sir my Brother, most sorry: 
— and so you have actually signed that Hanover Convention 
■with our worst Enemy? France is far from having done 
so ; France has done, and will do, great things. Our Royal 
heart grieves much at your situation ; but is not alarmed ; 
no, Your Majesty has such invention, vigour and ability, 
superior to any crisis, our clever younger Brother ! And 
herewith we pray God to have you in his holy beeping.” 
This is the purport of King Louis’s Letter; — which Fried- 
rich folds together again, looking up from perusal of it, we 
may fancy with what a glance of those eyes.^ 

He is getting instructed, this young King, as to alli- 
ances, grand combinations, French and other. His third 
Note to Villiers intimates, It being evident that his Polish 
Majesty will have nothing fi:om us but fighting, we must 

2 Louis’s Original, in (Envies de Frederic^ xii. 173, 174 (mtli a mucli more 
satiiical i^araplirase tLaii tte above), and Friedrich’s Answer adjoined, — after 
the events had come. 
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tij to give it him of the best kind we have.”^ Yes truly; 
it is the ultimate persuasive, that. Here, in condensed form, 
are the essential details of the course it went, in this in- 
stance : 

General Grllne, on the road to Berlin, hearing of the rout at 
Heniiersdorf, halted instantly, — hastened back to Saxony, to join Eu- 
towski there, and stand on the defensive Yot now in that Halle- 
Eiontier region (Eiitowski has quitted that, and all the entrench- 
ments and marshy impregnabilities there); not on that Halle Erontier^ 
blit hovering about in the interior, Eiitowski and Grime are in junc- 
tion ; gravitating towards Dresden ; — expecting Prince Karl’s advent ; 
who ought to emerge from the Saxon Switzerland in few days, were 
he sharp ; and again enable us to make a formidable figure* Bo speedy, 
Old Dessauer; you must settle the Grune-Eutowski account before 
that junction, not after it 1 

The Old Dessauer has been tolerably successful, and by no means 
thinks he has been losing time. November 29 th, ^ at three in the 
morning,’ he stept-over into Saxony with its impregnable camps; 
drove Eutowski’s rearguard, or remnant, out of the quagmires, canals 
and entrenchments, before daylight ; drove it, that same evening, or 
before dawn of the morrow, out of Leipzig : has seized that Town, — 
lays heavy contribution on it, nearly 50,000L (such our strait for 
fi.nance), “ and be sure you take only substantial men as sureties 
— and will, and does after a two-days rest, advance with decent ce- 
lerity inwards; though One must first know exactly whither; one 
must have bread, and preparations and precautions; do all things 
solidly and in order,” thinks the Old Dessauer. Friedrich well knows 
the whither; and that Dresden itself is, or may be made, the place 
for faliing-in with Eutowski. Friedrich is now himself ready to join, 
from the Bautzen region; the days and hours precious to him; and 
spurs the Old Dessauer with the sharpest remonstrances. ''All solidly 
and in order, your Majesty !” answers the Old Dessauer : solid strong- 
boned old coach-horse, who has his own modes of trotting, having 

® ‘ Bautzen, 11th December 1745’ {uU sup 7 %). 


* Orlich, ii. 308. 
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done many a lieavy mile of it in liis time ; and whose sldn, one hopes, 
is of the due thickness against undue spurring. 

Old Bessaiier wishes two things : bread to liYe upon ; and a sure 
Bridge oyer the Elbe whereby Friedrich may join him. Old Dessauer 
makes for Torgau, far north, where is both an Elbe Bridge and a 
Magazine ; which he takes ; Torgau and pertinents now Ms. But it 
is far down the Elbe, far off from Bautzen and Friedrich : “ A nearer 
Bridge and rendezvous, your Higliness ! Meissen” (where they make 
the china, only fifty miles from me, and twenty from Dresden), “ let 
that be the Bridge, now that you have got yictual. And speedy; 
for Heaven’s sake, speedy !” Friedrich piishes-out General Lehwald 
from Baiifczen, with 4,000 men, towards Meissen Bridge ; Lehwald 
does not himself meddle with the Bridge, only fires shot across upon 
the Saxon party, till the Old Dessauer, on the other bank, come up ; 
— and the Old Dessauer, impatience thinks, will never come. Three 
days in Torgau, yes, Your Majesty : I had bread to bake, and the 
very ovens had to be built.” A solid old roadster, with his own 
modes of trotting ; needs thickness of skin.^ 

At long last, on Sunday 12th December, about two p.m., the Old 
Dessauer does appear; or General Gessler, his vanguard, does ap- 
pear, — Gessler of the sixty-seven standards, — ^ always about an hour 
ahead.’ Gessler has summoned Meissen ; has not got it, is haggling 
with it about terms, when, towards sunset of the short day, Old Des- 
sauer himself arrives. Whereupon the Saxon Commandant quits the 
Bridge (not much breaking it) ; and glides-off in the dark, clear out 
of Meissen, towards Dresden, — chased, but successfully defending 
himself^ “ Had he but stood-out for two days say the Saxons, — 
Prince Karl had then been up, and much might have been dif- 
ferent.” Well, Friedrich too would have been up, and it had most 
likely been the same on a larger scale. But the Saxon Commandant 
did not stand-out ; he glided-off, safe ; joined Eutowski and Grune, 
who are lying about Wilsdruf, six or seven miles on the hither side 

® Eiiedrich’s Letters to Leopold, m Orlich, ii. 431, 435 (6th-10th Decemlber 
1745). 

* See Map (Tvo First Silesian Wars), p. 181a, and Plan, p. 163. 
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of Dresden, and ea-crly waiLing for Prince Karl. '' bridge and Town 

of Meissen arc yuni Jlajesty’s,” reports tlio Old Dessauer that niglit ; 
upon wliioh rriedncli instantly rises, liastening tliitliorward. Leh- 
wald comes across Meissen Bridge, effects tlie desired junction j and 
all Monday tlio Old Dessauer defiles through Meissen town and ter- 
ritory , continually advances towards Dresden, the Saxons haiassiiig 
the flanks of hun a little,— nay in one defile, homg sharp strenuous 
fellows, they threw his rear into some confusion ; cut-off certain carts 
and prisoners, and the life of one hrave General, Lieutenant-General 
Eoel, who had charge there. “ Spurring one’s trot into a gallop ! 
This comes of your fast marching, of your spurring heyond the rules 
of war !” thinks Old Leopold ; and Driedrioh, who knows otherwise, 
IS very angry for a moment. 

But indeed the crisis is pressing. Prince Karl is across the Metal 
Mountains, nearing Dresden from the east; Friedrich strikes into 
march for the same point by Meissen, so soon as the Bridge is his. 
Old Leopold is advancing thither from the westward,— steadily hour 
by hour; Dresden City the fateful goal. There,— in these middle 
days of December 1745 (Highland Pehellion just whiiiiiig-back from 
Deihy again, ‘ the London shops shut for one day'),— it is clear there 
•will be a big and bloody game played before we are much older. 
Very sad indeed : hut Count Bruhl is not persuadable otherwise. By 
slumbering and sliiggarding, over their money-tills and flesh-pots, 
tryhig to take evil for good, and to say, It will do,’^ when it will 
not do, respectable FTations come at last to be governed by Briihls; 
cannot help themselves ;— and get their hacks broken in conserxiience 
"Why not? AYoiild yon have a Hation live forever that is content 
to be governed by Bruhls 1 The gods are wiser 1 — It is now the 13th, 
Old Dessauer tramping forward, hour by hour, towards Dresden and 
some field of Fate. 

On Tuesday 14th, by break of day, Old Dessauer gets on inarch 
again ; in four columns, in battle order ; steady all day, — hard winter 
•^veather, ground crisp, and flecked with snow. The Pass at JSfeu- 
stadt, ^ his cavalry went into it at full gallop but found nobody 
there. That night he encamps at a place called Edhrsdorf; whie 

TOL. XXYI. (Ficlciiclr, vol. G.) M 
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may be eiglit miles west-by-nortli from Dresden, as the crow flies; 
and ten or more, if you follow tlie liigliway round by Wilsdruf on 
your riglit. The real direct Highway from Meissen to Dresden is on 
the other side of the Elbe, and keeps by the Eiver-bank, a fine level 
road ; but on this western side, where Leopold now is, the road is 
inland, and goes with a bend. Leopold, of course, keeps command 
of this road , his columns arc on both sides of it. River on their left 
at some miles distance; and incessantly expect to find Eutowski, 
drawn-out on favourable ground somewhere. The country is of fertile, 
but very broken character ; intersected by many brooks, making ob- 
liquely towards the Elbe (obliquely, wutli a leaning Meissen -wards) ; 
countiy always mounting, till here about Euhrsdorf we seem to have 
almost reached the watershed, and the brooks make for the Elbe, 
leaning Dresden way. Good posts abound in such broken countiy, 
with its villages and brooks, with its thickets, hedges and patches 
of swamp. But Eutowski has not appeared anywhere, during this 
Tuesday, 

Our four columns, therefore, lie all night, under arms, about 
Euhrsdorf * and again by morrow’s dawn are astir in the old order, 
enmehing far and wide the frozen ground ; and advance, charged to 
the muzzle with potential battle. Slightly upwards always, to the 
actual watershed of the country ; leaving Wilsdruf a little to their 
right. Wilsdruf is hardly past, when see, from this broad tableland, 
top of the country: “Yonder is Eutowski, at last;— and this new 
Wednesday will he a day 1” Yonder, sure enough : drawn-out three 
or four miles long; with his right to the Elbe, his left to that in- 
tricate Village of Kesselsclorf; bristling with cannon; deep gullet 
and swampy brook in front of him : the strongest post a man could 
have chosen in those parts. 

The Village of Kesselsdorf itself lies rather in a hollow ; in the 
slight beginning, or uppermost extremity, of a little Valley or Dell, 
called the Tschonengrund,— wEich, with its quaggy brook of a Tsclione, 
wends north-eastward into the Elbe, a course of four or five miles : 
a little Valley very deep for its length, and getting altogether chasmy 
and precipitous towards the Elbe-ward or lower end. Kesselsdorf 
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itself, as we said, is maiuly in a l^ind of liollow : Lolwcon Old Leo- 
pold and Ivcssclsdorf the ai'oaud rallier mounts; and tliere is per- 
ceptibly a flat knoll or nsc at tbe Load of it, -wliore tlie Village 
begins. Some trees tliore, and abundance of cannon and grenadiers 
at^tliis moment. It is tlie soutli-wcstcrn or leftmost point of Tai- 
towski’s lino; impregnable witli its cannon-batteries and grenadiers. 
Eigbtward Eutowsld extends in long linos, with, tbe quaggy dell of 



Tsobonengrund in front of bim, parallel to bim ; Dell ever deepening 
as it goes. Hortb-eastward, at tbe extreme right, or Elbe point of 
it, -wbore Grune and tbe Austrians stand, it bas grown so ebasmy, 
we judge tbat Grune can noitber advance nor be advanced upon : so 
we leave bim standing tbere, — wbicb be did all day, in a purely 
meditative posture. Eutowski numbers 35,000, now on tbis ground, 
witb immensity of cannon ; 32,000 we, with only the usual field- 
artillery, and sucb a Tsebonengrund, witb its balf-frozen quagmires 
ahead. A ticklish case for tbe old man, as be grimly reconnoitres 
it, in the winter morning. 

Grim Old Dessauer having reconnoitred, and rapidly considered, 
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decides to try it, — wliat else"? — will range Mm self on the -west side 
of that Tschonengrund, horse and foot , two lines, wide as Eiitowski 
opposite him ; but means to direct his main and prime effort against 
Kesselsdorf, wMch is clearly the key of the position, if it can be 
taken. For which end the Old Bessauer lengthens himself out to 
rightward, so as to outflank Kesselsdorf; — neglecting Grune (refusing 
Grune, as the soldiers say) : — ‘ our horse of the right wing reached 
Mroni the "Wood called Lerchenbusch (Larch -Bush) rightward as 
^ far as Frcyberg road; foot all between that Lerchenbusch and the 
^ big Birch-tree on the road to Wilsdruf ; horse of the left wing, 
^ from there to Eoitsch It was about two p m. before the old man 
got all his deployments completed ; what corps of his, deploying tins 
way or that, came witbm wind of Ivesselsdorf, were saluted with 
cannon, thirty pieces or more, which are in battery, in three bat- 
teries, on the knoll there ; but otherwise no fighting as yet At two, 
the Old Bessauer is complete; he reverently doffs his hat, as had 
always been his wont, in prayer to God, before going in. A grim 
fervour of prayer is in his heart, doubtless; though the words as 
reported are not very regular or orthodox : “ 0 Herr Gott^ help me 
yet this once ; let me not be disgraced in my old days ! Or if thou 
wilt not help me, don’t help those Hundsvogte^^ (damned Scoundrels, 
so to speak), “ but leave us to try it ourselves 1” That is the Old 
Scandinavian of a Bessauer’s prayer; a kind of Godur he too, Priest 
as well as Captain : Prayer mythically true as given ; mythically, not 
otlierwuse 'Which done, he waves his hat once, On, in God’s name !” 
and the storm is loose. Prussian right wing pushing grandly forward, 
bent in that manner, to take Kesselsdorf and its fire-throats in flank. 

The Prussians tramp-on with the usual grim-browed resolution, 
foot in front, horse in rear; but they have a terrible problem at 
that Kesselsdorf, with its retrenched batteries, and numerous grena- 
diers fighting under cover. The very ground is sore against them ; 
uphill, and the trampled snow wearing into a slide, so that you 
sprawl and stagger sadly. Thirty-one big guns, and about 9,000 
small, poLinng-out mere death on you, from that knoU-head. The 

® fltille (p. 1^1), "vv-lio was piesent. See Plan, p 163, ^ Ranke, iii. 334 n- 
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Prussians stagger ; cannot stand it ; "bend to riglitwards, and get out 
of sliot-raiige ; cannot manage it tins hout. Pally, T('infc>rce<l ^ try 
it again Again, witli a mil but again there is not a way. Hie 
Prussians are again repulsed , fall hack, down this slippery coiiise, 
in more disorder than the lirst time. Had the Saxons stood still, 
steadily handling arms, how, on such terms, could the Prussians ever 
have managed it 

Put at sight of this second repulse, the Saxon grenadiers, and 
esj)ecially one hatlalion of Austrians who were there (the only Aus- 
trians who fought this day), gave a shout Victory!” — and in the 
height of their enthusiasin, riished-oiit, this Austrian battalion first 
and the Saxons after them, to charge these Prussians, and sweep the 
world clear of them. It was the ruin of their battle ; a fatal hollah- 
ing before you are out of the wood. Old Leopold, q^uick as thought, 
noticing the thing, hurls cavalry on these victorious down-plunging 
grenadiers, slashes them asunder, into mere recoiling whirlpools of 
rum ; so that ' few of them got hack unwounded and the Prussians 
storming-iii along with them,— aided by ever new Prussians, from 
beyond the Tschonengrund even, — the place was at length carried , 
and the Saxon battle became hopeless, 

Por, their right being in such hurricane, the Prussians from the 
centre, as we hint, storm forward withal; will not be held-back by 
the Tschonengrund. They find the Tschonengrund quaggy in the 
extreme, ^ brook frozen at the sides, but waist-deep of liquid mud in 
the centre;’ cross it, nevertheless, towards the upper part of it, — 
young Moritz of Dessau leading the way, to help his old Pather in 
extremity. They climb the opposite side, — quite slippery in places, 
but ‘ helping one another up — no Saxons there till you get fairly 
atop, which was an oversight on the Saxon part. Pairly atop, 
MoriLz is saluted by the Saxons with diligent musket - volleys ; but 
Moritz also has musket-volleys in him, bayonet- charges in him ; eager 
to help his old Papa at this hard pinch. Old Papa has the Saxons 
in fiaiik , sends more and ever more other cavahy in on them ; and 
in fact, the right wing altogether storms violently through Hessels- 
dorf, and sweeps ifc clean. Whole regiments of the Saxons are made 
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piisoiicrsj Eocl’s Liglit Horse ’sxq see there, ialving standards; cnt- 
tijig Yiolently in to avenge Eoel's death, and the atfiont they had at 
I\IcissGii lately. Furious Moritz on their front, from across the 
Tsclioiiengrund ; furious Eoel {ghost of Eocl) and others in their 
llanh, through Kesselsdorf : no standing for the Saxons longer. 

About nightfall, — their horse having made poorish fight, though 
the foot had stood to it like men, — they roll universally away. The 
Prussian left wing of horse arc summoned through the Tschonen- 
griind to chase : had there remained another hour of daylight, the 
Saxon Army had been one wide ruin. Hidden in darkness, the 
Saxon Army ebbed confusedly towards Dresden : with the loss of 
6,000 prisoners and 3,000 killed and wounded: a completely beaten 
Army. It is the last battle the Saxons fought as a Hation, — or 
probably will fight. Battle called of Kesselsdorf: Wednesday 15th 
December 1745. ^ 

Prince Karl had arrived at Dresden the night before; 
heard all this volleying and cannonading, from the distance; 
but did not see good to interfere at all. Too wide apart, 
some say; quartered at unreasonably distant villages, by 
some irrefragable ignorant War-clerk of Brilhrs appointing, 
— fatal Briihh Others say, his Highness had himself no 
mind; and made excuses that his troops were tired, dis- 
heartened by the two beatings latelyg — what wdll become 
of ITS ill case of a third or fourth ! It is certain, Prince 
Karl did nothing. Nor has Grline’s corps, the right wing, 
done anything except meditate : — it stood there unattacked, 
iinattackiiig ; till deep in the dark night, when Rutowski 
^ remembered it, and sent it order to come home. One Aus- 
tiiaii battalion, that of grciiadieis on the knoll at Kessels- 
dorf, did actually fight ; — and did begin that fatal outbreak, 
and quitting of the post there; ‘Gvliicli lost the Battle to 
ns say the Saxons. 

Had those grenadiers stood in their place, there is no 
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Pru8siaii but admits that it -woiild have been a terrible busi- 
ness to take Kesselsdorf and its batteries. But they did 
not stand; they rushed-oul, shouting ‘^‘Victory;’’ and lost 
us the battle. And that is the good ^vc have got of the 
sublime Austiian Alliance ; and that is the pass our grand 
scheme of Partitioning Piussia has come to"? Fatal little 
Biiihl of the tlnee hundred and sixty- five clothes -suits; 
Valet fatally become divine in Valcthood, — arc not yon cost- 
ing your Country dear ! 

Old Dessauer, glorious in the last of his fields, lay on 
his arms all night in the posts about ; three bullets through 
his roquelaure, no scratch of -wound upon the old man. 
Young Moiitz too 'had a bullet through his coat-skirt, and 
^ three horses shot -under him; but no hurt, the Almighty’s 
' grace preserving him.'® This Moritz is the Third of the 
Brothers, ago now thirty -three; and we shall hear con- 
siderably about him in times coming. A loan, tall, austere 
man; and, 'of all the Brothers, most resembled his Father 
in his ways,’ Prince Dietrich is in Leipzig at present; 
looking to that contribution of 50,O00Z. ; to that, and to 
other contributions and necessary matters ; — and has done 
all his fighting (as it chanced), though he survived his 
Brothers many years. Old Papa -will now get his discharge 
before long (quite suddenly, one morning, by paralytic 
stroke, 7th April 1747) ; and rest honomubly with the Sons 
of Thor.® 

® Feidzuge, i. 434. 

® Young Leopold, tlie successor, died 16tli Decemlber 1751, age fifty-two; 
Dietiicli (who had thereupon quitted soldiering, to take charge of his Nephew 
left minor, and did not resume it), died 2d December 1769 ; Moritz (soldier to 
the last), 11th Apiil 1760. Sec MiUtair-Lcxilon, i. 43, 34, 38, 47* 
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PEACE OF DRESDEN : FRIEDRICH DOES MARCH HOME. 

Friedrich liimsclf liad got to Meissen, Tuesday 14tli ; no 
enemy on liis road, or none to speak of: Friedricli was 
tlicro, or not yet far across, all Wednesday ; collecting liim- 
self, waiting, on tlie slip, for a signal from Old Leopold. 
Sound of camion, up the Elbe Dresden-ward, is reported 
there to Friedrich, that afternoon: cannon, sure enough, 
notes Friedrich ; and deep dim-rolling peals, as of volleying 
small-arms ; the sky all on fire over there, as the hoar- 
frosty evening fell. Old Leopold busy at it, seemingly. 
That is the glare of the Old Dessauer’s countenance ; who 
is giving voice, in that manner, to the earthly and the 
heavenly powers ; conquering Peace for us, let us hope ! 

Friedrich, as may be supposed, made his best speed next 
morning: “All well!” say the messengers; all well, says 
Old Leopold, whom he meets at Wilsdruf, and welcomes 
with a joyful embrace ; ^ dismounting from his horse, at 
^ sight of Leopold, and advancing to meet him with doffed 
^ hat and open arms,’ — and such words and treatments, 
that day, as made the old man’s face visibly shine. “ Your 
Highness shall conduct mo!” And the two made survey 
together of the actual Field of Kesselsdorf; strewn with 
the ghastly wrecks of battle, — many citizens of Dresden 
strolling about, or sorrowfully seeking for their lost ones 
among the wounded and dead. No hurt to these poor citi- 
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zens, wlio dread none; help to them rather: such is Fiied- 
rich’s mind, — concerning -whicli, in the Anecdote -Books, 
there are Narratives (not worth giving) of a Ampidly ro- 
mantic character, credible though inexact.^ Fiicdiieh, who 
may well be profuse of thanks and praises, cliauns the Old 
Dessaiier while they walk together ; brave old man with 
his holed roquelaure. For certain, he has done the work 
there, — a great deal of work in his time ! Joy looks through 
his old rough face, of gunpowdei colour : the Herr Gott has 
not delivered him to those damned Scoundrels in the end 
of his days —On the morrow, Friday, Leopold rolled grandly 
forward upon Dresden; Rutowski and Prince Karl vanish- 
ing into the Metal Mountains, by Pirna, for Bohemia, at 
sound of him, — as he had scarcely hoped they would. 

On the Saturday evening, Dresden, capable of not the 
least defence, has opened all its gates, and Friedrich and the 
Prussians are in Dresden; Austrians and wrecked Saxons 
falling-back diligently towards the Metal Mountains for Bo- 
hemia, diligent to clear the road for him. Queen and Junior 
Princes aie here; to whom, as to all men, Fiiedrich is cour- 
tesy itself; making personal visit to the Royalties, appoint- 
ing guards of honour, sacred respect to the Royal Houses ; 
himself will lodge at the Princess Lubomirski’s, a piivate 
mansion. 

''That ferocious, false, ambitious King of Prussia” — Well, 
he is not to be ruined in open fight, on the contrary is ruin- 
ous there; nor by the cunningest ambuscades, and secret 
combinations, in field or cabinet : our overwhelming Winter 
Invasion of him — see where it has ended! Briilil and Polish 
Majesty, — the nocturnal sky all on fire in those parts, and 


^ For the azdispntaHe part, see Orlich, ii. 843, 844; and (Ettvres deFrMenCf 
hi. 170, 
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loud general doomsday come, — arc a nincli-illumiuated pair 
of gentlemen. 

From tFe time Meissen Bridge was lost, Prince Karl too 
stowing Mmself so languid, even Briilil liad diseerncid that 
tlic case was desperate. On tlic very day of Kesselsdorf, — 
not tlie day before, wliicli would have been such a thrift to 
Briihl and others ! — Friedrich had a Note from Villiers, sig- 
nifying joyfully that his Polish Majesty would accept Peace. 
Thanks to his Polish Majesty : — and after Kesselsdorf, per- 
haps the Empress-Queen too wdll I Friedrich’s offers are 
precisely what they were, what they have always been : 

Convention of Hanover ; that, in all its parts ; old Treaty 
of Breslau, to be guai-anteed, to be actually kept. To me 
Silesia sure; — from you, Polish Majesty, one million crowns 
as damages for the trouble and cost this Triple Ambuscadey 
of yours has given me ; one million crowns, 150,000Z. we wP 
say ; and all other requisitions to cease on the day of sig 
nature. These are my terms; accept these; then wholly 
As you were, Empress-Queen and you, and all surviving 
creatures: and I march home within a week.” Villiers 
speeds rapidly from Prag, with the due olive-branch ; with 
Count Harrach, experienced Austrian, and full powers. Ilar- 
rach cannot believe his senses: ^"Such the terms to be still 
granted, after all these beatings and rebeatings I” — then at 
last does believe, with stiff thankfulness and Austrian bows., 
The Negotiation need not occupy many hours. 


^His Majesty of Prussia was far too hasty with tbi^‘ 
^ Peace,’ says Valori: Qie had taken a threap that he would 
^ have it finished before the Year was done — in fact, h<^. 
knows his own mind, mon gros Valori, and that is what fev* 
do. You shear-through no end of cobwebs with that fii/ * 
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implement, a wisely fixed resolution of your own. A Peace 
slow enough for Valori and ihe French: wheie conld that 
be looked for ?— Valori is at Berlin, in complete disgrace , 
his Most Christian King having behaved so like a l-urk of 
late. Valori, horror-struck at such Peace, what shall he do 
to prevent it, to retard it One eflfort at least. D Arget 
his Secretary, stolen at Jaroinirz, is safe back to him ; in- 
genioiis, ingenuous D’ Argot was always a favourite with 
Friedrich : dispatch D’ Arget to him. D Arget is dispatched; 
with reasons, with remonstrances, with considerations. D Ar- 
got’s Narrative is given : an ingenuous off-hand Piece ; — 
poor little crevice, through which there is still to be had, 
singularly clear, and credible in every point, a direct glimpse 
of Friedrich’s own thoughts, in that many-sounding Dres- 
jjen, — so loud, that week, with dinner-parties, with operas, 
balls, Prussian war-drums, grand-parades and Peace-negoti- 
ations. 


The Sieiir D'A^^get to Eiccelleney Valori (at Berlin). 

* Dresden, 1745’ (dateless otherwise, must "be 
Decemher, between 18tb and 25tli). 

^ Monseignem, — I arrived yesterday at 7 p.m. ; as I had the hoii- 
‘ our of forewarning you, hy tho word I wrote to the Abbe’ (never 
mind what Abb4; another Valori-Clerk) 'from Sonnenwalde’ (my 
halfway house between Berlin and this City). ' I went, first of all, 
' to M. de Vaugrenand,’ our Envoy here; 'who had the goodness to 
' open himself to me on tho Business now on hand. In my opinion, 
' nothing can he added to the excellent considerations he has been 
' urging on the King of Prussia and the Count de Podewils. 

' At haK-past 8, 1 went to his Prussian Majesty’s ; I found he was 
' engaged with his Concert,’ — lodges in the Lubomirski Palace, has 
lus snatch of melody in the evening of such discordant days, — ' and 
I could not see him till after half-past 9, I announced myself to 
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‘ M. Eicliel ; lie ivas too overwhelmed with affairs to give me audi- 
^ ence I asked for Count Ilotlienhiirg ; he was at cards with the 
‘ Princess Luhomirsld. At last, I did get to the King . wdio received 
^ me in the most agreoahlo vray ; hut was just going to Sujiper ; said 
‘ he must put-off answering till tomorrow morning, morning of this 
‘ day. M. de Yaugrenand had been so good as prepare me on the 
‘ rumours of a Peace with Saxony and the Queen of Hungary. I 
‘ went to M. Podewils ; wdio sahl a great many kind things to me for 
^ you. I could only sketch-out the matter, at that time ; and repre- 
‘ sented to Podewils the hnlliant position of his Master, who had 
‘ heconie Arbiter of the Peace of Europe ; that the moment was come 
‘ for makhig this Peace a General one, and that perhaps there would 
^ he room for ropentauce afterwards if the opportunity were slighted. 

‘ He said, his Master’s object was that same ; and thus closed the 
^ conversation by general (questions. 

‘ This morning, I again presented myself at the King of Prussia’s. 

^ I had to wait, and wait ; in fine, it was not till half-past 5 in the 
' evening that he returned, or gave me admittance ; and I stayed with 
‘ him till after 7,’ — when Concert-time was at hand again. Listen 
to a remarkable Dialogue, of the Conquering Hero with a humble 
Friend whom he likes. ‘His Majesty condescended (a dmgne) to 
‘ enter with me into all manner of details ; and began by telling me, 

“ That M. de Talon had done admirably not to come, himself, 
“ with that Letter from the King” (Most Chiistian, our King; Letter, 
the sickly Document above spoken of); “that there could not have 
“ been an Answer expected, — the Letter being almost of ironical 
“ strain; his Majesty” (Most Christian) “not giving him the least 
“ hope, hut merely talking of his fine genius, and how that would 
“ extricate him from the perilous entanglement, and inspire him with 
“ a wise resolution in the matter ! That he had, in effect, taken a 
“ resolution the wisest he could ; and was making his Peace with 
“ Saxony and the Queen of Hungary. That he had felt all the dan- 
“ gers of the difficult situations he had been in/ —sheer destruction 
yawning all round him, in huge imminency, more than once, and no 
friend heeding ; — “ that, weary of playing always double-or-quits, ho 
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Iiad determined to end -it, and get 


into a state 


of tranquillity^ 


wliicli 


“ both himself and Ins Penjple had such need of. That Franco could 
“ not, without difficulty, have remedied his mishaps j and that he 
“ saw by the King’s Letter, there was not even the wish to do it. 
“ That his, Friedrich’s, military career was completed,” -so far as 
he could foresee or decide! “That he would not again expose his 
“ Country to the Caprices of Fortune, whoso past constancy to him 
“ was sufficiently astonishing to raise fears of a reverse {hear t). That 
“ his ambitions were fulfilled, in having compelled his Enemies to 


“ ask Peace from him in their own Capital, with the Chancellor of 


“ Bohemia” (Harrach, typifying fallen Austrian pride) “obhged to 


cooperate. 

“ That ho would always be attached to our King’s interests, and 
“ set all the value in the world on his friendship ; but that he had 
“ not been sufficiently assisted to be content. That, observing hence- 
“ forth an exact neutrality, he might be enabled to do offices of medi- 
“ ation j and to carry, to the one side and to the other, words of peace. 
“ That he offered himself for that object, and would be charmed to 


“ hedp in it j but that he was fixed to stop there. That in regard to 
“ the basis of General Peace, he had Two Ideas”— (which the reader 


can attend to, and see where they differed from the Event, and where 
not) “ One was. That France should keep Ypres, Fumes, Tournay” 
(which France did not), “ giving-up the Netherlands otherwise, with 
“ Ostend, to the Enghsh” (to the English !), “ in exchange for Cape 
“ Breton. The other was. To give-up more of our Conquests” (we 


gave them all up, and got only the glory, and our Codfishery, Cape 
Breton, back, the English being equally generous), “ and bargain for 
“ liberty to reestablish Dunkirk in its old condition” (not a word of 
your Dunkirk ; there is your Cape Breton, and we also vriU go home 
with what glory there is, — not difficult to carry !). “ But that it was 

“ by England we must make the overtures, without addressing our- 
“ solves to the Court of Vienna ; and put it in his, Friedrich’s, power 


“ to propose a receivable Project of Peace. That ho well conceived 
“ the great point was the Queen of Spain” (Termagant and Jonkms’s 
Ear ') Termagant’s Husband, still living, is a lappet of Termagant s 
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self) : but tliafc slie must content lierself ^dtli Parma and Piacenza 
for ilie Tnfnit, Don PIiilip” (wliicli tlie Termagant did) ; “ and give 
back lier bold of Savoy” (partial bold, of no use to ber witliout tbe 
Passes) “ to tlie Xing of Sardinia.” And of the JenLlni s-Ear ques- 
tion, generous England will say nothing % EText to nothing ; hopes 
a modicum of putty and diplomatic varnish may close that trouble- 
some question, — which springs, meanwhile, in the centre of the 
world ! — 

‘ These kind condescensions of his Majesty emboldened me to 
^ represent to him the brilliant position he now held ; and how noble 
‘ it would be, after having been the Hero of Germany, to become, 
^ instead of one’s own pacificator, the Pacificator of Europe. “ I grant 
a u D’Arget ; but it is too dangerous a part 

for playing. A reverse brings me to the edge of rum : I know too 
well the mood of mind I was in, last time I left Berlin” (with that 
Three-legged Immensity of Atropos, not yet mown-down at Heimers- 
dorf by a lucky cut), ever to expose myself to it again * If luck 
had been against me there, I saw myself a Monarch without throne; 
and my subjects in the cruelest oppression, A bad game that : 
“ always, mere Chech to your King ; no other move ; — I refer it to 
you, friend D’Arget : — in fine, I wish to be at peace.” 

^ I represented to him that the House of Austria would never, 
‘ with a tranquO. eye, see his House in possession of Silesia. “ Those 
that come after me,” said he, ^^will do as they like; the Future is 
beyond man’s reach. Those that come after will do as they can. 
I have acquired ; it is theirs to preserve. I am not in alarm about 
“ the Austrians ; — and this is my answer to what you have been say- 
ing about the weakness of my guarantees. They dread my Army ; 
“ the luck that I have. I am sure of their sitting quiet for the dozen 
years or so which may remain to me of life; — quiet till I have, most 
“ likely, done with it. Wliat ! Are we never to have any good of our 
life, then {Ne dois-je done jamais jouir) There is more for me in 
the true greatness of labouring for the happiness of my subjects, 
than in the repose of Europe. I Iiave put Saxony out of a con- 
dition to do hurt. She owes 14,775,000 crowns of debt” (two 
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millions and a quarter sterling) ; “ and by tlie Defensive Alliance 

“ whicli I form witli her, I provide myself” (but ask Driibl withal ') 


“ a help against Austria. I would not henceforth attack a cat, except 
“ to defend myself.” (‘ These are his very words,’ adds D’Arget 
and well worth noting ) “ Ambition {ijloire) and my interests were 

“ the occasion of my first Campaigns. The late Kaiser’s situation, 

“ and my zeal for France” (not to mention interests again), “gave 
“ rise to these second: and I have been fighting always since for my 
“ own hearths, — for my very existence, I might say ' Once more, I 
“ know the state I had got into if I saw Prince Karl at the gates 
“of Paris, I would not stir.”— “And us at the gates of Vienna,” 

‘ answered I promptly, “with the same indifference Yes ; and I 
“ swear it to you, D’Arget. In a word, I want to have some good of 
“ my hfe {mux jouir). What are we, poor human atoms, to get-up 
“ projects that cost so much blood? Let us live, and help to live. 

‘ The rest of the conversation passed in general talk, about Litera- 
‘ ture. Theatres and such objects. My reasonings and objectings, on 
‘ the great matter, I need not farther detail ; by the frank discourse 
‘ his Prussian Majesty was kind enough to go into, you may gather 
‘ perhaps that my arguments were various, and not ill-chosen and 
‘ it is too evident they have all been in vain.’— Your ExceUency’s 


(really in a very faithful way) — D’A kget.^ 

D’Arget, about a month after this, was taken into Friedrichs 
service; Valori consenting, whose occupation was now gone;— and 
we shall hear of D’Aiget again. Take this small Note, as summary 
of him : ‘D’Arget (18th January 1746) had some title, “Secretary at 
‘ Orders {Secretaire des Commandemenfs),” bit of pension ; and con- 
‘ tinned in the character of reader, or miscellaneous literary attendant 
‘ and agent, very much liked by his Master, for six years coming. A 
‘ man much heard of, during those years of office. ^ March 1762, hav- 
‘ ing lost his dear little Prussian Wife, and got into ill health and 
‘ spirits, he retired on leave to Paris ; and next year had to give-up 
‘ the thought of rotuming ;— though ho still, and to the end, con- 


^ Valori, i. 290-294 (no data, except < Dresden, 1745 , ’-sleepy Editor feeling 

no want of any). 
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* tinned loyally attaclied to Ins old Master, and more or less in corre- 

* spondence witli liim. Had got, before long, not tlirongli Friedncli’s 
^ influence at Paris, some small Appointment in tlie Ecole MiUtaire 
^ there. He is, of all the Prenchmen Friedrich had about him, with 
^ the exception of D’Argens alone, the most honest-hearted. The 

* above Letter, lucid, innocent, modest, altogether rational and prac- 
^ tical, is a fair specimen of D’Arget : add to it the prompt self-sacri- 
^ fice (and in that fine silent way) at Jaromirz for Valori, and readers 
' may conceive the man. He lived at Pans, in meagre but contented 
‘ fashion, Rue da VEcole Militcdre^ till 1778 ; — and seems, of all the 
^ Ex -Prussian Frenchmen, to have known most about Friedrich ; 

^ and to have never spoken any falsity against him. Duvernet, the 
< a Biographer of Voltaire, frequented him a good deal ; 

^ and any true notions, or glimmerings of such, that he has about 
^ Prussia, are probably ascribable to H’Arget.’^ 

The Treaty of Dresden can be read in Scholl, Flassan, 
Roiisset, Adelung; but, except on compulsion, no creature 
■will now read it, — nor did this Editor, even he, find it pay. 
Peace is made. Peace of Dresden is signed, Christmas Day 
1745 : To me Silesia, without farther treachery or trick ; 
you, wholly as you were.” Europe at large, as Friedrich 
had done, sees ‘the sky all on fire about Dresden.’ The 
fierce big battles done against this man have, one and all 
of them, become big defeats. The strenuous machinations, 
high-built plans cunningly devised, — the utmost sum-total 
of what the Imperial and Royal Potencies can, for the life 
of them, do ; behold, it has all tumbled-down here, in loud 
crash ; the final peal of it ^at Kesselsdorf ; and the consum- 
mation is flame and smoke, conspicuous over all the Nations. 
You will lot him keep his own henceforth, then, will youf 
Silesia, which was not yours nor over shall be % Silesia and 

® See (Euvres de Fr4deric, xx. (p. xii. of Preface to the JD'Arget Cones^ond^ 
eitce tkere). 
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no aftertlioiiglit ? The Saxons sign, the high Plenipoten- 
tiaries all; in the eyes of Villiers, I am told, were seen 
sublimely pious tears. Harrach, bowing with stiff, almost 
incredulous, gratitude, swears and signs ; — ^liurries home to 
his Sovereign Lady, with Peace, and such a smile on his 
face ; and on her Imperial Majesty’s such a smile! — readers 


shall conceive it. 

There are but Two new points in the Treaty of Dresden, 
— nay properly there is but One point, about which posterity 
can have the least care or interest ; for that other, concern- 
ing “ The Toll of Schidlo,” and settlement of haggles on the 
Navigation of the Elbe there, was not kept by the Saxons, 
but continued a haggle still : this One point is the Eleventh 
Article. Inconceivably small; but liable to turn-up on ns 
again, in a memorable manner. That let us translate, — for 
M. de Voltaire’s sake, and time coming! Steue}> means Land- 
Tax; 0'ber-‘Steuer-Einnahne will be something like Royal 
Exchequer, therefore; and Steiier - Schein will be approxi- 
mately equivalent to Exchequer Bill. Article Eleventh sti- 
pulates : 


‘‘All subjects and servants of his Majesty the Ring of Prussia who 
‘‘ hold Bonds of the Saxon Oher-Bteuer-Elmiahme shall be paid in 
full, capital and interest, at the times, and to the amount, specified 
in said Bteuer- Scheme or Bonds.” That is Article Eleventh. — ‘The 
‘ Saxon Exchequer,’ says an old Note on it, ' thanks to Bruhl’s ex- 
‘ travagance, has been as good as bankrujit, paying with inconvertible 
‘ paper, with Scheme (Things to hQ Shoion), for some time |)ast; whiclv^ 
‘ paper has accordingly sunk, let us say, 25 per cent below its nammal 
' amount in gold. All Prussian subjects, who hold these Bqnds, airfe 
‘ to be paid in gold ; Saxons, and others, will have to be extent with 
^ paper till things come round again, if things ever do.’ ; — and, 

by ill chance, the matter will attract M, de Voltaire’s kc^'^eye in the 
interim I , , 

VOL. XXTL (Frodcriclc, vol. 6.) , If , . 
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luieclndi stayed eight days in Dresden, the load theme 

of Gazetteers and rumours; the admired of two classes, in 
all Countries : of the many who admire success, and also of 
the few who can understand what it is to deserve success. 
Among his own Countrymen, this last Winter has kindled 
all their admirations to the flaming pitch. Saved by him 
from unminent destruction; their enemies swept home as 
if by one invincible ; nay, sent home in a kind of noble 
shame, conquered by generosity. These feelings, though 
not encouraged to speak, run very high. The Dresdeners 
in private society found him delightful ; the high ladies 
especially : “ Could you have thought it ; tenific Mars to 
become radiant Apollo in this manner I” From considerable 
Collections of Anecdotes illustrating this fact, in a way now 
fallen vapid to us, — select only the Introduction : 


‘ Do readers recollect Friedrich’s first visit to Dresden’ (in 1728 ), 
' seventeen years ago ; and a certain charmmg young Countess Flem- 
‘ ming, at that time only fourteen ; who, like a Hehe as she was, 
‘ contrived beautiful surprises for him, and among other things pre- 
‘ sented him, so gracefully, on the part of August the Strong, with 
‘his first flute?’ — FTo reader of this History can recollect it; nor 
indeed, except in a mythic sense, believe it ! A young Countess 
Flemming (daughter of old Feldmarschall Flemming) doubtless there 

might bo, who presented him a flute; but as to kis frst flute ? 

‘ That same charming young Countess Flemming is still here, age now 
‘ thirty-one; charming, more than ever, though now under a changed 
►(mme; having wedded a Yon Eacknitz (Supreme Gentleman-Usher, 

‘ ok«jiae such thing) a few years ago, and brought him children and 
‘ the usual felicities. How much is changed ! August the Strong, 

‘ where is^io ; and his famous Three hundred and fifty-four, En- 
‘ chantrofs Orzelska and the others, where are they ! Enchantress 
Orzelska wedded, quarrelled, and is in a convent : her ehanning 
destiny concluded. Eutowski is not now in the Prussian Airmy : 
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^ lie got beateii, Wednesday last, at Ivesselsdorf, fighting against that 
‘ Army. And the Chevalier de Saxe, he too was heaten there; — 
^ clambering now across the Metal Mountains, ask not of him. And 
‘ the Marechal de Saxe, he takes Cities, fights Eattles of Fontenoy, 

‘ ‘‘ miimhling a lead hullet all day being dropsical, nearly dead of 
‘ dehaucheries ; the most dissolute (or probably so) of all the Sons 
' of Adam in his day. August the Physically Strong is dead. August 
^ the Spiiitually Weak is fled to Prag with his Briihl And we do 
‘ not come, tliis time, to get a flute ; but to settle the account of 
‘ Victories, and give Peace to ISTations. Strange, here as always, to 
‘ look back, — to look round or forward, — in the mad huge wliirl of 
^ that loud-roaring Loom of Time * — One of Countess Eacknik’s Sons 


^ happened to leave Mamscnpl: Diaries' (rather feeble, not too exact- 
looking), ‘ and gives us, from Mamma’s reminiscences’ * * Plot a 
word more.^ 


The Peace, we said, was signed on Cliristmas-day. Next 
day, Sunday, Friedrich attended Sermon in the Krenz- 
kirche (Protestant High-Chnrch of Dresden), attended Opera 
withal; and on Monday morning had vanished out of Dres- 
den, as all his people had done, or were diligently doing. 
Tuesday, he dined briefly at Wusterhausen (a place we once 
knew well), with the Prince of Prussia, whose it now is; 
got into his open carriage again, with the said Prince and 
his other Brother F erdinand ; and drove swiftly homeward. 
Berlin, drunk with joy, was all out on the streets, waiting. 
On the Pleath of Britz, four or five miles hitherward 
Berlin, a body of young gentlemen (^Merchants mostly, who" 
had ridden-out so far’) saluted him with Vivat Friedrich 
der Grasse (Long live Friedrich the Great ) !” thrice ovex' i-p/ 
as did, in a less articulate mannei’, Berlin wi t^^ne y i5ice, 
on his arrival there; Burgher Companies lining th§^te^ts ; 

^ Eodcnbeck, Bcyt^ aye, i. 440/fl 
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iopulation vigorously shouting; Pupils of the Koln Gym- 
nasium, with_ Clerical and School Functionaries in mass, 
hrealiing-out into Latin Song : 


“ J ivatj mvat Fridericus Rex ; 

Vivat Augustus^ Magnus, Felix, Rater Patri-ce 

— and what not.® On reaching the Portal of the Palace, 
his Majesty stept down; and, glancing round the Schloss- 
Platz and the crowded Avindows and simmering multitudes, 
saluted, taking- off his hat; which produced such a shout,’ 
— natuially the loudest of all. And so exit King, into his 
interior.^ Tuesday, 2-3 P.M., 28th December 1745 : a King 
new-christened in the above manner, so far as people couldr 
Illuminated Berlin shone like noon, all that night (the 
beginning of a Gaudeamm which lasted miscellaneously for 
weeks) hut the King stole away to see a friend who was 
dying; that poor Duhan de Jaudun, his early Schoolmaster, 
Avho had suffered much for him, and whom he always 
much loved. ^ Duhan died, in a day or two. Poor Jordan, 
poor Keyserling (the “Ccisarion” of young days) : them also 

he has lost; and often laments, in this otherwise bright 

time/ 


® Preuss, 1 . 220 ; wlio cites Beschreihung (* Description of Ms Majesty’s 
Triumphant Entry, on the’ &c.) and other Contemporary Pamphlets. Boden- 
heck, 1 . 124, 

« In mwns, xvii. 288 ; sviii. 141 ; ». 142 (pamfuHy tender Letters to Erau 

von Camas and others, on these events). 
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CHAPTER 1. 

SANS-sotroi. 

Fkiedeich tas no-w climPed the heights, and sees himself 
on the Tipper tableland of Victory and Suecess ; his des- 
perate life-and-death struggles triumphantly ended. What 
may he ahead, nobody knows; but here is fair outlook that 
his enemies and Austria itself have had enough of him. No 
wringing of his Silesia from this “ bad Man.” Not to be 
overset, this one, by never such exertions ; oversets us, on 
the eontrary, plunges us heels-over-head into the ditch, so 
often as we like to apply to him ; nothing but heavy beat- 
ings, disastrous breaking of crowns, to be had on trying 
there I “Five Victories !” as Voltaire keeps counting on his 
fingers, with upturned eyes, — Mollwitz, Chotiisitz, Striegau, 
Sohr, Kesselsdorf (the last done by Anhalt; but omitting 
Hennersdorf, and that sudden slitting of the big Saxon-Aus- 
trian Projects into a cloud of feathers, as fine a feat as any), 
F'ive Victories r counts Voltaire ; calling on everybody 
(or everybody but Friedrich himself, who is easily sated 
with that kind of thing) to admire. In the world are naany 
opinions about Friedrich. In Austria, for instapoe, what an 
opinion; sinister, gloomy in the extremp: « ia/England, 
which derives from Austria, — only with ad<^;^hal dimness, 
and with gloomy new provocations of its own before long l 
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Many opinions about Friorlricb, all dim cnotigli: but tins, 
that he is a very demon for lighting, and the stoutest King 
walking the Earth jnst now, may well bo a universal one. 
A man better not be meddled with, if he will be at peace, 
as he professes to wish being. 

Friedrich accordingly is not meddled with, or not openly 
meddled with; and has, for the Ten or Eleven Years com- 
ing, a time of perfect external Peace. He himself is decided 
'*not to fight with a cat,” if he can get the peace kept; and 
for abont eight years hopes confidently that this, by good 
management, -will continue possible ; — till, in the last three 
years, electric symptoms did again disclose themselves, and 
such hope more and more died away. It is well known 
there lay in the fiitcs a Third Silesian War for him, worse 
than both the others; which is now the main segment of 
his History still lying ahead for ns, were this Halcyon Period 
done. Halcyon Period connts from Christmas-day, Dres- 
den, 1745, — from this day, Peace to the end of my life!” 
had been Friedrich’s fond hope. But on the 9th day of 
September . 1756, Friedrich was again entering Dresden 
(Saxony some twelve days before); and the Crowning Strug- 
gle of his Life was, beyond all expectation, found to be 
still lying ahead for him, awfully dubious for Seven Years 
thereafter I — 


Friedrich’s History during this intervening Halcyon or 


'^Jeace Period must, in some way, be made known to readers: 

a great many reasons, especially at present, it be- 
hoveVto bo given in compressed form; riddled-down, to 
an immcBse extenj^ out of those sad Prussian Repositories, 
where the gr^n of p^bminial, of significant and still memor- 
able, lies overwhelmed fubbish-mountains of the fairly 
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extinct, the poisonously dusty and forgettable -4c/i E%m~ 
mel! Which indispensable preliminary process, hoAV can 
an English Editor, at this time, do it; no Prussian, at any 
time, having thought of trying it! From a painful Pre- 
decessor of mine, I collect, rummaging among his dismal 
Paper-masses, the following Three Fragments, worth read- 
iiig here : 


1°. ‘ Friedricli was as "busy, in those Years, as in the generality 
< of his life; and his actions, and salutary conquests over diHiculties, 
^ were niany,*profital 3 le to Prussia and to himself. Very well worth 
* keeping in mind. But not fit for History ; or at least only fit in 
‘ the summary form ; to he delineated in little, with large generic 
‘ strokes, — if we had the means ; — such details belonging to the 
‘ Prussian Antiquary, rather than to the English Historian of Pried- 
^ rich in our day. A happy Ten Years of time. Perhaps the time 
‘ for Montesquieu’s aphorism, Happy the People whose Annals are 
' blank in History-Books The Prussian Antiquary, had he once 
' got any image formed to himself of Priedrich, and of Pricdricli’s 
« History m its human lineaments and organic sequences, will glean 
‘ many memorabilia in those Years : which his readers then (and not 
' till then) will be able to intercalate in their places, and get human 
^ good of. But alas, while there is no intelligible human image, no- 
^ thing of Imoaments or organic sequences, or other than a jumbled 
‘ mass of Historical Marine-Stores, presided over by Dryasdust and 
‘ Human Stupor (unsorted, unlabelled, tied-up in blind sacks), the 
‘ very Antiquary will have uphill work of it, and his readers will 
^ often turn round on him with a gloomy expression of countenance T 


‘ Friedrich’s Life,— -little as he expected it, that day wfie^ he 
‘ started-up from his ague-fit at Eeinsberg, and grasped the:|^ Op- 
‘ portimity that "was shooting past, — is a Life of : chief 

memory tliat will remain of him is that of a 'Iman who 

‘fought consummately well. Hot Peaqo and 3 ao, thS'ii 

‘is denied him, — though he was so unwilling, fjVways, to if 
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^ denied ! Bufc liis Life-Task turnod-oiit to Re a Battle for Silesia. 

« It consists of Tliree grand Struggles of IVar And not for Silesia 
< only unconsciously, for wliat far greater tilings to liis IXation and 

* to liiin 1 

' Deeply unconscious of it, they ivere passing their '' Trials,’' his 
^ hfation and he, in the great Civil-Service-Exainination Hall of this 
^ Universe : Are you able to defend yourselves, then ^ and to hang 
together coherent, against the whole world and its incolierencies 
^ and rages A (question which has to he asked of Hations, before 
^ they can be recognised as such, and be baptised into the general 

* commonwealth ; they are mere Hordes or accidental Aggregates, till 
^ that Question come. Question wLich this Hation had long been 
^ getting ready for^ which now, under this Hing, it answered to the 
‘ satisfaction of gods and men : “ Yes, Heaven assisting, Ave can stand 
' on our defence j and in the long run (as with air when you try to 
' annihilate it, or crush it to iwtMmj) there is even an infinite force 
^ m us ; and the whole world does not succeed in annihilating us 1” 

* Upon which has followed what we term National Baptism -or 
‘ rather this was the National Baptism, this furious one in torrent 
‘ whirlwinds of fire ; done three times over, tiU in gods or men there 
^ was no doubt left. That was Friedrich’s function in the world ; 

‘ and a great and memorable one ; — ^not to his own Prussian Hation 
^ only, but to Teutschland at large, forever memorable. 

^ ‘‘ Is Teutschland a Hation ; is there in TeutscHand still a Ha- 
‘tion?” Austria, not dishonestly, but much sunk in superstitions 
‘ and involuntary mendacities, and liable to sink much farther, ans- 
‘ wers always, in gloomy proud tone, Yes, I am the Hation of 

* Teutschland 1” — ^but is mistaken, as turns-out. For it is not men- 
‘ dacities, conscious or other, but veracities, that the Divine Powers 

sj will patronise, or even in the end will puhup with at aE. Which 
' oughts to understand better than you do, my friend. <For, on 
' the^at scad^^and on the small, and in all seasons, circumstances, 
^ scenes md situations where a Son of Adam finds himself, that is 
‘ true, and evea^ a soverei^ truth. And whoever does not know it, 
‘ —human charity to him such always possible) would be, that 
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‘ ‘he were furnished with handcuffs as a part of his outfit in this 
‘ world, and put under guidance of those who do Yes; to him, 

‘ should say, a private pair of handoulfs wore much uscfuler than a 
‘ hallot-hox,— were the times once settled again, which they are far 


' from being i’ * ^ . 

^ So tliiit, if tbere be only Austria for Isfation, Teutscbland is in 

^ ominous case. Truly so. But there is in Teutscliland withal, very 
‘ irrocogiiisahle to Teutscliland, yet autbentically present, a Man^ of 
^ the properly unconquerable type , there is also a select Population 
' drilled for him : these two together will prove to you that there 
‘ IS a Nation. Conquest of Silesia, Three Silesian Wars ; labours and 
^ valours as of Alcides, in vindication of oneself and one’s Silesia : 

< secretly, how unconsciously, that other and higher Question of 

' Teutscbland, and of its having in it a Nation, was PriedriclTs sore 
‘ task and his Prussia’s at that time. As Teutschland may be per- 
' haps now, in our day, beginning to lecognise; with hope, with 


* astonishment, poor Teutschland 1’ 


3®. ‘ And in fine, leaving all that, there is one thing undeniable : 
‘ In all human Narrative, it is the battle only, and not the victory, 
‘ that can he dwelt upon with advantage. Priedrich has now, by 
‘ his Second Silesian War, achieved Greatness: '' Priedrich the Great 
' expressly so denominated, by his People and others. The struggle 
' upwards is the Eomance ; your hero once wedded, -—to Qlory^ or who- 
‘ ever the Bride may be, — the Eomance ends. Precise critics do 
' object, That there may still lie difficulties, new perils and adventures 
‘ ahead : — which proves conspicuously true in this case of ours. And 
' accordingly, our Book not being a Eomance but a History, let us, 
‘ with all fidelity, look-out what these are, and how they modify our 
' Eoyal Gentleman who has got his wedding done. With all fideli^' 
^ but with all brevity, no less. Por, inasmuch as’ — 


Well, brevity in most cases is desirable. And, privately, 
it must be owned there is another consideration of no smatt 
weight: That, onr Prussian resources falling altogether 
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into bankruptcy during reace-Perio<ls, bTatuie licrself has 
so ordered it, in this instance ! Partly it is our Books (the 
Prussian Dryasdust reaching his acme on those occasions), 
but in part too it is the Events themselves, that are small 
and want importance ; that have fallen dead to us, in the 
huge new Time and its uproars. Events not of flagrant 
notability (like battles or war-passages), to bridle Dryasdust, 
and guide him in some small measure. Events rather which, 
except as characteristic of one memorable Man and King, 
are mostly now of no memorability whatever. Crowd all 
these inclisciiminately into sacks, and shake them out pell- 
mell on us : that is" Dryasdust’s sweet way. As if the largest 
Marine-stores Establishment in all the world had suddenly, 
on best of some Necromancer or maleficent person, taken 
wing upon you; and were dancing, in boundless mad whirl, 
round yom devoted head; — simmering and dancing, very 
much at its ease ; no whither ; asking you cliecrfully, “ What 
is your candid opinion, thenf’ ‘ Opinion,’ Heavens ! — 

You have to retire many yards, and gaze with a des- 
perate steadiness; assuring yourself: ‘‘Well, it does, right 
indisputably, shadow-forth /Sojn^thing. This was a Thing 
Alive; and did at one time stick together, as an organic 
Fact on the Eaith, though it now dances in Dryasdust at 
such a rate !” It is only by self-help of this sort, and long 
survey, with rigorous selection, and extremely extensive 
exclusion and oblivion, that you gain the least light in such 
^nn element. “Brevity,” — little said, when little has been 
go't^ to be known, — is an evident rule! Courage, reader; 
by good eyesight, you will still catch some features of Fried- 
rich as we go along. ' To my our little in a not unintel- 
ligible manner^ and heep the rest well hidden, it is all we 
can do for you 
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Friedrich declines the Career of Conquering Hero ; goes 
into Law-Reform ; and gets ready a Cottage Residence 
for Himself 

Fiicdiicli’s Journey to Pyrmont is tlie first tiling re- 
corded of liini by tlie Newspapers. Gone to take tlie waters; 
as lie did after bis former War. Here is wliat I bad noted 
of tliat small OccuiTcnce, and of one or two others contigu- 
ous in date, which prove to be of significance in Friedricli’s 
History. 

^May 12-17/7i, 174G/ say the old Books, Giis Majesty sets-out 
^ for Pyrmont, taking Brunswick by the way ; anives at Pyrmont 
^ May 17tli; stays till June 8th/ three weeks good. ‘Is busy cor- 
‘ responding with the King of France about a General Peace ; but, 

‘ owing to the embitterment of both parties, it was not possible at 
‘ this time.’ Taking the waters at least, and amusing himself. From 
Brunswick, in passing, he had brought with him his Brother-in-law 
the reigning Duke ; Eothenburg was there, and Brother Ilemi ; 
D’Arget expressly; Flute-player Quanz withal, and various musical 
people : ‘ in all, a train of above sixty persons.’ I notice also that 
Prince Wilhelm of Hessen was in Pyrmont at the time. With whom, 
one fancies, what speculations there might be : About the late and 
present War-passages, about the poor Peace Prospects ; your Hessian 
‘ Siege’ so-called ‘ of Blair in Athol’ {Culloden now comfortably done), 
and other cognate topics. That is the Pyrmont Journey. 

It is no surprise to us to hear, in these months, of new and con- 
tinual attention to Army matters, to Husbandry matters: and ty 
making good, on all sides, the ruins left by War, Of rebuild^ 
(at the royal expense) ‘ the town of Schmiedeherg, which hadKoeen 
‘ burnt / of rebuilding, and repairing from their Silesian 

villages and dwellings; and stiU more satisfactory, Ebw, ‘in May 
‘ 1746, there was, in every Circle of the Country^ by exact li<3[uid^ 
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‘ tion of Aecoiuits’ (so rapidly got done), ‘ exact pajanont made to 
= the individuals concerned, 1”. ofaU the hay, straw and corn that 
‘ had been delivered to his Majesty’s Annies; 2”. of all the horses 
< that had perished in the King’s work; 3». of all the horses stolen 
‘ hy the Enemy, and of aU the money-contrihiitions exacted hy the 
‘ Enemy : payment in ready cash, and according to the rules of jus- 
‘ tice {haar und Ullig'niasmg), hy his Majesty.’^ 

It was from Pyrmont, May 1746,-or more definitely, it was ‘ at 
Potsdam early in the morning, 15th September’ following, that 
Eriedrich launched, or shot-forth from its moorings, after much pre- 
vious attempting and preparing, a very great Enterprise ; which ho 
has never lost sight of since the day he began reigning, nor will till 
his reign and hfe end : the actual Eeform of Law in Prussia.^ ‘ May 
12th, 1746,’ Friedrich, on the road to Pyrmont, answers his Chief 
Law-Minister Cocceji’s Rspovt of PTactical Plun on this mattei . 
“Yes; looks very hopeful !”— and took it with him to consider at 
Pyrmont, during his leisure. Much considering of it, then and after- 
wards, there was. And finaUy, September 15th, early in the morn- 
ing, Cocoeji had an Interview with Friedrich; and the decisive fiat 
was given : “ Yes ; start on it, in God’s name ! Pommem, which they 
call the Provincia IWgiosa; try it there first And Cocceji, a 
vigorous old man of sixty-seven, one of the most learned of Lawyers, 
and a very Hercules in cleaning Law- Stables, has, on Friedrichs 
urgencies,— which have been repeated on every breathing-time of 
Peace there has been, and even sometimes in the middle of War 
(last January 1745, for example ; and again, express Order, January 
1746, a fortnight after Peace was signed), — actually got himself girt 
for this salutary work. “ Wash me out that horror of accumulation, 
Met us see the old Pavements of the place again. Every Lawsuit to 
iXiiuished within the Year !” 

C^ceji, had been meditating such matters for a great while,® 

'\ 

1 Seyfar^fck, ii, 22, 28* ® Eanke, ii. 392. 

® ‘1st IFHecMcli WiBielm’s oil La^ E-form* Cocceji 

ready, at that Ms Majesty forbore. 
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and was himself eager to proceed, in spite of coiisiderahle wigged 
oppositions and secret reluctances that there wore, did now, on that 
fiat of September 15th, get his Select Commission of Six riddled 
together and adjoined to him, — the likeliest Six that Prussia, in her 
ditferent Provinces, could yield; — and got the Btdnde of Pommern, 
after due committee-ing and deliberating, to consent and promise 
help. December 31st, 1746, was the day the Btcuide consented: 
and January 10th, 1747, Cocceji and his Six set-out for Pommern. 
On a longish Enterprise, in that Province and the others , — of 
which we shall have to take notice, and give at least the dates as 
they occur. 

To sweep-out pettifogging Attorneys, cancel improper Advocates, 
to regulate Fees; to war, in a calm but deadly manner, against 
pedantries, circumlocutions and the multiplied forms of stupidity, 
cupidity and human owlery in this department ; — and, on the whole, 
to realise from every Court, now and onwards, “A decision to all 
Lawsuits within a Year after their beginning.’^ This latter result, 
Friedrich thinks, will itself bo highly beneficial ; and be the sign of 
all manner of improvements. And Cocceji, scanning it with those 
potent law-eyes of his, ventures to assure him that it will be possible. 
As, in fact, it proved ; — honour to Cocceji and his King, and King's 
Father withal. ‘ Samuel von Cocceji’ (says an old Note), ‘ son of 
* a Law-Professor, and himself once such, — was picked-up by Fried- 
‘ rich Wilhelm, for the Official career, many years ago. A man of 
‘ wholesome, by no means weakly aspect, — to judge by his Portrait, 

‘ which is the cliief ‘‘Biography" I have of him. Potent eyes and 
‘ eyebrows, ditto blunt nose ; honest, almost careless lips, and deep 
‘ chin well dewlapped : extensive penetrative face, not pincered toge- 
‘ ther, but potently fallen closed ; — comfortable to see, in a wig of 
‘ such magnitude. Friedrich, a judge of men, calls him “ a man or 
‘ sterling character {camethre inihgre et droit), whose qualities Wi^d 
‘ have suited the noble times of the Itoman Eepubllc.” ^^Tfe has 
his Ilerculean battle, his Master and he have, with tlie f)wleries and 
the vulturous Law-Pedantries, — which I always love Friedrich for 

< (EuvuSj ij % 
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detesting as lie does -—and, during ilie next five years, tlie woiid 
mil hear often of Cocceji, and of tins Prussian Law-Peform fiy Pried- 
ricli and inm. 


His Majesty’s exertions to make Peace were not successful ; wliat 
does lie in his power is, to keep-out of the quarrel himself. It ap- 
pears great hopes V'Cre entertained, by some in England, of gaining 
Friedrich over; of making him Supreme Captain to the Cause of 
Liberty. And prospects were held-out to him, quasi-offers made, of 
a really magnificent nature, — undeniable, though obscure. Herr Piaiike 
has been among the Archives again; and comes out with fractional 
snatches of a very strange Paper from England,” capriciously hiding 
all details about it, all intelligible explanation : so that you in vain 
ask, Where, When, How, Ly whom '2” — and can only guess to your- 
self tliat Carteret was somehow at the bottom of the thing ; aut Gar- 
teretus aut Dialohis. What would your Majesty think to he elected 
Stadtholder of Holland? Without a Sta<ltholder, these Dutch are 
worth nothing ; not hoistable, nor of use wLen hoisted, all palavering 
and pulling different ways. Must have a Stadtholder ; and one that 
stands firm on some basis of his own. Stadtholder of Holland, King 
of Prussia,*— you then, in such, position, take the reins of this poor 
floundering English -Dutch Germanic Anti-Erench War, you ; and 
drive it in the style you have. Conquer back the Netherlands to 
us ; French Netherlands as well. French and Austrian Netherlands 
together, yours in perpetuity ; Dutch Stadtholderate as good as ditto ; 
this, with Prussia and its fighting capabilities, will be a pleasant 
Protestant thing. Austria cares little about the Netherlands, in com- 
parison. Austria, getting back its Lorraine and Alsace, will be con- 
tent, will be strong on its feet. What if it should even lose Italy ? 

^France, Spain, Sardinia, the Italian Petty Principalities and Anarchies : 

L($gse th^y tug and tussle, and collapse there as they can? But 
(Xce try'':|o look across the Hhine again; and to threaten 


Engian4? Cause of Human Liberty temporal or 


extraordinary 
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DoLTeBt ;5 guessable as due to Garteretus or Dialolus. Here is an 
outlook; here is a career as Conquering Hero, if that -were one’s line ! 
A Tory magnificent ground-plan; hung-up to kindle the fancy of a 
young King,— who is far too prudent to go into it at all. More 
definite quasi-official offers, it seems, were made him from the same 
quarter : Subsidies to begin with, such subsidies as nobody ever had 
before; say 1,000,000/. sterling by the Year. To which Triedrioh 
answered, “ Subsidies, your ExceUency (Are We a Haekney-Coaoh- 
man,'then^)— and, with much contempt, turned his back on that 
offer. No fighting to be had, by purchase or seduction, out of this 
young man. Will not play the Conquering Hero at all, nor the 
Hackney-Coachman at all ; has decided “ not to fight a cat” if let 
alone ; but to do and endeavour a quite other set of things, for the 
rest of Ms life. 


Friedricli, readers can observe, is not uplifted -with Ms greatness. 
He has been too much beaten and bruised to be anything but mo- 
destly thankful for getting -out of such a deadly clash of chaotic 
swords. Seems to have little pride even in his ''Five Victories f 
or hides it well. Talks not over-much about these things ; talks of 
them, so far as we can hear, with his old comrades only, in praise of 
their prowesses ; as a simple human being, not as a sux^reme of cap- 
tains ] and at times acknowledges, in a fine sincere way, the omni- 
potence of Luck in matters of War. 


One of the most characteristic traits, extensively symbolical of 
Friedrich’s intentions and outlooks at this Epoch, is his installing of 
himself in the little Dwelling-House, which has since become so cele- 
brated under the name of Sans-Souci. The plan of Sans-Souci, — 
an elegant commodious little " Country Box,” quite of modest pre- 
tensions, one story high; on the pleasant Hill-top near Potsda^ 
with other little green Hills, and pleasant views of land and 
all round,— had been sketched in part by Friedrich himself the 
diggings and terracings of the Hill-side were ju^ begin;Mng, when 
he quitted for the Last War. ' April 14th, i745,’ ^ile he lay in 
® Bauke, 
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Document / guessable as due to Carieretus or Dlabolus. Here is an 
outlook ; here is a career as Conquering Hero, if that were one’s line 1 
A very magnificent ground-plan ; hung-up to kindle the fancy of a 
young King, — who is far too prudent to go into it at all. More 
definite quasi-official offers, it seems, were made him from the same 
quarter : Subsidies to begin with, such subsidies as nobody ever had 
before; say 1,000,000^. sterling by the Year. To which Friedrich 
answered, Subsidies, your Excellency'?” (Are "We a Hackney-Coach- 
man, 'then'?) — and, with much contempt, turned his back on that 
offer. Ho fighting to be had, by purchase or seduction, out of this 
young man. Will not play the Conquering Hero at all, nor the 
Hackney-Coachman at all ; has decided “ not to fight a cat” if let 
alone ; but to do and endeavour a quite other set of things, for the 
rest of his life. 

Friedrich, readers can observe, is not uplifted with his greatness. 
He has been too much beaten and bruised to be anything but mo- 
destly thankful for getting-out of such a deadly clash of chaotic 
swords. Seems to have little pride even in his “ Five Yictories /’ 
or hides it well. Talks not over-much about these things ; talks of 
them, so far as we can hear, with his old comrades only, in praise of 
their prowesses ; as a simple human being, not as a supreme of cap- 
tarns ; and at times acknowledges, in a fine sincere way, the omni- 
potence of Luck in matters of War. 

One of the most characteristic traits, extensively symbolical of 
Friedrich’s intentions and outlooks at this Epoch, is his installing of 
himself in the little Dwelling-House, which has since become so cele- 
brated under the name of Sans-Souci. The plan of Sans-Souci,— 
an elegant commodious httle “ Country Box,” quite of modest pre- 
tensions, one story high ; on the pleasant Hill-top near FQtBdmJ 
with other little green HiUs, and pleasant views of land afid 
all round, — ^had been sketched in part by Friedrich himself the 
diggings and terracings of the Hill-side were jusb begi yd^ ^ ^lien 
he quitted for the Last War. 'April 14th, k745,’ he lay in 

^ Bauke, 
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those peiilons enigmatic circumstances at JSfeisse with Paiidours and 
devouring bugbears round him, ‘ the foundation-stone was laid’ (Kno- 
belsdorf being architect, once more, as in the old Eeinsberg case) : 
and the work, which had been steadily proceeding while the Master 
struggled in those dangerous battles and adventures far away from it, 
was in good forwardness at his return. An object of cheerful interest 
to him ; prophetic of calmer years ahead. 

It was not till May 1 7 47, that the formal occupation took place : 

‘ Mayday 1747,’ he had a grand House-heating, or ^ First Dinner, of 
^ 200 covers : and May 19th-20th was the first night of his sleeping 
^ 'there.’ For the next Forty Years, especially as years advanced, he 
spent the most of his days and nights in this little Mansion ; which 
became more and more his favourite retreat, whenever the noises 
and scenic etiquettes were not inexorable. Sans-Souci which we 
may translate “FTo -Bother.” A busy place this too, but of the quiet 
kind ; and more a home to him than any of the Three fine Palaces 
(ultimately Four), which lay always waiting for him in the neigh- 
bourhood. Berlin and Charlottenburg are about twenty miles off ; 
Potsdam, which, like the other two, is rather consummate among 
Palaces, lies leftwise in front of him within a short mile. And at 
length, to right hand, in a similar distance and direction, came the 
‘‘ Neue Bcliloss'' (Hew Palace of Potsdam), called also the Palace of 
Sans-Souci,” in distinction from the Dwelling-House, or as it were 
Garden-House, which made that name so famous. 

Certainly it is a significant feature of Friedrich ; and discloses 
the inborn proclivity he had to retirement, to study and reflection, as 
the chosen element of human life. Why he fell upon so ambitious 
a title for his Eoyal Cottage? ‘‘iVb-Bother” was not practically a 
thing he, of all men, could consider possible in this world : at the 
>ntmost perhaps, by good care, Dess-Bother” ! The name, it appears, 
by accident. He had prepared his Tomb, and various Tombs, 
in thbx^kirts^ of this new Cottage : looking at these, as the build- 
ing of wsm wenKon, he was heard to say, one day (Spring 1746), 
D’Argens string Mside him: Otd, alorsje serai sans sotiei (Once 
therej one will OT^.out m^other) !” A saying which was rumoured 
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of, and repeated in society, being by such a man. Out ot whicli 

rumour in society, and tbe evident aim of tbe Cottage Eoyal, there 
was gradually bom, as Venus from the froth of the sea, this name, 
“Sans-Souei;”— which Friedrich adopted; and, before the Year was 
out, had put upon his lintel in gold letters. So that, by ‘ Mayday 
1747,’ the name was in all men’s memories ; and has continued ever 
siuce.’8 Tourists know this Cottage Eoyal : Friedrich’s ‘Three Eooms 
‘ in it ; one of them a Library; in another, a little Alcove with an 
‘ iron Bed’ (iron, without curtains ; old softened hat the usual royal 
nightcap) — altogether a soldier’s lodging ; — all this stdl stands as it 
did. Cheerfully looking down on its garden-terraces, stairs, Greek 
statues, and against the free sky perhaps we may visit it in time 
coming, and take a more special view. In the Years now on hand, 
Friedrich, I think, did not much practically live there, only shifted 
thither now and then. His chief residence is still Potsdam Palace ; 
' and in Carnival time, that of Berlin ; with Charlottenburg for occa- 
sional festivities, especially in summer, the gardens there being fine. 


This of Sans-Souoi is but portion of a wider Tendency, 
wider set of endeavours on Friedrich’s part, which returns 
upon him now that Peace has retuimed : That of improving 
his own Domesticities, while he labours at so many public 
improvements. Gazing long on that simmering “ Typhoon 
of Marine-stores” above mentioned, -we do trace Three great 
Heads of Endeavour in this Peace Period. First, the Re- 
form of Law; which, as above hinted, is now earnestly 
pushed forward again, and was brought to what was thought 
completion before long. With much rumour of applause 
from contemporary mankind. Concerning which we are ^ 
give some indications, were it only dates in their or/ier: 
though, as the affair turned out not to be comple|jM, but 
had to be taken-up again long after, and,-is aiij^lEkir lying 
wide of British ken, — there need not,' and ihdeed cannot, 

® Preuss, i. 268, &o. ; Nicolai, 1200. 
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be mucli said of it just now. Secondly^ tbere is eager Fur- 
tbering of the Husbandries, the Commerces, Practical Arts, 
— especially at present, that of Foreign Commerce, and 
Shipping from the Port of Embden. Which shall have due 
notice. And thirdly^ what must be our main topic here, 
there is that of Improving the Domesticities, the Household 
Enjoyments such as they were; — especially definable as 
Eenewal of the old Reinsberg Program ; attempt more 
strenuous than ever to realise that beautiful ideal. Which, 
and the total failure of which, and the consequent quasi- 
abandonment of it for time coming, are still, intrinsically 
and by accident, of considerable interest to modern readers. 

Curious, and in some sort touching, to observe how that 
old original Life -Program stiU reemerges on this King: 

Something of melodious possible in one’s poor life, is not 
there ? A Life to the Practical Duties, yes ; but to the 
Muses as well I” — Of Friedrich’s success in his Law-Reforms, 
in his Husbandries, Commerces and Furtherances, conspi- 
cuously great as it was, there is no possibility of making 
careless readers cognisant at this day. Only by the great 
results, — a ^ Prussia quadrupled'' in his time, and the like, — 
studious readei'S convince themselves, in a cold and 
^erely statistic way. But in respect of Life to the Muses, 

WQ have happily the means of showing that in actual vi- 

* 

tality; in practical struggle towards fulfilment, — and how 
extremely disappointing the result was. In a word, Voltaire 
’^ys his Fifth and final Visit in this Period; the Voltaire 
matW comes to its consummation. To that, as to one of 
the fe'^&ings" which are perfectly knowable in this Period 
of T^n-iw^s*^^a£?^',Nand in which mankind still take interest, 
we pmpose n^i^y to 'd^^te ourselves here. 
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Ten years of a great King’s life, ten busy years too; 
and nothing visible in them, of main significance, but a 
crash of Autho/s Quarrels, and the Crowning Visit of Vol- 
taire 1 Truly yes, reader ; so it has been ordered. Innu- 
merable high-dressed gentlemen, gods of this lower world, 
are gone all to inorganic powder, no comfortable or profit- 
able memory to be held of them more ; and this poor Vol- 
taire, without implement except the tongue and brain of 
Hm,— he is still a shining object to all the populations ; and 


they say and symbol to me, “Tell us of him 1 He is the 
man!” Very strange indeed. Changed times since, for dogs 
barking at the heels of him, and lions roaring ahead, ^for 
Asses of Mirepoix, for foul creatures in high dizenment, and 
foul creatures who were hungry valets of the same, — ^this 
man could hardly get the highways walked ! And indeed 
had to keep his eyes well open, and always have covert 
within reach, — ^under pain of being torn to pieces, while he 
went about in the flesh, or rather in the bones, poor lean 
being. Changed times ; within the Century last past I F or 
indeed there was in that man what far transcends all dizen- 
ment, and temporary potency over valets, over legions, 
treasm'e-vaults and dim millions mostly blockhead : a spark 
of Heaven’s own lucency, a gleam from the Eternities (in 
small measure); — ^which becomes extremely noticeable when 
the Dance is over, when your tallow-dips and wax-lights 
are burnt-out, and the brawl of the night is gone to bed. 
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PEEP A.T YOLTAIRE AND HIS DIVINE EMILIE (BT CANDLELIGHT) 
IN THE TIDE OP EVENTS. 

Public European affairs require little remembrance; tbe 
War bui'ning well to leeward of us henceforth. A huge 
world of smoky chaos ; the special fires of it, if there be 
anything of fire, are all the more clear far in the distance. 
Of which sort, and of which only, the reader is to have 
notice. Marechal de Saxe, — King Louis oftenest personally 
there, to give his name and countenance to things done, — 
is very glorious in the Netherlands ; captures, sometimes by 
siuprisal, place after place (beautiful surprisal of Brussels 
last’ winter) ; with sieges of Antwerp, Mons, Charleroi, vic- 
toriously following upon Brussels : and, before the end of 
1746, he is close upon Holland itself; intent on having 
Namm: and Maestricht; for which the poor Sea-Powers, 
with a handful of Austrians, fight two Battles, and are 
again beaten both times.^ A glorious, ever-victorious Mar6- 
chal; and has an Army very ‘high-toned,’ in more th^n 
one sense : indeed, I think, one of the loudest-toned Armies 

S before. Loud not with well-served Artil- 

)11X, lltR October 1746; Prince Karl commandiBg, Eng- 
;ress of fight, — Saxe haying already outwitted poor Karl, 
ittle of Lawfelt, or Lauffeld, caled also of Valt 2d July 
o^^Jumherland commanding (and taking most of the 
risoTO>K^.)>— 3D^^ch fightmg ill, and Bathyani and his 
Austrians hardly in the"fi3^ at all. ^ 
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lery alone, but with playactor Thmiderbarrels (always an 
itinerant Theatre attends), with gasconading talk, with 
orgies, debaucheries, — busy service of the Devil, and plea- 
sant consciousness that we are Heaven’s masterpiece, and 
are in perfect readiness to die at any moment; — our elasti- 
city and agility Q' dan" as we call it) well kept up, in that 
manner, for the time being. 

Hungarian Majesty, contrary to hope, neglects the Ne- 
therlands, Holland and England, for their own sake, will 
manage there!” — and directs all her resources, and her 
lately Anti-Prussian Anomies (General Browne leading them) 
upon Italy, as upon the grand interest now. Little to the 
comfort of the Sea-Powers. But Hungarian Majesty is de- 
cided to cut-in upon the French and Spaniards, in that 
fine Country, — who had been triumphing too much of late ; 
Maillebois and Senor de Gages doing their mutual exploits 
(though given to quarrel) ; Don Philip wintering in Milan 
even (1745-1746) ; and the King of Sardinia getting into 
French courses again. 

Strong cuts her Hungarian Majesty does inflict, on the 
Italian side; tumbles Infant Philip out of Milan and his 
Carnival gaieties, in plenty of hurry; besieges Genoa, Mar- 
quis Botta d’ Adorno (our old acquaintance Botta) her siege- 
captain, a native of this region ; brings back the wavering 
Sardinian Majesty; captures Genoa, and much else. Cap- 
tures Genoa, we say, — had not Botta been too rigorous 
on his countrymen, and provoked a revolt again, Revoh/^ 
Genoa, which proved diflScult to settle. In fine; Hung^ian 
Majesty has, in the course of this year 1746, wi& aid of 
the reconfirmed Sardinian Majesty, satM^torfl^eaten the 
French and Spaniards. Has,— afte^Vo mtuderous Battles 
gained over the Mailleboisj,G^es]^^^6pl6,^ — driven both 
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Frencli and Spaniards into comers, Maillebois altogetlia* 
home again across the Var;~nay has descended in actnal 
Invasion upon France itself. And, before New-year s day 
1747, General Browne is busy besieging Antibes, aided by 
English Seventy- fours ; so that ‘sixty French Battalions’ 
have to hurry home, from winter-quarters, towards those 
Proven 9 al Countries; and Marechal de Belleisle, who com- 
mands there, has his hands full. Triumphant enough her 
Hungarian Majesty, in Italy; while in the Netherlands, the 
poor Sea -Powers have met with no encouragement from 
the Fates or her.^ All which the reader may keep imagin- 
ing at his convenience; — but will be glad rather, for the 
present, to go with us for an actual look at M. de Voltaire 
and the divine Emilie, whom we have not seen for a long 
time. Not much has happened in the interim; one or two 
things only which it can concern us to know; — scattered 
fragments of memorial, on the way thus far : 

1°. Jf. de Voltaire has, in 1745, made way at Court, Divine 
Emilie picked-up her Voltaire from that fine Diplomatic course, and 
went home with him out of our sight, in the end of 1743; the 
Diplomatic career gradually declaring itself barred to him thence- 
forth. Since which, nevertheless, he has had his successes other- 

2 * Battle of Piacenza’ (Prince Lichtenstein, with whom is Browne, versus 
Gages and MaiUehois), 16th June 1746 {Adelung, v. 427) ; ‘Battle of Eotto- 
freddo’ (Botta chief Austrian there, and our old friend Barenklau getting killed 
there), 12th August 1746 (ih. 462) : whereupon, 1th September^ Genoa (which 
^ad declared itself Anti- Austrian latterly, not without cause, and brought the 
t^g^of into those parts) is coerced hy Botta to open its gates, on grievous 
tennKb^* 484;489) , so that, November ZOth, Browne, no Bourbon Army now on 
the field^^terepTOvence (crosses the Var, that day), and tries Antibes : Btk-llth 
December, P^ulai*!Bti^olt in Genoa, and Expulsion of proud Botta and his Aus- 
trians {ih. 618-5'53) ; upm^which surprising event (which could not he mended 
during the remamtkr of the^l5^ar), Browne’s enterprise became impossible. See 
Buonamioi, Sistoire la denii^r^Mevolution de Qenes ; Adelung, v. 516 ; vi, 
31 ; &;c, 
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wise, especially in his old Literary course • on the whole, hrighter 
sunshine than usual, though never without tempestuous clouds at- 
tending. Goes about, with his divine Emilie, now wealing browner 
I and leaner, both of them; and takes the good and evil of life, mostly 
in a quiet manner ; sensible that afternoon is come. 

The thnce-famous Pompadour, who had been known to him in 
the Chrysalis state, did not forget him on becoming Head-Butterfly 
of the Universe. By her help, one long wish of his soul was grati- 
fied, and did not hunger or thirst any more. Some uncertain footing 
at Court, namely, was at length vouchsafed him : — uncertain ; for the 
Most Christian Majesty always rather shuddered under those carbuncle 
eyes, under that voice ^ sombre and majestious,’ with such turns lying 
in it : — some uncertain footing at Court ; and from the beginning of 
1745, his luck, in the Court spheres, began to mount in a wonderful 
and world-evident manner. On grounds tragically silly, as he thought 
them. On the Dauphin’s Wedding, — a Termagant’s Infanta coming 
hither as Dauphiness, at this time, — there needed to be Court-shows, 
Dramaticules, Transparencies, Leasts of Lanterns, or I know not what. 
Yoltaire was the chosen man; Voltaire and Eameau (readers have 
heard of EameayHs Neplieiv, and musical readers still esteem Eameau) 
did their feat ; we may think with what perfection, with what splen- 
dour of reward. Alas, and the feat done was, to one of the parties, 
so unspeakably contemptible! Yoltaire pensively surveying Life, 
brushes the sounding strings; and hums to himself, the carbuncle 
eyes carrying in them almost something of wet : 

* Mon Henri Quatre et ma Zaire, 

‘ Et mon Ame') icain Alzire, 

* Ne m^ont valu jamais un seul regard du Boi; 

* Eavais mills ennemis avec tres peu de gloire : 

* Les Tionneurs et Us Mens pleuvent enfin sur mot 

* Eour un Farce de la FovreJ*^ 


® * My Henn Quatre, my Zaire, my AUire* (high works^ry ‘ could 

* never purchase me a single glance of the King ; I ha^/mnltitud^of enemies, 

* and very little fame : — honours and nches rain om^e, at Ipfjfor a Farce of 

* the Fair’ {CEuvres, ii. 151). 

The ‘ Farce’ (which hy no means caZZ^^ifself suScffwas Frincesse de No- 
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Yes, mj friend ; it is a consideralDle ass, tliis world ; by no means 
tlie Perfectly Wise pnt at the tup of it (as one could wish), and the 
Perfectly Foolish at the bottom. Witness — nay, witness Psyche 
Pompadour herself, is not she an emblem 1 Take your luck without 
criticism ; luck good and bad visits all. 

2°. And got into the Academy next Year, in consequence. In 1746, 
the Academy itself, Pompadour favouring, is made willing; Voltaire 
sees liimself among the Forty : soul, on that side too, be at ease, and 
hunger not nor thirst any more,^ This highest of felicities could 
not be achieved without an ugly accompaniment from the surround- 
ing Populace. Desfontaines is dead, safe down in Sodom ; but wants 
not for a successor, for a whole Doggery of such. Who are all 
awake, and giving tongue on this occasion. There is M. Eoi the 
“ Poet,” as he was then reckoned ; jingling Eoi, who concocts satiri- 
cal calumnies ; who collects old ones, reprints the same, — and sends 
Travenol, an Opera-Fiddler, to vend them. From which sprang a 
Lawsuit, Frochs-Tmvenoly of famous melancholy sort. As Voltaire 
had rather the habit of such sad melancholy Lawsuits, we will pause 
on this of Travenol for a moment ; 

3®. Summary of Travenol Laxomit. ‘Monday 9th May 1746, was 
‘ the Day of reception at the Academy ; reception and fruition, thrice- 
‘ savoury to Voltaire. But what an explosion of the Doggeries, be- 
‘ fore, during and after that event ! Voltaire had tried to be prudent, 
‘ too. He had been correspondmg with Popes, with Cardinals ; and, 
‘in a fine frank -looking way, capturing their suffrages: — not by 
‘ lying, which in general he wishes to avoid, but by speaking half 
‘ the truth ; in short, by advancing, in a dexterous, diplomatic way, 

\ ' . 

kxiii. 251) : first acted 23d Eebmary 1745, Day of the Wedding. 
GentihinansMp^of the Chamher thereupon (which Voltaire, hy permission, sold, 
shortly hfter, forx^SOOL, with titles retained), and appointment as Historiogra- 
pher Eoyall'\Poor Dajiphiness did not hve long ; Louis XVI.’s Mother was a 
Mtond Wife, Hass^n-PoB^ Majesty’s Daughter. 

^ ‘ May 9th, at the Academy; and makes a very fine 

Discourse’ (Faf5ierlm488). de VoUa%re^ Ixxiii. 355, 885, and i. 97. 



203 


Cliap. IL YOLTAIRE AND HIS DIYINE EMILIE. 

1746-1747. 

* tlie mcloven foot, in tliose Vatican precincts. And had got the 
‘ Holy Father’s own suffrage for Mahomet (think of that, you Ass of 
^ Mirepoix !), among other cases that might rise. "When this seat 
« among the Forty fell vacant, his very first measure, —mark it, Or- 
^ thodox reader, — %vas a Letter to the Chief Jesuit, Father Latour, 

* Head of one’s old College of Louis le Grand. A Letter of fine 
^ filial tenor : My excellent old Schoolmasters, to whom I owe 
< everything ; the representatives of learning, of decorum, of frugality 
^ and modest human virtue • — in what contrast to the obscure Dog- 

* geries poaching about in the street-gutters, and flying at the peace- 
‘ able passenger!”® Which captivated Father Latour; and made 

* matters smooth on that side ; so that even the Ancien de Mirepoix 
^ said nothing, this time: What could he say? Ho cloven foot 
‘ visible, and the Authorities strong. 

‘Voltaire had started as Candidate with these judicious prelimi- 

* naries. Voltaire was elected, as we saw; fine Discourse, 9 th May; 
‘ and on the Official side all things comfortable. But, in the mean 
‘ while, the Doggeries, as natural, seeing the thing now likely, had 
‘ risen to a never-imagined pitch, and had filled Paris, and, to Vol- 
‘ taire’s excruciated sense, the Universe,^ with their bowlings and 
‘ their hygena- laughter, with their pasquils, satires, old and new. 

‘ So that Voltaire could not stand it; and, in evil hour, rushed 
‘ down stairs upon them ; seized one poor dog, Travenol, unknown 
‘ to him as Fiddler or otherwise ; pinioned Dog Travenol, with 
‘ pincers, by the ears, him for one ; — ^proper Police-pincers, for we 
‘ are now well at Court ; — and had a momentary joy ! And, alas, 
^ this was not the right dog ; this, we say, was Travenol a Fiddler at 
‘ the Opera, who, except the street-noises, knew nothing of Voltaire ; 

‘ much less had the least pique at him ; but had taken to hawking 
‘ certain Pasquils (Jingler Eof s Collection^ it appears), to turn a 

‘ sirable penny by them. j/^ 

‘ And mistakes were made in the Affair Traveij^l,— 

® In Voltairiana, m Eloges AmpMgouriqueSf &c,./^Paris, i, 150-160, 
the Letter itself, ‘Paris, 7th Fehruaxy 1746 ;»^0lgitted (’^ont need, or real 
cause on any side) in the common CoUectioiir'of (Euvfhr^ Voltaire. 
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‘ Travenol Iialed to piison, instead of Son, — “by tlie Lieutenant of 
^ Police and liis people. And Yoltaire took tlie Ingli-liaud nietliod 
^ (being well at Court) : — and thereupon hungry Advocates took-up 
^ Log Travenol and his pincered ears : Serene Judges of tlie Ch^- 
^ telet, Most Christian Populace of Paris, did you ever see a Log so 

* pincered hy an Academical Gentleman before, merely for being hun- 
^ grjf* And Yoltaire, getting madder and madder, appealed to the 
‘ Academy (whicb would not interfere) ; filed Criminal Informations; 
^ appealed to the Ch^telet, to the Courts above and to the Courts 
‘ below; and, for almost a year, there went on the Proces-Travenol 

^ Olympian Jove in distressed circumstances versm a hungry Log 
^ who had eaten dirty puddings. Paris, in aU its Saloons and Lite- 
‘ rary Coffeehouses (figure the A7itre de Frocope^ on Publication 
‘ nights !), had, monthly or so, the exquisite mahgn banquet ; and 

* grinned over the Law Pleadings : what Magazine Serial of our day 
^ can be so interesting to the emptiest mind ! 

^ Lasted, I find, for above a year. Prom Spring 1746 till towards 

* Autumn 1747 : Yoltaire’s feelings being — Haha, so exquisite, all 

* the wldle ! — WeU, reader, I can judge how amusing it was to high 
‘ and low. And yet Phoebus Apollo going about as mere Cowherd 

* of Admetus, and exposed to amuse the populace by his duels with 
‘ dogs that have bitten him? It is certain Yoltaire was a fool, not 
^ to be more cautious of getting into gutter-quarrels ; not to have a 
^ thicker skin, in fact.’ 

Proch-Travenol escorting one’s Triumphal Entry; what an ad- 
junct! Always so; always in your utmost radiance of sunshine a 
shadow ; and in your softest outburst of Lydian or Spheral sympho- 
nies something of eating Care ! Then too, in the Court-circle itself, 
Trajan pleased,” or are all things well ? Leaders have heard of 

Mayday 1746, Seizure of Travenol; Pleadings are in vigour August 
1746 ; ^747. In Voltairiana, ii. 141-206, Pleadings <fco. copiously 

given; and original Libels, in different parts of that sad Book (com- 

piled by Trave^^ Advde^te, a very sad Mow himself) : see also (Euvres de 
VoltdiTCf ly'yii'i- » Sa/itbieTf u. 487. All in a very jum« 

bled, dateless, vague and incorrew^^dition. 
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that ‘^Trajan e8t4l content?' It occurred Winter 1745 (27tli Ho- 
vemher 1745, a date worth marking), whde things were stiU in the 
flush of early hope. That evening, our Temple de la Gloire (Temple 
of Glory) had just been acted for the first time, in honour of him we 
may call “Trajan,” returning from a “Fontenoy and Seven Cities 
captured 

^ jReviens, chvi7iTraja7i,vainqueur doux * Beturn, divine Trajan, conq[tieror 
‘ et te) 1 Me, ‘ sweet and terrible ; 

‘ Le 7nonde eat mon 7Vodl, tom les coeurs * Tbe world is my iival, all beaits are 

‘sonttitoi; ‘tliine, 

‘ Mats est-il un mur plus sensible, * But is there a heart more loving, 

‘ Et qui V adore plus que moi 2’® ‘ Or thit adores thee more than I 

An allegoric Dramatic Piece; naturally very admirable at Yersailles. 
Issuing radiant from Pall of tlie Curtain, Voltaire had the farther 
honour to see his Majesty pass out ; Majesty escorted hy Kichelieu, 
one’s old friend in a sense : ‘^Is Trajan pleased?” whispered Voltaire 
to his Eicheheu ; overheard hy Trajan, — who answered in words no- 
thing, hut in a visible glance of the eyes did answer, Lnpertinent 
Lackey 1” — Trajan being a man unready with speech ; and disliking 
trouble vnth. the people whom he paid for keeping his boots in polish. 
Oh my winged Voltaire, to what dunghill Bubbly-Jocks (Coqs d’Inde) 
jrou do stoop with homage, constrained by their appearance of mere 

3126 I — 


Evidently no perfect footing at Court, after all. And then the 
Pompadour, could she, Head-Butterfly of the Universe, be an anchor 
that would hold, if gales rose ? Eather she is herself somewhat of a 
^ale, of a continual liability to gales ; unstable as the wind 1 Voltaire 
did his best to be useful, as Court Poet, as director of Private The- 
atricals ; — above all, to soothe, to flatter Pompadour ; and never 


neglected this evident duty. But, by degrees, the envious Lackey- 
people made cabals; turned the Divine Butterfly into comparat^^ 
indiflerence for Voltaire; into preference of a Crdbillon’s poorj^ed 

^ Seven of them ; or even eight, of a kind : Tournay, Ghent, Bt%Gs, Nieu- 
poii), Bendermond, Ath, Ostend, and nothmg lost bjit^Oape Bi^n and one's 
Oodfishery. ^ 


« Temple de la Globe, Aete iv. (CEuvres, xii:/ 328 )P 
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Pieces : Siiitabler these, Madame, for the Private Theatricals of a 
Most Christian Majesty.” Think what a stab ; crueler than daggers 
through one’s heart: Cr^billon M. de Yoltaire said nothing; 
looked nothing, in those sacred circles ; and never ceased outwardly 
his worship, and assiduous tuning, of the Pompadour : but he felt 
— as only Phoebus Apollo in the like case can ! Away 1” growled 
he to liimself, when this atrocity had culminated. And, in effect, is, 
since the end of 1746 or so, pretty much withdrawn from the Yer- 
sallies Olympus ; and has set, privately in the distance (now at Cirey, 
now at Pans, in our ‘petit palais there), with his whole will and fire, 
to do Cr(^hillon’s dead Dramas into living ones of his own. Dead 
Catilina of Crehillon into Rome Baiivee of Yoltaire, and the other 
samples of dead into living, — that stupid old Crehillon himself and 
the whole Universe may judge, and even Pompadour feel a remorse 1 
— Eeaders shall fancy these things , and that the world is coming 
back to its old poor drab colour with M. de Yoltaire ; his divine 
Emilie and he rubbing along on the old confused terms. One face-to- 
face peep of them readers shall now have ; and that is to be enough, 
or more than enough : 

Voltaire and the divine Emilie appear suddenly^ one Nighty at 

Sceaiac, 

About the middle of August 1747, Xing Friedrich, I find, was at 
home ; — not in his new 8ans-8onci by any means, but running to and 
fro ; busy with his Musteiings, ‘ grand review, and mimic attack on 
Boxnstadt, near Berlin / Invaliden-Haus (Military Hospital) getting 
built ; Silesian Beviews just ahead ; and, for the present, much fes- 
^ tivity and moving about, to Charlottenburg, to Berlin and the differ- 
efttv Palaces; Wiihelmina, ‘August 15th,’ having come to see Mm; 

fine visit, especially of Wilhelmina’s thoughts on it, — why 
have^^iG^hyioiis Fates left us nothing I 

Whife ali^tMs is astir in Berlin and neighbourhood, there is, 
among the miiumeiyjle other visits in this world, one going on near 
Pans, in the Mh^ion dr^ Palace of Sceaux, which has by chance be- 
come memorable. visit b^Yoltaire and Ms divine Emilie, direct 
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from Paris, I suppose, and ratlier on tlie sudden. Wliicli lias Pad 
tlie luck to liave a Letter written on it, by one of those rare creatures, 
a seeing Witness, who can make others see and believe. The seeing 
Witness is little Madame de Staal (by no means Nfecker’s Daughter, 
but a much cleverer), known as one of the sharpest female heads ; she 
from the spot reports it to Madame du Deffand, who also is know'n 
to readers. There is such a glimpse afforded here into the actuality 
of old tilings and remarkable human creatures, that Friedrich himself 
would be happy to read the Letter. 

Duchesse du Maine, Lady of Sceaux, is a sublime old personage, 
with whom and with whose high ways and magnificent hospitalities 
at Sceaux, at Anet and elsewhere, Voltaire had been familiar for long 
years past.® This Duchess, grand-daughter of the great Cond6, now 
a dowager for ten years, and herself turned of seventy, has been a 
notable figure in French History this great while : a living fragment 
of Louis le Grand, as it were. Was wedded to Louis’s Legitimated” 
Illegitimate, the Due du Maine ; was in trouble with the Eegent 
d’Oiieans about Alberoni-Cellamare conspiracies (1718), Eegent hav- 
ing stript her Husband of his high legitimatures and dignities, with 
lixttle ceremony ; which led her to conspire a good deal, at one time.^® 
Slie\^vas never very beautiful ; but bad a world of grace and witty 
iutell igence ; and knew a Voltaire when she saw him. Was the soul 
of coiiirtesy and benignity, though proud enough, and carrying her 
head' at its due height j and was always very charming, in her lofty 
gra^ ous way, to mankind. Interesting to all, were it only as a living 


® In eSuvres de Voltaire^ Ixxiii. 434 n., x. 8, &c., “Olog.” and others re- 
present this Visit as having been to Anet, — though the record otherwise is 
express. 

Due du Maine with Comte de Toulouse were products of Louis XIV. and 


Madame de Montespan : — “ legitimated” by Papa’s fiat m 1673, while still only 
young children ; dSislegitimated again hy Regent dDrMans autumn 1718 ; gran# 
scene, ‘guards di*awn-out’ and the like, on this occasion {BarUer, i. 
futile Conspiracies with Alheroni thereupon ; arrest of Buchess^M 
Becomher 1718), and closure of that poor business. Buc dl3pMain^^^ . 
Toulouse next year; ages, each about sixty-five. “Bjitf^e P^^dvre,” Ega- 
htd’s father-in-law, was Toulonse’s son; Maine has left a famM^Sowager, whom 
we see. Nothing more of notable about the the 
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fragment of the G-rand Epoch, — kind of French Fulness of Time, 
when the world was at length blessed with a Louis Quatorze, and 
N'e-plus-ultra of a Gentleman determined to do the handsome thing 
m this world. She is much frequented by high people, especially if 
of a Literary or Historical turn. President Henault (of the Ahrege 
Chronologique, the well-frilled, accurately-powdered, most correct old 
legal gentleman) is one of her adherents; Voltaire is another, that 
may stand for many : there is an old Marquis de St. Aulaire, whom 
she calls “ mon vieux herger (my old shepherd,’’ that is to say, sweet- 
heart or flame of love) there is a most learned President de Mesmes, 
and others we have heard of, but do not wish to know. Little De 
Staal was at one time this fine Duchess’s maid ; but has far oiftgrown 
all that, a favourite guest of the Duchess’s instead ; holds now mainly 
by Aladame du Deffand (not yet fallen blind), — and is well turned of 
fifty, and known for one of the shrewdest little souls in the world, 
at the time she writes. Her Letter is addressed “ To Madame du 
Deffandf at Paris most free-flowing female Letter ; of many pages, 
runs on, day after day, for a fortnight or so ; — only Excerpts of it 
introducible here : ^ 

SceauXf Tuesday August 1747. ^ * Madame du Ch^tejf^ 
and Voltaire, who had announced themselves as for today, 
whom nobody had heard of otherwise, made their appearance^ 
temight, near midnight ; like two Spectres, with an odour o^ 
balmment about them, as if just out of their tombs. We ^ 
rising from table ; the Spectres, however, were hungry ones : 1 ^ 
needed supper , and what is more, beds, which were not ready. 
The Housekeeper {Goncierge), who had gone to bed, rose in great 
haste. Gaya” (amiable gentleman, conceivable, not known), who 
had offered his apartment for pressing cases, was obliged to yield 
W it in^his emergency : he flitted with as much precipitation and dis- 
^^pi^suieN^s an army surprised m its camp; leaving a part of his 
“ bagga"^^ in^^l^e enemy’s hands. Voltaire thought the lodging excel- 
lent, buffthat ®imot at all console Gaya. 

Barbie ) , ii. 87 ; see iSS(i. 8-11 ; ii. 181, 436 ; &c.) for many notices of her 
affairs and her. 
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“ As to tlie Lady, her bed turns-out not to have been well made ; 
they have bad to put her in a new place today. Observe, she made 
that bed herself, no servants being up, and had found a blemish 
or defaut of” — ^word wanting : who knows what h — in the mat- 
tresses ; which I believe hurt her exact mind, more than her not 
very delicate body. She has got, in the interim, an apartment 
promised to somebody else ; and she will have to leave it again on 
Friday or Saturday, and go into that of Mar^chal de Maillebois, 
who leaves at that time.” 


— ^Yes ; Maillebois m the body, 0 reader. This is he, with the 
old ape-face renewed by paint, whom we once saw marching with 
an “Army of Eedemption,” haggling in the Passes about Eger, un- 
able to redeem Pelleisle ; marching and haggling, more lately, with a 
“ Mddle-Ehine Army,” and the like non-effect ; since which, fighting 
his best in Italy, — ^pushed home last winter, with Browne’s bayonets 
in his back ; Belleisle succeeding him in dealing with Browne. Belle- 
isle, and the “ Eevolt of Genoa” (fatal to Browne’s Invasion of us), 
and the Defence of Genoa and the mutual worryings thereabout, are 
"^going-on at a great rate, — and there is terrible news out of those 
\jQj Passes, while Maillebois is here. Concerning which by and 
‘ He is grandson of the renowned Colbert, this Maillebois. A 
I-Marshal evidently extant, you perceive, in those vanished times : 
make room for Madame on Friday, says our little De Staal; and 
0 leave of us, — if for good, so much the better ! 

“ He came at the time we did, with his daughter and grand- 
daughter : the one is pretty, the other ugly and dreary” — (fme^ 
V autre; no saying which, in such important case I Madame la Mare- 
chale, the mother and grandmother, I think must be dead. Hot 


beautiful she, nor very benignant, ^une trh-mklmnte femme^ verw^ 
^cat-witted woman,’ says Barbier; ^shrieked like a devil, at Co^ 

* upon the Cardinal,’ about that old Arrny-of-Medeniptwh 

but all her noise did nothing).^^ — « Iq Mar4chap^ 

“ with his dogs, in these fine autumn woods aatd gla#^ 

12 Barbier, ii. S82 (‘ NoTem|£f4rl74^ 
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“ l)it of a stag, and caught a poor doe*s fawn : that was all that could 
be got there. 

Our new Guests will make better sport : they are going to have 
“ their Comedy acted again” (Comedy of The Exchange, much an 
entertainment with them) : Yanture” (conceivable, not known) is 
to do the Count de Boursoufle {de Blister or de Windbag ) ; you will 
not say this is a hit, any more than Madame du Chatelet’s doing 
‘‘ the Hon. hliss Piggery {La Cochouniere) , who ought to be fat and 
short — Little Be Staal then abruptly breaks-off, to ask about 
her Correspondent’s health, and her Correspondent’s friend old Pre- 
sident Henault’s health ; touches on those ^ grumblings and discords 
in the Army {trncasseries de VAnnee)' -which are making such a stir; 
how M. d’Argenson, our hue YAr-AImister, man of talent amid block- 
heads, will manage them ; and suddenly exclaims : 0 my queen, 

what curious animals men and women are * I laugh at their maii- 
oeuvres, the days w-hen I have slept well; if I have missed sleep, 
I could kill them. These changes of temper prove that I do not 
break-off kind. Let us mock other people, and let other people 
mock us ; it is well done on both sides.” — (Poor little De Staal u 
to what a posture have things come with you, in that fast-rotti^^ 
Epoch, of Hypocrisies becoming all insolvent ') 

Wednesday lUlh Our Ghosts do not show themselves by 
light. They appeared yesterday at ten in the evening ; I do 
“ think we shall see them sooner today : the one is engaged in writ 
high feats” {Bihde de Louis XV, or what at last became such); ^Hlie 
“ other in commenting Hewton. They will neither play nor walk : 
‘‘ they are, in fact, equivalent to zeros in a society where their learned 
writings are of no significance. ’’—(Pauses, without notice given, for 


Nsome hours, perhaps days ; then resuming) Hay, worse still : their 
‘^^awarition tonight has produced a vehement declamation on one of 
om^tle swial diversions here, the game of Qamgmle it was 

L^BchaH^C} Tir 0 v,Bxcliange, or When shall I get mai tied ^ Farce in three 
acts : (Emres, x. 167-2^><afced to fie jfiayed at Cirey and elsewhere (see plenty 
of details upon it, ejMiiCt or so, tb. 7-9). 

* Kind of BinU,^ it would ; in the height of fashion then. 
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continued and maintained,” on the part of Madame du Gnatelet, 
you guess, ^'in a tone which is altogether unheard-of in this place ; 

and was endured,” on the part of Serene Highness, “with a modera- 
“ tion not less surprising. But what is unendurable is my babble” — 
And herewith our nimble little woman hops-oif again into the general 
held of things ; and gossips largely. How are you, my queen, Whither 
are you going, Whither we; That the Maillebois people are away, and 
also the ViUeneuves, if anybody Imew them now; then how the Estil- 
lacs, to the number of four, are commg tomorrow ; and Cousin Se- 
quence, for all his hunting, can catch nothing ; and it is a continual 
coming and going ; and how Boursouhe is to be played, and a Dame 
Dufour is just come, who will do a character. Rubrics, vanished 
Shadows, nearly all those high Dames and Gentlemen; la pauvre 
Saint-Pierre, ‘eaten with gout,^ who is she? “Still drags herself 
“ about, as well as she can ; but not with me, for 1 never go by land, 
“ and she seems to have the hydrophobia, when I take to the water.” 
(Thread of date is gone ! I almost think we must have got to Satur- 
day by this time : — or perhaps it is only Thursday, and Maillebois off 
prematurely, to be out of the way of the Farce*? Little De Staal takes 
no notice ; but continues gossiping rapidly) : 

“ Yesterday ]\Iadame du Ch^telet got into her third lodging : she 
“ could not any longer endure the one she had chosen. There was 
“ noise in it, smoke without fire : — ^privately meseems, a little the 
“ emblem of herself ! As to noise, it was not by night that it incom- 
“ moded her, she told me, but by day, when she was in the thick of 
“ her work : it deranges her ideas. She is busy reviewing her Pnn 
“ dpW — Newton's Frindpia^ no doubt, but De Staal will under- 
stand it only as FriMlpes^ Principles in general it is an exercise 


“ she repeats every year, without which the Principles might 
“ away, and perhaps go so far she would never find them again” 
satirical little gipsy !). “ Her head, like enough, is a kind 

“ for them, rather than a birthplace, or natural honre^ { an#^ 

“ case for watching carefully lest they get away,' She 
“ air of this occupation to every kind of amusemw^ 

“ not showing herself till after 
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gallant verses” (unlaiown to Editors), wliiclx help-off a little the 
had effect of such unusual behaviour. 

^‘Sunday I told you on Thursday” (no, you didn't; you 

only meant to tell) ‘Hhat our Spectres were going on the morrow, and 
“ that the Piece was to he played that evening : aU this has been 
done. I cannot give you much of Boursoufle” (done by one Yan- 
ture). Mademoiselle Piggery” {de la Cochomihrey Madame du Cha- 
telet herself) executed so perfectly the extravagance of her part, that 
I own it gave me real pleasure. But Yanture only put his own 
fatuity into the character of Boursoufle, which wanted more : he 
played naturally in a Piece where all requires to be forced, like the 
subject of it.” — YHiat a pity none of us has read this fine Farce 1 
One P^ris did the part of Muscadin (Little Coxcomb), which name 
“ represents his character : in short, it can be said the Farce was well 
given. The Author ennobled it by a Prologue for the Occasion ; 
which he acted very well, along with IMadame Dufour as Barhe 
“ (Governess Barbara), — who, but for this brilliant action, could not 
“ have put-up with merely being Governess to Piggery. And, in 
fact, she disdained the simplicity of dress which her part required ; 
« — as did the chief Actress,” Du Chitelet herself (age now forty-’ 
one) ; who, in playing Piggery ^ preferred the interests of her own 
“ face to those of the Piece, and made her entry in all the splendour 
and elegant equipments of a Court Lady,” — her ^ Principles,^ though 
the key is turned upon them, not unhke jumping out of window, 
one would say 1 She had a crow to pluck” {maille h partir, ^ clasp 
to open/ which is better) ^^with Yoltaire on this point: but she is 
sovereign, and he is slave. I am very sorry at their going, though 
I was worn-out with doing her multifarious errands all the time 
she was here. 

V Wednesday Wth * M. le President’ (Henault) ‘ has been asked 
• and he is to bring you, my Queen ! Tried all 1 could to 
^pt they would not be put-off. If your health and dispo- 
^^*4 it win be charming. In any case, I have got you 
'"mt : it is the one that Madame du CMtelet had 
"^view of all the Mansion. There will 
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be a little less furniture tlian slie bad put in it ; Madame bad pil- 
laged all ber previous apartments to eciuip tbis one. We found 
“ about seven tables in it, for one item : sbe needs them of all sizes ; 
“ immense, to spread-out her papers upon ; solid, to support ber 
nScessaire ; slighter, for ber nicknacks (pomjJOJis), for ber jewels. 
And tbis fine airangement did not save ber from an accident like 
that of Philip II., when, after spending all the night in writing, be 
“ got bis despatches drowmed by the oversetting of an inkbottle. The 
Lady did not pretend to imitate the moderation of that Prince ; 
at any rate, be was only writing on affairs of state ; and the thing 
they blotted, on tbis occasion, was ‘Algebra, much more difficult to 
clean up-again. 

Tbis subject ought to be exhausted : one word more, and then 
“ it does end. The day after their departure, I receive a Letter of 
four pages, and a l!lote enclosed, which announces dreadful burly- 
bully : M de Voltaire has mislaid bis Farce, forgotten to get back 
the parts, and lost bis Prologue : I am to find all that again” 
(excessively tremulous about bis Manuscripts, M. de Voltaire ; of 
such value are they, of such danger to him ; there is La Pucelle, for 
example, — enough to bang a man, were it surreptitiously launched 
forth m print I am to send him the Prologue instantly, not by 
“ post, because they would copy it ; to keep the parts for fear of the 
“ same accident, and to lock-up the Piece ^ under a hundred keys.’ 

I should have thought one padlock sufficient for this treasure 1 I 
“ have duly executed his orders.”^® 

And herewith explicit De Staal* Scene closes : exeunt omnes ; 
are off to Paris or Versailles again ; to Lun^vihe and the Court of 
Stanislaus again, — ^where also adventures await them, which will be 
heard of I 

‘Figure to yourself,’ says some other Eyewitness,/'^ 

‘ lean Lady, with big arms and long legs ; sm^li h^"^ 

‘ countenance losing itself in a cloudery of h^^ 

‘ cocked nose’ (retroussS, say you? 'Wqtj ^ 


Madame de Graffigny (Pap 
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qmte an imobjectionable nose !) ‘ and pair of small greenisb 

‘eyes; complexion tawny, and mouth too big: this was 
‘ the divine Emilie, whom Voltaire celebrates to the stars. 
‘ Loaded to extravagance with ribbons, laces, face-patches, 
jewels and female ornaments; determined to be sumptuous 
‘ in spite of Economics, and pretty in spite of Nature 
Pooh, it is an enemy’s hand that paints! ‘And then by 
‘ her side,’ continues he, ‘the thin long figm-e of Voltaire, 

that Anatomy of an Apollo, affecting worship of her,’^® 

yes, that thin long Gentleman, with high red-heeled shoes, 
and the daintiest polite attitudes and paces ; in superfine 
coat, laced hat under arm; nose and underlip ever more like 
coalescing (owing to decay of teeth), but two eyes shining 
on you like carbuncles; and in the ringing voice, such 
touches of speech when you apply for it I Thus they at 
Sceaux and elsewhere ; walking their Life-minuet, maTriT^g 
their entrances and exits. 


One thing is lamentable : the relation with Madame is 
not now a flourishing one, or capable again of being: “Does 
not love me as he did, the wretch!” thinks Madame always; 
—yet sticks by him, were it but in the form of blister. They 
had been to Lun4ville, Spring 1747; happy duU place, 
within reach of Cirey; far from Versailles and its cabals. 


They went again, 1748, in a kind of permanent way; Titu- 
lar Stanislaus, an opulent dawdling creature, much liking to 
^have them; and Father Menou, his Jesuit,— who is always 
with the Titular Mistress, — thinking to displace 
yoii gradually discover), and promote the Du Clr^te- 
ilnmoper dignity! In which he had not the least 

" somebody, whom I have surely seen in French ; 

he could have done, but curiously without 
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success, says Voltaire; but got ‘^two women on Ms ears in- 
stead of one/ It was not to be Stanislaus’s mistress ; nor 
a titular one at all, but a real, that Madame was fated in tMs 
dull bappy place! Idle leaders know the story only too 

. concerning which, admit this other Fraction and no 

more : 


' Stanislaus, as a Titular King, cannot do without some kind of 
^ Titular Army, — were it only to blare about as Lifeguard, and beat 
‘ kettledrums on occasion. A certain tall bigli-sniflS.ng AT. de St. 

‘ Lambert, a young Lorrainer of long pedigree and ligbt purse, had 
‘ just taken refuge in this Lifeguard’ (Summer 1748, or so), ' I Imow 
' not whether as Captain or Lieutenant, just come from the Kether- 
' lands Wars : of grave stiff manners ; for the rest, a good-looking 
‘ young fellow ; thought to have some poetic genius, even ; — ^who is 
* precious, surely, in such an out-of-the-way place. Welcome to Vol- 
‘ taire, to Aladame still more. Alas, readers know the History, — on 
‘ which we must not dwell. Madame, a brown geometric Lady, age 
^ now forty-two, with a Great Alan who has scandalously ceased to 
^ love her, casts her eye upon St Lambert ; “ Yes, you would be the 
^ shoeing-horn, Monsieur, if one had time, you fine fiorid fellow, 
‘ hardly yet into your thirties — ” And tries him with a little co- 
< quetry ; I always think, perhaps in this view chiefly ? And then, 
^ at any rate, as he responded, the thing itself became so interesting : 
‘ Our IJlysses-bow, we can still bend it, then, aha f’ And is not 
^ that a pretty stag withal, worth bringing down ; florid, just enter- 
^ mg his thirties, and with the susceptibilities of genius I Voltaire 
^ was not blind, could he have helped it, — had he been tremu- 


^ lously ahve to help it. Your Verses to her, my St. Lambert/- 
^ ah, Tibullus never did the like of them. Yes, to you are^^" 

‘ my fine young friend, to me are the thorns thus singgf^^l^ 

‘ response perhaps not thinking it would go so 

(Euvres, xvii. 223 (‘ Epttre a M. de St. 
moires sur Voltaire par Longchamp et 
details enough and more. 
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' — alas, it ■went to all lengths, mentionahle and not mentionable : 
‘ and M. le Marqnis had to he coaxed home in the Spring of 1 749, 
^ — still earlier it had been snitabler; — and in September ensuing, 
^ M. do St. Lambert looldng his demurest, there is an important 
‘ lying-in to be transacted ! hTewton’s Frindpia is, by that time, 
^ drawing diligently to its close ; — complicated by such far abstruser 
‘ Problems, not of the geometric sort 1 Poor little lean brown wo- 
man, what a Life, after all; what an End of a Life V — 


War-Passages in 1747 . 

The War, since Eriedrich got out of it, does not abate in 
animosity, nor want for bloodshed, battle and sieging; but 
offers little now memorable. March 18th, 1747, a ghastly 
Phantasm of a Congress, “ Congress of Breda,” which had 
for some months been attempting Peace, and was never 
able to get into conference, or sit in its chaffs except for 
moments, flew away altogether and left the War perhaps 
angider than evei', more hopelessly stupid than ever. Ex- 
cept, indeed, that resources are failing ; money running low 
in France, Parlements beginning to murmur, and among 
the Population generally a feeling that glory is excellent, 
but will not make the national pot boil. Perhaps all this 
will be more effective than Congresses of Breda ? Here are 
the few Notes woi'th giving : 


April 23d-30^/i, 1747, The French invade Holland; lohereupon^ 
'ddmlijy a Bfadtholder there. ‘After Fontenoy there has been much 
and capturing in that Netherlands Country, a series of suc- 
''viiously delightful to Marechal de Saxe and the French 
'^ise (in bar of said sieging, in futile attempt to bar 

got together ; but would not take life, on trying 
^'N^S^ten: February 1747, again gleams-up into hope: 
Tanishes for good (Adelungi v. 50; vi. 6, 62). 
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^ it) a Battle of Eouconx, October 1746; witli victorj, or quasi-vic- 
^ tory, to Saxe, at least with prostration to the opposite part. And 

^ farther on, there is a Battle of Lanffeld coming, 2d Jnly 1747 ; "with 

^ similar results; frustration evident, retreat evident, victory not much 
^ to speak of. And in this gloriously delightful manner Saxe and 
^ the French Nation have proceeded, till in fact the Netherlands 
^ Territory with all strongholds, except Maestricht alone, was theirs, 

^ — and they decided on attacking the Dutch Eepublic itself. And 
(17th April 1747) actually hroke-in upon the frontier Fortresses of 
‘ Zealand ; found the same dry-rotten everywhere ; and took them, 

< Fortress after Fortress, at the rate of a cannon salvo each : Ye 

‘ magnanimous Dutch, see what you have got by not sitting still, 

^ as recommended !” To the horror and terror of the poor Zealanders 
‘ and general Dutch Population. Who shrieked to England for help ; 

^ — and were, on the very instant, furnished with a modicum of 
‘ Seventy-fours (Dutch Courier returning by the same) ; which landed 

< the Courier April 23d, and put Walcheren in a state of security. 

^Whereupon the Dutch Population turned round on its Governors, 

^ with a growl of indignation, spreading ever wider, waxing ever 
‘ higher : Scandalous laggards, is this your mode of governing a 
free Eepublic ? Freedom to let the State go to dry-rot, and be- 
come the laughing-stock of mankind. To provide for your own 
“ paltry kindred in the State-employments ; to palaver grandly with 
all comers ; and publish melodious Despatches of Tan Hoey 1 Had 
“ not Britannic Majesty, for his* dear Daughter's sake, come to the 
“ rescue in this crisis, where had we been'^ We demand a Stadt- 
“ holder again; our glorious Nassau Orange, to keep some bridle on 
“ you !” And actually, in this way, Populus and Plebs, by general 
^ turning-out into the streets, in a gloomily indignant manner, wl^v' 
^ threatens to become vociferous and dangerous, — cowed the p 
^ of the Eepublic into choosing the said Prince, with P^^ 


^ Family, as Stadtholder, High- Admiral, High-Everytji^ 
^ preme of the Eepublic. Hereditary, no less,^^agd/' 

^ petual; Princess and Family to share in it^^ 

Adelung, vi. 105, 
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^ (ripened into Kingsliip latterly) they continue to tliis day. A 
‘ result painfully surprising to Most Christian hlajesty ; gratifying 
^ to Britannic proportionately, or more ; — and indeed heneficial to- 
^ ivards abating dry-rot and melodious palaver in that poor Land of 

* the Bree. Consummated, by popular outbreak of vociferation, in 

* the different Provinces, in about a week from April 23d, when 
^ those helpful Seventy -fours hove in sight. Stadtholdership had 
® been in abeyance for forty-five years.^® The new Stadtholder did 
^ his best ; could not, in the short life granted him, do nearly enough, 
e — ISFext year there was a second Dutch outbreak, or general tum- 
‘ ing into the streets; of much more violent character; in regard to 
^ glaringly unjust Excises and Taxations, and to “ instant dismissal 
^ of your Excise-Farmers,” as the special first item.^^ Which salutary 
^ object being accomplished (new Stadtholder well aiding, in a valiant 
^ and judicious manner), there has no third dose of that dangerous 
^ remedy been needed since. 

^Jultj IWh^ Fate of Qhevalier de BelMsle, At the Fortress of 
^ ExiUes, in one of those Passes of the Savoy Alps, — Pass of Col di 
^ Sieta, memorable to the French soldier ever since, — there occurred 
^ a lamentable thing doubtless much talked-of at Sceaux while Vol- 
taire was there. ^ The Eevolt of Genoa (popular outburst, and ex- 
^ pulsion of OUT poor friend Botta and his Austrians, then a famous 
^ thing, and a rarer than now) having suddenly recalled the victorious 
‘ General Browne from his Siege of Antibes and Invasion of Pro- 
^ vence, — Mar(5chal Due de Belleisle, well reinforced and now become 

* Army of Italy” in general, followed steadfastly for Defence of 
^ Genoa” against indignant Botta, Browne and Company. For de- 
*• fence of Genoa ; nay for attack on Turm, which would have been 


defence” in Genoa and everywhere,-— had the captious Spaniard 
^N^gnted to cooperate. Captious Spamard would not; Couriers 
^4d, to Paris thereupon, and much time lost; — till, at the 
\ 

WiUiam’s death, 1702. 

seq. ; Baumer, 182-193 (‘ March- September 1748’) ; 
'^^'MitoroUes’s Letters to Chesterfield : somewhat un* 
^l^Eanmer and he. 
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‘ eleventli lionr, came consent from Paris, “ Try it by yourself, then 
^ Belleisle tries it ; at least bis Erotber does. His Brother, tbe Cbe- 
^ valier, is to force that Pass of Exilles ; a terrible fiery business, but 
* tbe backbone of tbe whole adventure : in wbicb, if tbe Chevalier 
^ can succeed, be too is to be Marecbal de France. Forward, there- 
^ fore, climb tbe Alpine stairs again; snatch me that Fort of Exilles. 

‘And so, July 19tb, 1747, tbe Chevalier comes in sight of the 
‘ Place ; scans a Httle tbe frowning buttresses, bristly with guns ; 

‘ tbe dumb Alps, to right and left, looking down on him and it. 

‘ Chevalier de Belleisle judges that, however difficult, it can and 
‘ must be possible to French valour ; and storms-in upon it, huge 
‘ and furious (20,000, or if needful SO, 000) ; — ^but is torn into mere 
‘ wreck, and hideous recoil; rallies, snatches a standard, “We must 
‘ take it or die,” — and dies, does not take it ; falls shot on the ram- 
‘ part, “ pulling at the palisades with his own hands,” nay some say 
‘ “ with his teeth,” when the last moments came. Within one hour, 

‘ he has lost 4,000 men ; and himself and %is Brother’s Enterprise 
‘ he ended there. Fancy his poor Brother’s feehngs, who macm 
‘ loved him ! The discords about War-matters (traeasseries de rAniipe) 

‘ were a topic at Sceaux lately, as De Staal intimated. “ Why stajpve 
^ our Italian Enterprises ; heaping every resource upon the Hetlier- 
‘ lands and Saxe Diligent Defence of Genoa (chiefiy by flourash- 
‘ ing of swords on the part of France, for the Austrians were noy yet 
‘ ready) is henceforth ah. the Itahan War there is ; and this explosion 
‘ at Exilles may fitly be finis to it here. Let us only say thait In- 
‘ fant Philip did, when the Peace came, get a bit of Apanage (Parma 
‘ and Piacenza or some such thing, contemptibly small to the Ma- 
‘ ternal heart), and that all things else lapsed to their pristine state, 


‘ minm only the waste and ruin there had been.’ 

July I2fh — September IStJi: Siege of the clii^Dutcli Ft 
‘ Unexpected Siege of Bergen-op-Zoom ; two months' pf i^i^ 

‘ citement to the Dutch Patriots and Cause-of-Liberty^' 

‘ indifferent and totally d^d as it has now becoj/^ 


^ Volta're, xxy. 221 et seq,. (Siecle de Lou^ 
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— wliicli is now tlie one point interesting to ns in the thing. ® Their 
^ Captain was, first, to he Lacy, old Marshal Lacy; then, failing 
‘ Lacy, “ "Why not General Keith 'l ” — hut proves to he Eepnin, after 
^ much hustling and intriguing Eepnin, not Keith, that is the in- 
teresting point. 

^ Such march of the Eussians, on hehalf of Human Liberty, in 
^ pay of Britannic Majesty, is a surprising fact ; and considerably dis- 
^ composes the French. Who bestir themselves in Sweden and else- 
‘ where against Eiissia and it : with no result, — except perhaps the 
‘ incidental one, of getting our esteemed old friend Guy Dickens, 
‘ now Sir Guy, dismissed from Stockholm, and we hope put on half- 
‘ pay on his return home.’^^ 

Marshal Keith comes to Prussia (Sept 1747). 

* Much hustling and intriguing,’ it appears, in regard to 
the Captaincy of these Eussians. Concerning which there 
is no word worthy to be said, — except for one reason 
That it finished -off the connexion of General Keith ^ 
Eussia. That this of seeing Eepnin, his junior and infei 
preferred to him, was, of many disgusts, the last drop wh 
made the cup run over ; — and led the said General to fl 
it from him, and seek new fields of employment. Frc 
Hamburg, having got so far, he addresses himself, 1st Sep 
tember 1747, to Friedrich, with offer of service; who grasp 
eagerly at the offer : Feldmarschall your rank ; incoir 
1,200Z. a year; income, welcome, all suitable — and, Oci 
ber 28th, Feldmarschall Keith finishes, at Potsdam, a loi 
Letter to his Brother Lord Marischal, in these words, wor1 
giving, as those of a very clear- eyed sound observer ^ 
men and things : 

Adoluug, 250, 302 Sir Guy, not yet inyalided, * went to Russia,’ ai 
otker errands. 
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“ I have now the honour, and, which is still more, the pleasure, 
“ of being with the Xing at Potsdam; where he ordered me to 
come,” 17th current, ^^two days after he declared me Fieldmarshal; 
where I have the honour to dine and sup with him almost every 
“ day. He has more wit than I have wit to tell you ; speaks solidly 
“ and knowingly on all kinds of subjects ; and I am much mistaken 
if, with the experience of Pour Campaigns, he is not the best Officer 
“ of his Army. He has several persons,” Eothenburg, Winterfeld, 
Swedish Eudenskjold (just about departing), not to speak of D’Argens 
and the French, with whom he lives in almost the familiarity of a 
u — ^])ut has no favourite and shows a natural politeness for 

“ everybody who is about him. For one who has been four days 
“ about his person, you will say I pretend to know a great deal of 
his character : but what I tell you, you may depend upon. With 
more time, I shall know as much of him as he will let me know ; 
« — oil Ministry knows no more. 

A notable acquisition to Friedrich; — and to the tV70 
withal ; for Friedrich attached both of them to his 
‘t and service, after their nnlncky wanderings ; and 
to them both, in no common degree. As will abund- 
ly appear. 

While that Eussian Corps was marching out of Moscow, 
occeji and his Commissions report from Pommern, that the 
'omeranian Law-stables are completely clear; that the New 
inrts have, for many months back, been in work, and are 
)W, at the end of the Year, fairly abreast with it,”accord- 
g to program; — have ‘decided of Old-Pending Lawsuits 
2,400, all that there were (.one of them 200 years old, and 
filling seventy Volumes) ; and of the 994 New ones, 772 ; 
ot one Lawsuit remaining over from the previous Year.’ 

Varnhagen yon Enso, Leben de$ FeldmarsohalU Jakob Keith (Berlin, 
344), p..l00, Adelung, vi. 244. 
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mh. April-27th Dec. 1747. 

Ailiglily gratifying bit of ne^vs to bis Majesty; who ans- 
wers einphatically, and directs that the Law Hercules 

proceed now to the other Provinces, — to the Km-Mark, now, 
and Berlin itself, — with his salutary industries. Naming 
him Grand Chancellor,” moreover ; that is to say, under a 
new title, Head of Prussian Law, — old Arnim, Minister of 
Justice,” having shovm himself disaffected to Law-Keform, 
and got rebuked in consequence, and sulkily gone into 
piivate life.^® 

In February of this Year, 1747, Friedrich had something 
like a stroke of apoplexy; ‘sank suddenly motionless, one 
day,’ and sat insensible, perhaps for half an hour: to the 
terror and horror of those about him. Hemiplegia, he calls 
it; rush of blood to the head; — probably indigestion, or 
gouty humours, exasperated by over-fatigue. Which occa- 
sioned great rumour in the world; and at Paris, to Voltaire’s 
lion or, reports of his death. He himself made light of the 
matter and it did not prove to have been important ; was 
never followed by anything similar through his long life; 
and produced no change in his often -wavering health, or 
in his habits, which were always steady. He is writing 
moirs; settling “ Colonies” (on his waste moors) ; improving 
Harbours. Waiting when this European ^ War wiU end; 
politely deaf to the offers of Britannic Majesty as to taking 
the least personal share in it. 

^ Stenzel, it. 321 ; Banks, iii. 889. 

tCo Yoltaiie, 22d Fetrnarj 1747 {(Euvres de Frdddnc^ xxii, 164) : see ih 

164 E, 



CHAPTER HI. 

EtlROPBAlir WAR PALLS DONE ; TREATY OP AIX-LA-OHAPELLE. 

The preparations for Campaign 1748 were on a larger scale 
than ever. Britannic Subsidies, a New Parliament being 
of willing mind, are opulent to a degree; 192,000 men, 
60,000 Austrians for one item, shall be in the Netherlands ; 
—coupled with this remarkable new clause, ‘And they are 
to be there in fact, and not on paper only,’ and with a 
tare-and-tret of 30 or 40 per cent, as too often heretofore I 
Holland, under its new Stadtholder, is stanch of purpose, 
if of nothing else. The 35,000 Russians, tramping along, 
are actually dawning over the horizon, towards Teutsch- 
land, — ^King Friedrich standing to arms along his Silesian 
Border, vigilant ‘Cordon of Troops all the way,’ in watch 
of such questionable transit.^ Britannic Majesty and Par- 
liament seem resolute to try, once more, to the utmost, the 
power of the breeches-pocket iu defending this sacred Cause 
of Liberty so-called. 

Breeches-pocket minus most other requisites : alas, with 
^Huch methods as you have, what can come of it? Royal 
Highness of Cumberland is a vahant man, knowing of War 
little more than the White Horse of Hanover does ;-^cer- 
tain of ruin again, at the hands of Mar^chal de Saxe. So 

• In Adelwig,yi. 110, 143, 167, 399 (‘April 1747— August 1748’), account 
of tLe more and more visiUe ill-wiU of the Czarina: ‘jealousy’ about Sweden, 

about Dantzig, Poland, Sso. &c. 
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13th March 1748, 

think many, and have their dismal misgivings. Saxe 
having eaten Bergen-op-Zoom before our eyes, what can 
withstand the teeth of Saxe In fact, there remains only 
Maestricht, of considerable ; and then Holland is as good 
as his I As for King Louis, glory, with funds running ont, 
and the pot ceasing to boil, has lost its charm to an afflicted 
France and him. King Louis’s wishes are known, this long 
■while ; — and Ligonier, generously dismissed by him after 
Laiiffeld, has brought express word to that effect, and out- 
line of the modest terms proposed in one’s hour of -victory, 
with pot ceasing to boil. 

On a sudden, too, 'March 18th,’ — ^wintry blasts and hail- 
storms still raging, — MaiAchal de Saxe, regardless of Do- 
mestic Hunger, took the field, stronger than ever. Man- 
oeuvi'ed about; bewildering the mind of Royal Highness and 
the Stadtholder (‘'Will he besiege Breda? Will he do this, 
will he do that?”) — poor Highness and poor Stadtholder; 
who 'did not agree well together,’ and had not the half 
of their forces come in, not to speak of handling them 
when come I Bewildei'ment of these two once completed, 
Mar^chal deSaxe made 'a beautiful march upon Maestricht;’ 
and, April 15th, opened trenches, a very Vesuvius of artil- 
lery, before that place ; Royal Highness gazing into it, in a 
doleful manner, from the adjacent steeple-tops. Royal High- 
ness, valour’s self, has to admit: "Such an outlook; not 
half of us got together I The 60,000 Austrians are but 
30,000; the — In fact, you will have to make Peace, what 
else ? Nothing else, as has been evident to practical Of- 
ficial People (especially to frugal Pelham, Chesterfield and 
other leading heads) for these two months last past. 

In a word, those 35,000 Russians are still far away under 
* His Letters, m Ooxe’s Pelham (‘ March 29th— April 2d, 174$’), i. 405-410. 

VOL. XXVI. (Frederick, voL d.) q 
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the horizon, -when thoughts of a new Congress, “ Congress 
of Ak-la-Chapelle,” are busying the public mind: “Mere 
moonshine again f’ “Something real this time?” — And on 
and fk’om March 17th (Lord Sandwich first on the ground, 
and Robinson from Vienna coming to help), the actual Con- 
gress begins assembling there. April 24th, the Congress 
gets actually to business ; veiy intent on doing it ; at least 
the three main parties, France, England, Holland, are su- 
premely so. Who, finding, for five diligent days, nothing 
but haggle and objection on the part of the others, did 
by themselTes meet under cloud of night, ‘night of April 
29th-30th;’ and — bring the Preliminaries to perfection. And 
have them signed before daybreak; which is, in effect, 
signing, or at least fixing as certain, the Treaty itself; so 
that Armistice can ensue straightway, and the War essen- 
tially end. 

A fixed thing ; the Purseholders having signed. On the 
safe rear of which, yom- recipient Subsidiary Parties can ar- 
gue and protest (as the Empress -Queen and her Kaunitz 
vehemently did, to great lengths), and gradually come m 
and finish. Which, in the course of the next six months, 
they all did, Empress -Queen and Excellency Kaunitz not 
excepted. And so, October 18th, 1748, all details being, in 
the interim, either got settled, or got flung into comers as 
unsettleable (mostly the latter),— Treaty itself was signed 
by everybody; and there was “Peace of Aix-la-Chapelle.” 
Upon which, except to remark transiently how inconclusive 
a conclusion it was, mere end of war because your powder 
is run out, mere truce till you gather breath and gun- 
powder again, we wiU spend no word in this place.® 

3 Complete details in Adelung, Ti. 225-409 : ‘ Octoljer 1747,’ Ligonier reton- 
ing, and first rumoiu- of new Congress (226) ; ‘ 17th March 1748,’ Sandwich 
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Tile Treaty of AiX"la~Cliapelle was done in a hurry 'and a huddle; 
‘ greatly to Maria Theresa’s disgust. Why not go on with your 
^ expenditures, ye Sea-Powers ? Can money and life he spent better ^ 
^ I have yet conquered next to nothing for the Cause of Liberty and 
‘ myself 1” But the Sea '■Powers were tired of it; the Dutch espe- 
^ cially, who had been hoisted with such difficulty, tended strongly, 

* ISTew Stadtholder notwithstanding, to plump-down again into stable 
‘ equilibrium on the broad-bottom principle. Huddle-up the matter ; 
‘ end it, well if you can ; anyway end it. The Treaty contained 
^ many Articles, now become forgettable to mankind. There is only 
^ One Article, and the Want of One, which shall concern us in this 
‘ place. The One Article is : guarantee by all the European Powers 
‘ to Friedrich’s Treaty of Dresden. Punctually got as bargained for, 
< — French especially willing; Britannic Majesty perhaps a little Ian- 
^ guid, but his Ministers positive on the point ; so that Friedrich’s 
‘ Envoy had not much difficulty at Aix. And now, Friedrich’s 
^ Ownership of Silesia recognised by all the Powers to be final and 

* unquestionable, surely nothing more is wanted h Hothing, — except 
‘ keeping of this solemn stipulation by all the Powers. How it was 
‘ kept by some of them ; in what sense some of them are keeping it 
‘ even now, we shall see by and by. 

^The Want of an Article was, on the part of England, concerning 
*• JmMns's Ear, There is not the least conclusion arrived at on that 
^ important Spanish-English Question ; blind beginning of all these 
‘ conflagrations ; and which, in its meaning to the somnambulant 
‘ Hation, is so immense. Ho notice taken of it ; huddled together, 

* some hasty shovelful or two of diplomatic ashes cast on it, As 
‘ good as extinct, you see 1” Left smoking, when all the rest is 
‘ quenched. Considerable feeling there was, on this point, in the 
' heart of the poor somnambulant Enghsh Hation ; much dumb or 

come (323); ‘April 29tli-30th,’ meet Tinder cloud of night (326); Kannitz pro- 
testing (339) : ‘ 2d August,’ Russians to halt and turn (397) ; ‘ are over into the 
Oberpfalz, magazines ahead at Nmnherg;’ in September, get to Bohmen again, 
and winter there : * 18th October 1748,’ Treaty finished (398, 409) ; Treaty itseM 
given (i&., Beylage, 44). See Gentleman's Magazine^ and Old Newsmmrs cJ 
1748; Ooxe’s Pelham^ ii. 7-41, i. 366 416, 
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‘ semi-articulate growling on such a Peace-Treaty : “We have arrived 
‘ nowhere, then, hy all this fighting, and squandering, and perilous 
‘ stumbling among the chimney-pots « Spain (on its own showing) 

' ‘ owed us 95 , 0001 . Spain’s debt to Hanover; yes, you take care of 
‘ that ; some old sixpenny matter, which nobody ever heard of be- 
‘ fore : and of Spain’s huge debt to England you drop no hmt; of 
‘the 95 , 0001 ., clear money, due by Spain; or of one’s liberty to 
‘ navigate the Hig h Seas, none !”^ A Peace the reverse of applauded 
‘ in England; though the wiser Somnambulants, much more Pitt and 
‘ Eriends, who are broad awake on these German points, may well be 
‘ thankful to see such a War end on any terms.’ 

Well, surely tliis old admitted 95,0001. should have 

been, paid ! And, to a moral certainty, Robinson and Sand-* 
wich mnst have made demand of it fi'om the Spaniard. 
But there is no getting old Debts in, especially from that 
quarter. ‘King Friedrich’ (let me intermpt, for a moment, 
with this poor composite Note) ‘is trying in Spain even 
‘now, — ever since 1746, when Termagants Husband died, 

‘ and a new King came, — ^for payment of old debt: Two 
‘ old Debts ; quite tolerably just both of them. King Fried- 
‘ rich keeps trying till 1749, three years in all : and, in 
‘ the end, gets nothing whatever. Nothing,— except some 
‘ Merino Rams in the interim,’ gift from the new King of 
Spain, I can suppose, which proved extremely useful in 
our Wool Industries; ‘and, firom the same polite Ferdinand 
‘ YI., a Porcelain Vase filled with Spanish Snuff.’ That was 
all!— 

Eiuo; Friedrich, let me note farther, is getting decidedly 
deep into snuff; holds by Spaniol (a dry yellow pungency, 
analogous to Lnndy-Foot or Irish-Blackguard, known to 

‘ Protest of English Merchants against <&e. (‘May 1748’), given m Adelung, 
vi. 853-358. 
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sniiify readers) ; always by Spamol, we say ; and more es- 
pecially ‘Hbe kind used by lier Majesty of Spain/’ tlie now 
Dowager Termagant f wiiicli, also, is to be remembered. ^ 
Dryasdust adds, in his sweetly consecutive way: ^Fried- 
‘ rick was very expensive about his snuff-boxes ; wore two 
‘ big rich boxes in his pockets ; five or six stood on tables 
‘ about ; and more than a hundred in store, coming-out by 
‘ tons for vaiiety. The cheapest of them cost 300Z. (2,000 
^ thalers) ; he had them as high as 1,500Z. At his death, 

^ there were found 130 of various values: they were the 
‘ substance of all the jewelry he had; besides these snuff- 
boxes, two gold watches only, and a very small modicum 
‘ of rings. Had yearly for personal Expenditure 1,200,000 
^ thalers’ (180,000Z. of Civil List, as we should say) ; ^ spent 
^ 33,000Z. of it, and yearly gave the rest away in Eoyal 
^ beneficences, aid of biunt Villages, inundated Provinces, 

‘ and multifiirioiis Pater-PatodcB objects/^ — In regard to Jen- 
Uns's Ear^ my Constitutional Friend continues : 

^Silesia and Jenlins's Ear^ we often say, were the two hits of 
^ realities in this enormous hurlyhurly of imaginations, insane amhh 
^ tions, and zeros and negative quantities. Nfegative Belleisle goes 
‘ home, not with Germany cut in Four and put under guidance of 
' the First JNation of the Universe (so extremely fit for guiding self 

^ Orders tMs kind, from^Ms Ambassador in Paris, ‘ SOtii September 174S 
tbe earliest extant tiace of bis snuffing babits (Preuss, i. 4S)^),— Note farther (if 
interesting) : ‘ Tbe Termagant still lasted as Dowager, consuming Spaniol at 

* least, for near twenty yeais (died lltb July 1766), —tbe new King, Perdi- 

* nand VI , was ber stepson, not ber son ; be went mad, poor soul, and died 
‘ (lOtb August 1759) : upon wbicb, Carlos of Na|)les, our own “ Baby Cailos” 

* that once was, succeeded in Spain, “ King Carlos III. of Spain leaving bis 

* Son, a young boy under tutelage, as King of tbe Two Sicilies (King “Pexdi- 
‘nand IV,” wbo did not die, but bad bis difficulties, till 1825). Don Pbibp* 

* wbo bad fought so in those Savoy Passes, and got tbe bit of Parmesan Coim- 

* try, died 1765, tbe year before Mamma.* 

® Preuss, i. 409, 410. 
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‘ and neiglibonrs), but witli tlie First ISTation itself reduced almost 
‘ to wallet and staff ; bankrupt, beggared — Yes/’ it answers, in 
^ all but glory < Have not we gained Fontenoy, Eoucoux, Lauffeld ; 

^ and strong-places innumerable” (mostly in a state of dry-rot) ^ Did 
^ men ever fight as we Frenchmen ; combining it with theatrical en- 

* tertainments, too 1 Sublime France, First Hation of the Universe, 

‘ will try another flight (essor), were she breathed a little !” 

^Yes, a new essor ere long, and perhaps surprise herself and 
^ mankind ! The losses of men, money and resource, under this mad 
^ empty Enterprise of Delleisle’s, were enormous, palpable to France 
‘ and all mortals . but perhaps these were trifling to the replacement 
^ of them by such gloire as there had been. A gloire of plunging 
‘ into War on no cause at all ,* and with an issue consisting only of 
‘ foul gases of extreme levity. Alessieurs are of confessed prompti- 
‘ tilde to fight; and their talent for it, in some kinds, is very great 
‘ indeed. But this .treating of battle and slaughter, of death, judg- 
^ ment and eternity, as light playhouse matters ; this of rising into 

* such transcendency of valour, as to snap your fingers in the face of 
^ the Almighty Maker ; this, Messieurs, give me leave to say so, is 
^ a thing that will conduct you and your Premihre Nation to the 
‘ Devil, if you do not alter it. Inevitable, I tell you ! Your road 
‘ lies that way, then? Good morning, Messieurs; let me still hope, 

‘ Hot!’ 

Diplomatist Kaunitz gained his first glories in this Con- 
gress of Aix ; which are still great in the eyes of some. 
Age now thirty-seven; a native of 4;hese Western parts; 
blit henceforth, by degrees ever more, the shining star and 
guide of Austrian Policies down almost to onr own New 
Epoch. As, nnlucMly, he will concern ns not a little, in 
time coming, let ns read this Note, as foreshadow of the 
man and his doings : 

< The glory of Count, ultimately Prince, von Kaunitz-Eietberg, is 
gr^eat in Diplomatic Circles of the past Century. The greatest of 
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‘ Diplomatists/' they all say ; — and surely it is reckoned something 
' to hecome the greatest in yonr line. Farther than this, to the 
^ readers of these times, Kannitz-Rietherg’s glory does not go. A 
‘ great character, great T^isdom, lasting great results to his Coiiii- 
‘ try, readers do not trace in Kamiitz’s diplomacies, — only temporary 
^ great results, or what he and the bystanders thought such, to Kau- 
^ nitz himself. He was the Supreme Jove, we perceive, in that 
^ extinct Olympus ; and regards with sublime pity, not unallied to 
^ contempt, all other diplomatic beings. A man sparing of words, 
^ sparing even of looks ; will hardly lift his eyelids for your sake, 
i — lift perhaps his chin, in slight monosyllabic fashion, and 

* stalk superlatively through the other door. King of the vanished 
^ Shadows. A determined hater of Fresh Air j rode under glass 

* cover, on the finest day ; made the very Empress shut her windows 
‘ when he came to audience; fed, cautiously daring, on boiled capons: 

* more I remember not, — except also that he would suffer no mem 
‘ tion of the word Death by any mortal.’^ A most high -sniffing, 
^fantastic, slightly insolent shadow-king; — ruled, in his time, the 
^ now-vanished Olympus ; and had the difficult glory (defective only 
^in result) of uniting France and Austria against thQ poor old Sea- 
^ Power milk-cows, for the purpose of recovering Silesia from Fried- 
^ rich, a few years hence F — These are wondrous results ; hidden 
under the horizon, not very far either; and will astonish Britannic 
Majesty and all readers, in a few years. 

Markhal de Saxe pays Friedrich a Visit. 

In Summer 1749, Mar4c]ial de Saxe, tlie other shiny 
figure of this mad Business of the Netherlands, paid Fried- 
rich a visit ; had the honour to he entertained by him three 
days (July 13th-16th, 1749), in his Eoyal Cottage of Sans- 
Souci seemingly, in his choicest manner. Curiosity, -which 
is now nothing like so vivid as it then was, would be glad 

' Hormayr, (EiUneicMscher Pluta/roh, ir. (Stes), 231 - 283 . 
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to listen a little^ in tliis ineGting of two Siins, or of one 
Sun and one immense Tar-Barrel, or Atinosplieric Meteor 
really of sliining nature, and taken for a Sum But the 
Books are silent ; not tlie least detail, or hint, or feature 
granted ns. Only Fancy; — and this of Smelfnngus, by 
way of long farewell to one of th'S. parties: 


* * ^ It was at Tongres, or in lieadqiiarters near it, lOth Qoto- 
‘ her 1746, — Battle expected on the morrow’ (Battle of Roucoux, over 
towards Herstal, which we used to know), — ^ that M. Favart, Saxe’s 
‘ Playwright and Theatre-Director, gave out in cheerful doggerel on 
fall of the Curtain, the announcement : 


“ Remain nous donnevons reldclie, 

“ Qimque le Riiecteur s'enfdclie, 

“ Vous voir comhleroit nos desii's : 

On doit ceder tout a la gJoire ; 

“ Vous ne songez gii'a la victoire, 
Noiis ne songeons qiCd vos plaisirs.^ 


“ Tomorrow is no Play, 

“ To tlie Manager’s regi-et, 

‘‘ Whose sole study is to keep you 
happy : 

“ But, you being bent upon victory, 

“ What can he do ^ — 

“ Day after tomorrow, — 


Day after tomorrow,” added he, taking the official tone, in honour 
of your laurels” (gained already, since you resolve on gaining them), 
we will have the honour of presenting” — such and such a gay 
^ Farce, to as many of you as remain alive I Which was received 
^ with gay clapping of hands : admirable to the IJniverse, at least to 
' the Parisian Univers and oneself. Such a prodigality of light daring 
^ is in these French gentlemen, skilfully tickled by the Marechal; 
‘ who uses this Playwright, among other implements, for keeping 
‘ them at the proper pitch. Was there ever seen such radiancy of 
' valour? Yery radiant indeed;— yet, it seems to me, gone somewhat 
< into the phosphorescent kind ; shining in the dark, as fish will do 
‘ when rotten ! War has actually its serious character ; nor is Death 
^ a farcical transaction, however high your genius may go. But what 
‘ then ? it is the Marechal’s trade to keep these poor people at the 
^ cutting pitch, on any terms that will hold for the moment, 

* Biograjghie XJniversellef xiv. 209, § Favari ; Espagaac, ii. 162. 
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‘ I know not which was the most dissolute Army ever seen m the 
‘ world ; hut this of Saxe’s was very dissolute. Playwright Pavart 

< had withal a beautiful clever Wife,— upon whom the courtships, 

‘ mumficent blandishments, threatenings and utmost endeavours of 
‘ Marshal de Saxe (in his character of goatfooted Satju) could not 
t produce the least impression. Por a whole year, not the least. 

‘ Whereupon the Goatfooted had to get Lettre da Cachet for her; had 
‘ to— in fact, produce the brutalest Adventure that is known of him, 

< even in this brutal kind. Poor Pavart, rushing about in despair, 

‘ not permitted to run him through the belly, and die with his Wife 
‘ undishonoured, had to console himself, he and she ; and do agree- 
‘ able theatricalities for a living as heretofore. Let us not speak 
‘ of it 1 

‘ Of Saxe’s Generalship, which is now a thing fallen pretty much 
‘ into obUvion, I have no authority to speak. He had much wild 
‘natural ingenuity in him; cunning rapid whirls of contrivance; 

‘ and gained Three Battles and very many Sieges, amid the loudest 
‘ clapping of hands that could well be He had perfect intrepidity; 

‘ not to be flurried by any amount of peril or confusion; looked on 
‘ that UTialkb Column, advancing at Pontenoy with its fau infernal, 

‘ steadily through his perspective; chewing his leaden buUet: “Going 
‘ to beat me, then? Well—!” Hobody needed to be braver. He 
‘ had great goodnature too, though of hot temper and so full of multi- 
‘ fariouS voracities ; a substratum of inarticulate good sense withal, 

‘ and much magnanimity run wild, or run to seed. A big-limbed, 

‘ swashing, perpendicular kind of feUow; haughty of face, but jolly 
‘ too ; with a big, not ugly strut ;— captivating to the Prench Hation, 
‘ and fit God of War (fitter than “ Halhousie,” I am sure I) for that 
‘ susceptive People. Understood their Army also, what it was then 
‘ and there; and how, by theatricals and otherwise, to get a great 
‘ deal of fire out of it. Great deal of fire ;— whether by gradual con- 
‘ flagration or not, on the road to ruin or not; how, he did not care. 
‘ In respect of military “fame” so-called, he had the great advantage 
‘ of figtiU-ng always against bad Generals, sometimes against the very 
‘ worst To his fame an advantage; to himself and his real worth, 
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^ far tlie reverse. Had lie fallen-in with a Friedricli, even lyitli a 
^ Browne or a Trann, there might have heen different news got. 

^ Friedrich (who was never stingy in such matters, except to his own 
‘ Generals, where it might do hurt) is profuse in his eulogies, in his 
^ admirations of Saxe ; amiable to see, and not insincere ; hut which, 

‘ perhaps, practically do not mean very much. 

‘ It is certain the French Army reaped no profit from its experi- 
^ ence of Mar6chal de Saxe, and the high theatricalities, ornamental 
‘ blackguardisms, and ridicule of death and life. In the long-run a 
‘ graver face would have been of better augury. King Friedrich’s 

* soldiers, one observes, on the eve of battle, settle their bits of 
^ worldly business ; and wind-up, many of them, with a hoarse whis- 
^ per of prayer. Oliver Cromwell’s soldiers did so, Gustaf Adolf’s ; 
‘ in fact, I think all good soldiers. Roucoux with a Prince Karl, 

Lauffeld with a Duke of Cumberland; you gain your Roucoux, your 
« Lauffeld, Human Stupidity permitting : but one day you fall-in 

* with Human Intelligence, in an extremely grave form ; — and your 

‘ elastic outburst, the (luickest in Kature, what becomes of 

‘ it “1 Wait but another decade ; we shall see what an Army this has 
‘ grown. Cupidity, dishonesty, floundering stupidity, indiscipline, 
‘ mistrust ; and an elastic outspurt (elan) turned often enough intd 
^ the form of Sauve-qui-jpeut ! 

‘ M. le Marechal survived Aix-la-Chapelle little more than two 

< years. Lived at Chambord, on the Loire, an Ex-Royal Palace ; in 

* such splendour as never was. Went down in a rosepink cloud, as 
‘ if of perfect felicity ; of glory that would last forever, — ^which it has 
^ by no means done. He made dispatch ; escaped, in this world, the 
^ Kemesis, which often waits on what they call “ fame.” By diligent 
^ service of the Devil, in ways not worth specifying, he saw himself, 

< November 21st, 1750, flung prostrate suddenly: ''Putrid fever!” 
' gloom the Doctors ominously to one another : and, November 30th, 
' the Devil (I am afraid it was he, though clad in roseate effulgence, 
' and melodious exceedingly) carried him home on those kind terms, 
' as from a Universe all of Opera. "Wait till 1759, — till 1789!’ 
« murmured the Devil to himself.’ 
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Tragic News^ that concern us^ of Voltaire and Others. 

About two montbs after those Saxe-Friedricli hospitali- 
ties at Sans-Souci, Voltaire, writing, late at night, from 
the hospitable Palace of Titular Stanislaus, has these words, 
to his trusted D’Argental : 

LiinSville, MJi Sejpte 7 nher 1749, * * ^Madame du Ch^telet, this 

* night, while scribbling over her Newton^ felt a little twinge ; she 
‘ called a waiting- maid, who had only time to hold out her apron, 

< and catch a little Girl, whom they carried to its cradle. The Mother 
^ arranged her papers, went to bed ; and the whole of that (tout 
^ ceJa) is sleeping like a dormouse, at the hour I write to yon’ My 
guardian angels, ^ poor I sha’n’t have so easy a delivery of my Cedi'- 
‘ Una' (my Rome Saved, for the confusion of old Cr6billon and the 
cabals) ^ ^ 

And then, six days later, hear another Witness present 
there : 

Luniville Palace, IQtli Septemler. ‘ For the jdrst three or four 
‘ days, the health of the Mother appeared excellent; denoting nothing 
‘ but the weakness inseparable from her situation. The weather was 
« Ycry warm. Milk-fever came, which made the heat worse. In spite 
‘ of remonstrances, she would have some iced barley-water; drank a 
‘ big glass of it; — and, some instants after, had great pain in her 
^ head; followed by other bad symptoms.’ Which brought the Doctor 
in again, several Doctors, hastily summoned ; who, after difficulties, 
thought again that all was coming right. And so, on the sixth night, 
10th September, inquiring friends had left the sick-room hopefully, 
and gone down to supper, ‘ the rather as Madame seemed inclined to 

* sleep. There remained none with her but M. de St. Lambert, one 
« of her maids and I M. de St. Lambert, as soon as the strangers 
^ were gone, went forward and spoke some moments to her ; but 

» (EuvreSj Ixxiv, 57 (Voltaire to B’^Argental). 



2B6 


THE TEN YEABS OF PEACE, 


Boole NVI. 
1748-1749. 

^ seeing her sleepy, drew hack, and sat chatting with tis two. Eight 
^ or ten minutes after, we heard a kind of rattle in the throat, inter- 
^ mixed with hiccoughs : we ran to the bed ; found her senseless ; 

^ raised her to a sitting posture, tried vinaigrettes, rubbed her feet, 

^ knocked into the palms of her hands all in vain ; she was dead 1 
^ Of course the supper-party burst-up into her room ; M. le Mar- 
* quis du Chatelet, M. de Yoltaire, and the others. Profound con- 
' sternation : to tears, to cries succeeded a mournful silence. Yoltaire 
^ and St. Lambert remained the last about her bed. At length Yol- 
^ taire quitted the room ; got out by the Grand Entrance, hardly 
^ knowing which way he went. At the foot of the Outer Stairs, near 
^ a sentry’s box, he fell full length on the pavement. His lackey, 
^ who was a step or two behind, rushed forward to raise him. At 
^ that moment came M. de St. Lambert ; who had taken the same 
^ road, and who now hastened to help. M. de Yoltaire, once on his 
‘ feet again, and recognising who it was, said, through his tears and 
‘ with the most pathetic accent, AA, mon cmii, it is you that have 

< killed her to me 1” — and then suddenly, as if starting awake, with 

< the tone of reproach and despair, Eh, mon Dieu, Monsieur, de guoi 

^ volts avisiez-vous de lui fa ire un enfant (Good God, Sir, what put it 
^ into your head to — to — ) 1” — 

Poor M. de Voltaire ; suddenly become widower, and 
flnng-out upon his shifts again, at his time of life ! May 
now wander, Ishmael-lite, whither he will, in this hard 
lonesome world. His grief is overwhelming, mixed with 
other sharp feelings due on the matter ; but does not last 
very long, in ihat poignant form. He will turn-up on us, 
in his new capacity of single-man, again brilliant enough, 
within year and day. 

Last Autumn, September 1748, Wilhelmina’s one Daugh- 

liongehamp et "Wagnike, Moires sur Voltaire, ii. 250, 251; — Long* 
champ loq^uttur. 
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ter, one ctild, was wedded ; to tliat young DiircUaiiclit of 
Wiirtemberg, whom we saw gallanting the little girl, to 
Wilhelmina’s ainnsement, some years ago. About the wed- 
ding, nothing ; nor about the wedded life, what would have 
been more curious: — no Wilhelmina now to tell us any- 
thing; not even whether Mamina the Improper Duchess 
was there. From Berlin, the Two youngest Princes, Henri 
and Ferdinand, attended at Baireuth ; — Mannstein, our old 
Russian friend, now Prussian again, escorting them.^^ The 
King, too busy, I suppose, with Silesian Reviews and the 
like, sends his best wishes, — for indeed the Match was of 
his sanctioning and advising; — ^though his wishes proved 
mere disappointment in the sequel. Friedrich got no fur- 
therance in the Swabian-Franconian Circles,” or favour any- 
where, by means of this Durchlaucht; in the end, far the 
reverse I — In a word, the happy couple rolled away to Wiir- 
temberg (September 26th, 1748); he twenty, she sixteen, 
poor young creatines ; and in years following became un- 
happy to a degree. 

There was but one child, and it soon died. The young 
Serene Lady was of airy high spirit; graceful, clever, good 
too, they said; perhaps a thought too proud: — but as for 
her Reigning Duke, there was seldom seen so lurid a Se- 
renity; and it was difficult to live beside him. A most 
arbitrary Herr, with glooms and whims; dim-eyed, ambi- 
tious, voi’acious, and the temper of an anpiy mule, — ^very 
fit to have been haltered, in a judicious manner, instead 
of being set to halter others 1 Enough, in six or seven 
years time, the bright Pair found itself grown thunderous, 
opaque beyond description; and (in 1759) had to split 
asunder for good. “ Owing to the reigning Duke^s boha- 

Seyfartli, ii. 70 . 
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viom-,” said everybody. “ Has behaved so, I -would run 
bim through the body, if -we met!” said his own Brother 
once: — Brother Friedrich Eugen, a Prussian General by 
that time, whom we shall hear of.^^ What thoughts for 
our dear Wilhelmina, in her latter weak years ; — flapped in 
eternal silence, as so much else is. 


“ Pi-euBB, iv. 149; MiclaeKs, iii. 45L 
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OOCOEJI FINISHES THE LAW-EEFORM ; FRIEDRICH IS PRINTING 
HIS POESIES. 

In these years, Friedrich goes on victoriously with his 
Law»Reform; Herculean Cocceji with Assistants, backed by 
Friedi'ich, beneficently conquering Province after Province 
to bi-m ; — ^Kui'-Mark, Neu-Mark, Gleve (all easy, in compari- 
son, after Pommern), and finally Preussen itself; — to the 
joy and profit of the same. Coccejfs method, so far as 
the Foreign onlooker can discern across much haze, seems 
to be tlneefold : 

1*^. Extirpation (painless, were it possible) of the Petti- 
fogger Species ; indeed, of the Attorney Species altogether : 
“ Seek other employments ; disappear, all of you, from these 
precincts, under penalty I” The Advocate himself takes 
charge of the suit, from first birth of it ; and sees it ended, 
— ^he knows within what limit of time. 

2^ Sifting- out of all incompetent Advocates, Follow 
that Attorney-Company, you ; away !” — siftin^-out all these, 
and retaining in each Court, with fees accurately settled, 
with character stamped sound, or at least soundest, the 
number actually needed. In a milder way, but still more 
strictly, Judges stupid or otherwise incompetent ar^ rid- 
dled-out ; able Judges appointed, and their salaries raised. 

3®, What seems to be Friedrich’s own invention, what 
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in outcome lie tliinks will be tbe summary of all good 
Law-Procedme : A final Sentence (three ‘instances’ you can 
have, but the thii-d ends it for you) within the Year. Good, 
surely. A justice that intends to be exact must front the 
complicacies in a resolute piercing manner, and wfil not 
he tedious. Nay a justice that is not moderately swift,— 
human hearts waiting for it, the while, in a cancerous state, 
instead of hopefully following their work,— what, compara- 
tively, is the use of its being never so exact I— 

Simple enough methods; rough and ready. Needing, 
in the execution, clear human eyesight, clear human hoi^ 
esty,— which happen to be present here, and without which 
no “method” whatever can be executed that will really 

profit. 


In the course of 1748, Friedrich, judging by Pommem 
and the other symptoms that his enterprise was safe, struck 
a victorious Medal upon it: “ Fridericus Borussorum 
pressing with his sceptre the oblique Balance to a level 
posture; with Epigraph, ‘^Ermndato Jure.”^ And by New- 
years-day 1750, the matter was in effect completed ; a,n 
“ justice cheap, expeditious, certain,” a fact m all Prussian 

Lands. ^ ^ 

Nay in 1749-1751, to complete the matter, Coccejis 

‘Project of a general Law-Code,’ Projeht des Corporis Jwis 
Friderieiani, came forth in print to the admiration of man- 
kind, at home and abroad; “the First Code attempted 
since Justinian’s time,” say they. Project translated into 


1 to Cocceji, accompanying Copy of the 


Medal in aold, ‘24t]i June 


1748’ (Seyfarth, ii. 67 n.). 

2 Halle, 2 voll. folio (Prenss, i. 316 J see %h. 315 n., 
dc. now settled Tby Oocceji). 


as to the Law-Frocedure 



FRIEDRICH PRINTING HIS POESIES. 


241 


Chap lY. 

1749-1750. 

all languages, and read in all countries. A poor mildewed 
copy of tliis Code.x Fndericianus , — done at Ediiiburgli 1761, 
not said by wliom ; eYidently boiiglit at least twice, and 
mostly never yet read (nor like being read), — is known to 
me, for years past, in a gbastly manner ! Without the least 
profit to this present, or to any other Enterprise ; — though 
persons of name in Jnrisprndcnce call it meritorious in their 
Science ; the first real attempt at a Code in Modern times. 
But the truth is, this Cocceji Codex remained a Project 
merely, never enacted anywhere. It was not till 1773, that 
Friedrich made actual attempt to build a Law-Code ; and 
did build one (the foundation -story of one, for his share, 
completed since), in which this of Cocceji had little part. 
In 1773, the thing must again be mentioned; the ^“Second 
Law-Reform,” as they call it. What we practically know 
from this time is, That Prussian Lawsuits, through Fried- 
rich’s Reign, do all terminate, or push at their utmost for 
terminating, within one year from birth; and that Fried- 
rich’s fame, as a beneficent Justinian, rose high in all Coim- 
tries (strange, in Countries that had thought him a War- 
scourge and Conquering Hero); strange, but undeniable;^ 
and that his own People, if more silently, yet in practice 
very gladly indeed, welcomed his Law-Reform; and, frum 
day to day, enjoyed the same, — ^no doubt with occasional 
remembrance who the Donor was. 

Of Friedrich’s Literary works, nobody, not even Fried- 
rich himself, will think it necessary that we say much. But 
the fact is, he is doing a great many things that way : in 

® See Gentleman^s Magazine, xx. 216-218 (‘May 1760’): eloquent, enthu- 
siastie Letter, given tliere, ‘ of Baron de Spon to OJianceilor D’Agnessau,’ on 
these inimxtaTble Law Achievements. 

♦ VOL. XXVI. (Frederick, vol 6.) 


B 



242 


THE TEN YEARS OF PEACE. 


Book SVI. 
1749-1750. 

Prose, the Memoirs of Branienhurg, coming out as Papers in 
the Academy from time to tune;* in Verse, very secret as 
yet, the Palladion (‘ exquisite Buidesque,’ think some), the Art 
of War (reckoned truly his best Piece in yerse):— and wishes 
sometimes he had Voltaire here to perfect him a little. This 
too would be one of the practical charms of Voltaire.® For 
though Fing Friedrich knows and remembers always, that 
these things, especially the Verse part, are mere amuse- 
ments in comparison, he has the creditable wish to do these 
well ; one would not fantasy ill even on the Flute, if one 
could help it. “Wliy doesn’t Voltafre come; as Quantz of 
the Flute has donef’ Friedi-ich, now that Voltaire has fallen 
widower, renews his pressings, “Why don’t you comef’ 
Patience, your Majesty; Voltaire will come. 

Nobody can wish details in this Department : but there 
is one thing necessary to be mentioned, That Friedrich in 
these years, 1749-1752, has Printers out at Potsdam, and 
is Printing, “in beautiful quarto form, with copperplates,” 
to the extent of twelve copies, the CEuvres (Poetical, that 
is) du PhilosopJie de Sans-Souei. Only twelve copies, I have 
heard; gift of a single copy indicating that you are among 
the choicest of the chosen. Copies have now fallen ex- 
tremely rare (and are not in request at all, with my readers 
or me): but there was one Copy which, or the Mis-title of 
which, as CEuvre de “ PoisJiid’ du Pol mon Maitre, became 
miraculously famous in a yeay or two ; — and is still memor- 
able to us all! On Voltaire’s arrival, we shall hear more of 
these things. Enough to say at present that the CEuvres 
du PhilosopJie de Sans-Souci: Au Donjon du Chateau: Aveo 

* From 1746 and onward: first pnBlished complete (after sHglit revision ty 

Voltaire), Berlin, 1751. 

^ iFriedricii’B Letter to Algarotti (CEuvres ^ xviii. 66), * 12tli September 1749* 
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Privilege Apollon, — ^ three thinnisli quarto volumes, all the 
Poetry then on hand/ — was finished early in 1750, before 
Voltaire came. That, when Voltaire came, a revisal was 
undertaken, a new Edition, with Voltaire’s corrections and 
other changes (total snpj)ression of the Palladion, for one 
creditable change) : that this Edition was to have been in 
Two Volumes; that One, accordingly, rather thicker than 
the former sort, was got finished in 1752 (same Title, only 
the new Date, and ^no Donjon du Chateau this time’). One 
Volume in 1752; after which, owing to the explosions that 
ensued, no Second came, nor ever will ; — and that the actual 
contents of that far-famed CEuvre de ^^Poisliii^ (number of 
volumes even) are points of mystery to me, at this day.® 

Friedrich’s other employments are multifarious as those 
of a Land’s Husband (not inferior to his Father in that 
respect) ; and, like the benefits of the diurnal Sun, are to 
be considered incessant, innumerable and, in result to us- 
ward, eilent also, impossible to speak of in this place. From 
the highest pitch of State-craft (Russian Czarina now fallen 
plainly hostile, and needing lynx-eyed diplomacy ever and 
anon), down to that of Dredging and Fascine-work (as at 
Stettin and elsewhere), of Oder-canals, of Soap-boiler Com- 
panies, and Mulberry-and-Silk Companies ; nay of ordaining 
Where, and where not, the Crows are to be shot, and (owing 

® Herr Preuss, — tlie Chronological List of Friedricli’s Writings (a nsefnl 
accnrate Piece otlierwise), and in two other places where he tries, — ^is reiy in- 
distinct on this of London du Chdteau; and it is aU-lbut impossible to ascertain 
from him what, in an indisputable manner, the (Euvre de ^^Poeshie*^ may have 
been. Here are the places for gi’oping, if another should be induced to try: 
CEuvres de Frederic, x. (Preface, p. ix.); %h, xi. (Preface, p. is.); ib. Talle 
Ghronologique (m what Volume this is, you cannot yet say ; seems preliminary 
to a Genei al Index, which is infinitely wanted, but has not yet appeared to this 
Editor’s aid), p. 14, 
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to cattle-murrain) No veal to lie killed:^ daily comes tlie 
tide of great and of small, and daily the punctual Friedrich 
keeps abreast of it,— and Dryasdust has noted the details, 
and stuffed them into blind sacks,— for forty years. 

The Eeview seasons, I notice, go somewhat as follows. 
For Berlin and neighbourhood. May, or perhaps end of April 
(weather now bright, and ground firm) ; sometimes with 
considerable pomp C l^oth Queens out,’ and beautiful Female 
Nobihties, in ‘twenty-four green tents’), and often with great 
complicacy of manoeuYi-e. In June, to Magdebing, round 
by Cleve ; and home again for some days. July is Pom- 
mern ; onward- thence to Schlesien, oftenest in August ; 
Schlesien the last place, and generally not done with till 
nrell on in September. But we will speak of these things, 
more specially, another time. Such “Re-riews,” for strict- 
ness of inspection civil and military, as probably were not 
seen in the world since,— or before, except in the case of 
this King’s Father only. 

J Seyfartk, u. 71, 83, 81; Preuss, Buchfkr Memam, i. 101-109; See. 



CHAPTER V. 

STRANG-EES OF NOTE COME TO BERLIN, IN 1750. 

British Diplomacies, next to tlie Russian, cause some diffi- 
culties in tliose years : of which, more by and by. Early 
in 1748, while Aix-la-Chapelle was starting, Ex-Excheq[uer 
Legge came to Berlin; on some obscure object of a small 
Patch of Principahty, hanging loose during those Negotia- 
tions ; “ Could not we secure it for his Royal tiighness of 
Cumberland, thinks your Majesty f’ Ex-Exchequer Legge 
was here;^ got handsome assurances of a general nature; 
but no furtherance towards his obscure, completely imprac- 
ticable object; and went home in November following, to a 
new Parliamentary Career. 

And the second year after, early in 1750, came Sir Han- 
bury Williams, famed London Wit of Walpole’s circle, on 
objects which, in the main, were equally chimerical: “King 
of the Romans, much wanted;” “No Damage to your Ma- 
jesty’s Shipping from our British Privateers;” and the like; 
— about which some notice, and not very much, will be due 
farther on. Here, in his own words, is Hanbury’s Account 
of his First Audience : 

^ ^ ^On Thursday,’ 16th July 1750, '1 went to Court by ap- 
^ pointment, at 11 a.m. The King of Prussia arrived about 12’ (at 
Berlin ; King in from Potsdam, for one day) ; ‘ and Count Podewils 
‘ immediately introduced me into the Royal closet ; when I delivered 

^ Ooxe’s Pelham, L 431, Rddenhect, pp. 155, 160 (first audience Ist 
May 1748) recalled 22d Noyemfier, Aix. being oyer. 



m 


THE TEN YEARS OP PEACE. 


Book XYI. 
16tli July 1750. 

^ his Hritaiinic Majesty’s Letters into the King of Prussia’s hands, 
^ and made the usual compliments to him in the best manner I was 
^ able. To which his Prussian Alajesty replied, to the best of my 
‘ remembrance, as follows : 

I haYe the truest esteem for the King of Britain’s person ; and 
I set the highest value on his friendship, I have at different times 
received essential proofs of it ; and I desire you would acquaint the 
King your Master that I will (sic) never forget them.” His Prus- 
^ sian Majesty afterwards said something with respect to myseE, and 
‘ then asked me several questions about indifferent things and per- 
* sons. He seemed to express a great deal of esteem for my Lord 
^ Chesterfield, and a great deal of kindness for Mr. Yilliers,’ useful 
in the Peace-of-Dresden time ; ‘ but did not once mention Lord Hynd- 
^ ford or Mr. Legge,’ — how singular ! 

* I was in the closet with his Majesty exactly five minutes and 
a half. My audience done, Prussian Majesty came out into the 
^ general room, where Poreign Ministers were waiting. He said, on 
‘ stepping in, just one word’ to the Austrian Excellency ; not even 
one to the Bussian Excellency, nor to me the Britannic ; ^ conversed 
‘ with the French, Swedish, Danish ;’ — happy to be off, which I do 
not wonder at ; to dine with Mamma at Monbijou, among faces plea- 
sant to liim ; and return to his Businesses and Books next day.^ 

Witty Excellency Hanbury did not succeed at Berlin on 
the “Komish-King Question,” or otherwise; and indeed 
went off rather in a hurry. But for the next six or seven 
years he puddles about, at a great rate, in those Northern 
Courts ; giving away a great deal of money, hatching many 
futile expensive intrigues at Petersburg, Warsaw (not much 
at Berlin, after the j&rst trial there) ; and will not be alto- 
gether avoidable to us in time coming, as one could have 
wished. Besides, he is Horace Walpole’s friend and select 
London Wit : he contributed a good deal to the English 

2 Walpole, George the Secondf i. 449 ; Rodeuteck, i. 204* 



Chap. y. STRANGERS OF NOTE COME TO BERLIN. 247 

16th Jiily 1750. 

notions about Friedricli; and has left considerable bits of 
acrid testimony on Fricdiicb, clear words of an Eyewit- 
ness/’ men call them, — which are still read by everybody 
the said Walpole, and others, having since printed them, 
in very dark condition.® Brevity is much dne to Hanbiiry 
and his testimonies, since silence in the circumstances is not 
allowable. Here is one Excerpt, with the necessary light 
for reading it : 

* * It is on this Romish-King and other the like chimerical 

errands, that witty Hanbury, then a much more admirable man than 
we now find him, is prowling about in the German Courts, off and 
on, for some ten years in all, six of them still to come. A sharp-eyed 
man, of shrewish quality ; given to intriguing, to spying, to bribing ; 
anxious to win his Diplomatic game by every method, though the 
stake (as here) is oftenest zero ; with fatal proclivity to Scandal, and 
what in London chcles he has heard called Wit. Little or nothing 
of real laughter in the soul of him, at any time ; only a laboured con- 
tinual grm, always of malicious nature, and much trouble and jerking 
about, to keep that up. Had evidently some modicum of real in- 
tellect, of capacity for being wise ; but now has fatally devoted it 
nearly all to being witty, on those poor terms ! A perverse, barren, 
spiteful little wretch , the grin of him generally an affliction, at this 
date. His Diplomatic Correspondence I do not know.^ He did 

® Tu Walpole, George the Second (i. 448-461), the Pieces which regard Fried- 
rich. In Str Charles Hanlury Williams's Works (edited hy a diligent, rever- 
ential, hut ignorant gentleman, whom I could guess to he Bookseller Jeffery 
in peison: London, 1822, 3 vols. small 8vo) are witty Verses, and considerahle 
sections of Prose, relating to other persons and objects now rather of an ob- 
solete nature. 

^ Nothing of him is discoverable in the State-Paper Office. Many of his 
Papers, it would seem, aie in the Earl of Essex’s hands;— and might he of 
some Historical use, not of very much, could the British Museum get possession 
of them. Abundance of Backstairs History, on those Northern Oom4s, espe- 
cially on Petersburg, and Warsaw-Dresden, — authentic Oomt-gossip, generally 
malicious, often not true, but never mendacious on the part of Williams,— is 
one likely item. 
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a great deal of Diplomatic business, issuing in zero, of wliicli I have 
sometimes longed to know the exact dates ^ seldom anything farther. 
His History of Poland/^ transmitted to the Eight Hon Henry Pox, 
hy instalments from Dresden, in 1748, is^ — Well, I should he obliged 
to call it worthier of Goody Two-Shoes than of that Eight Hon. 
Henry, who was a man of parts, hut evidently q^uite a vacuum on 
the Polish side 1 

Of Hanhury’s Hews-Letters from Foreign Courts, four or five, 
incidentally printed, are like the contents of a slop-pail; uncom- 
fortahle to the delicate mind. Hot lies on the part of Hanhiiry, hut 
foolish scandal poured into him ; a man more filled with credulous 
incredible scandal, evil rumours, of malfeasances hy kings and mag- 
nates, than most people known. His rumoured mysteries between 
poor Polish Majesty and pretty Daughter-in-law (the latter a clever 
and graceful creature, Daughter of the late unfortunate Kaiser, and 
a distinguished Correspondent of Pnediich’s) are to he regarded as 
mere poisoned wiiid.^ That ' Polish Majesty gets into his dressing- 
goivn at two in the afternooif (inaccessible thenceforth, poor lazy 
creature), one most readily believes , hut there, or pretty much there, 
one’s belief has to stop. The stories, in Walpole, on the King of 
Prussia, have a grain of fact in them, twisted into huge irrecognisahle 
caricature in the Williams optic-machmcry. Much else one can dis- 
cern to he, 111 essence, false altogether. Friedrich, Avho could not 
stand that intriguing, spying, shrewish, unfriendly kind of fellow at 
his Court, applied to England in not many months hence, and got 
Williams sent away P on to Eussia, or I forget whither ; — ^which did 
not mend the Hanhury optical-machinery on that side. The dull, 
tobacco-smoking Saxon-Polish Majesty, about whom he idly retails 
so many scandals, had never done him any offence. 

On the whole, if anybody wanted a swim in the slop-pails of that 
extinct generation, Hanhury, could he find an Editor to make him 
legible, might he printed. For he really was deep in that slop-pail 
or extinct-scandal department, and had heard a great many things. 

* See Mombunfs WorTiSf vol. lii. ® Ih. ii. 209-240. 

f ‘ 22(1 January 1751’ (Ms. List in State-Paper Office). 
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Apart from that, in almost any otlier department, — except in so far 
as he seems to date rather carefully, — I could not recommend him. 
The Letters and Excerpts given in Walpole are dehnahle as one 
pennyworth of bread, — much ruined hy such immersion, hut very 
harmless otherwise, could you pick it out and clean it, — to twenty 
gallons of TIanhury sherris-sack, or chamher-sloj). I have found no- 
thing that seems to he, in all j)oints, true or probable, hut this j worth 
cutting out, and rendering legible, on other accoioits. Hanbury lo- 
quitur (in condensed form) : 

^In the summer of last year, 1749, there was, somewhere in 
^ Mahren, a great Austrian Muster or Eeview / all the more inter- 
esting, as it was believed, or known, that the Prussian methods and 
manoeuvres were now to be the rule for Austria. ]Not much of a 
Eeview otherwise, this of 1749 ; Empress-Queen and Husband not 
personally there, as in coming Years they are wont to be ; that high 
Lady being ardent to reform her Army, root and branch, according 
to the Prussian model, — more praise to her.® ^ At this Muster in 
^ Mahren, Three Prussian Othcers happened to make their appear- 
^ ance, — for several imaginable reasons, of little signihcanco : For 
' the purpose of inveigling people to desert, and enlist with them 
said the Austrian Authorities i and ordered the Three Prussian 
‘ OfEcers unceremoniously off the ground. Which Friedrich, when 
^ he heard of it, thought an unhandsome pipeclay procedure, and kept 
‘ in mind against the Austrian Authorities. 

' E'ext Summer,’ next Spring, 1750, ‘an Austrian Captain being 
in Mecklenburg, travelling about, met there an old acquaintance, 
one Chapeau (^Hat I can it be possible '2), ‘ who is in great favour 
‘ with the Hmg of Prussia very well. Excellency Hanbury; but 
who, in the name of wonder, can this Hat, or Chapeau, have been 1 
After study, one perceives that Hanbury wrote Chateau, meaning 
Chasot, an old acquaintance of our own ! Prilliant, sabring, me- 
lodying Chasot, Lieutenant-Colonel of the Baireuth Dragoons; who 
lies at Treptow, close on Mecklenburg, and is a declared favourite 

8 Maria Theresiem Lehen, p. 160 (what she did that way, Anno 1749) ; p. IQ2 
(present at the Reviews, Anno 1750). 



250 THE TEN YEARS OF PEACE. Rook XVI. 

letli Wy 1750. 

of tlie Ducliess, often running over to tlie Residenz tliere. Often 
enoiigli; but Hnni soH, 0 reader; tbe clever Lady is towards sixty, 
cliildless, musical ; and lier Husband, — do readers recollect liim at 
all 1 — is that collapsed tailoring Duke whom Priedricb. once visited, 
— and wkose Hiece, Half-Mece, is Charlotte, wise little hard-favoured 
creature now of six, in clean bib and tucker, Ancestress of England 
that is to be ; whose Papa will succeed, if the Serene Tailor die first, 

' — ^which he did not quite. To this Duchess, musical gallant Chasot 
may well be a resource, and she to him. Haturally the Austrian 
Captain, having come to Mecklenburg, dined with Serene Highness, 
he and Chasot together, with concert following, and what not, at the 
Scliloss of Heu-Strelitz : — And now -we will drop the Chapeau,” 
and say Chasot, with comfort, and a shade of new interest. 

‘ The grand May Review at Berlin just ahead, won't you look 
‘ m ; it is straight on your road home ?’ suggests Chasot to his travel- 
^ ling friend. One would like it, of all things,’' answered the other : 
‘ “ but the King T Tush,” said Chasot ; “ I will make that all 
^ straight 1” And applies to the King, accordingly : Permission to 
‘ an Austrian Officer, a good acquaintance of mine,” Austrian 
‘Officer?' Friedrich's eyes lighten; and he readily gives the per- 
‘ mission. This was at Berlin, on the very eve of the Review ; and 
‘ Chasot and his Austrian are made happy in that small matter. And 
‘ on the morrow’ (end of May 1750), ‘ the Austrian attends accord- 
‘ ingly ; but, to his astonishment, has hardly begun to taste the man- 
‘ oeuvres, when — one of Friedrich’s Aides-de-Camp gallops up : “ By 
‘ the King's command, Mein Herr, you retire on the instant 1” 

‘ Kext day, the Austrian is for challenging Chasot. “As you 
‘ hke, that way,” answers Chasot ; “ but learn first, that on your 
‘ afifont I rode-up to the King ; and asked, publicly, Did not your 
‘ Majesty grant me permission % Unquestionably, Monsieur Chasot ; 
‘ — and if he had not come, how could I have paid-back the Mora- 
‘ vian business of last year 1’"^— This is much in Friedrich’s way; 
not the unwelcomer that it includes a satirical twitch on Chasot, 
whom he truly likes withal, or did like, though now a little dissatis 

» Walpole, George the Second, i. 457, 458. 
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Red with those too frequent MecMenhurg excursions and extra-mili- 
tary cares. Of this, merely squeezing the Hanhury venom out of it^ 
I can believe every particular. 

Did you ever hear of any thing so shocking T’ is Hanbury’s 
meaning here and elsewhere. ‘‘ I must tell you a story of the King 
of Prussia’s regard for the Law of Kations,” continues he to Wal- 
pole.^® Which proves to be a story, turned topsyturvy, of one Hof- 
mann, Brunswick Envoy, who (quite beyond commission, and a thing 
that must not be thought of at all !) had been detected in dangerous 
intriguings with the ever-busy Eussian Excellency, or another ; and 
got Rung into Spandau,^^ — seemingly pretty much his due in the 
matter. And so of other Hanhury things. “What a Prussia; for 
rigour of command, one huge prison, in a manner T King intent on 
punctuality, and all his business upon the square. Society, official 
and unofficial, kept rather strictly to their tackle ; their mode of 
movement not that of loose oxen at all ! “ Such a detestable Tyrant,” 
— who has ordered me, Hanhury, elsewhither with my exquisite 
talents and admired wit ! — 


Candidatus Linsenharth {quasi “Lentil-beard”) likewise 
visits Berlin. 

By far tlie notablest arrival in Berlin is M. de Voltaire’s, 
July 10th ; a few days before Hanbury got his First Audi- 
ence, ‘ five-miautes long.’ But that arrival will require a 
Oiapter to itself; — ^most important arrival, that, of all ! The 
least important, again, is probably that of Candidatus Lin- 
senbai'th, in these same weeks ; — a, rugged poverty-stricken 
old Licentiate of Theology ; important to no mortal in Berlin 
or elsewhere: — upon whom, however, and upon his pro- 
cedures in that City, we propose, for our own objects, to 
bestow a few glances; rugged Narrative of the thing, in 


Walpole, George the Second, i. 458. 


Adelung, v. 534 ; vii. 132444. 
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singular exotic dialect, but true every word, having fortu- 
nately come to us from Linsenbartlf s own baiid.^^ 

Berlin, it must bo admitted, after all one’s reading in 
poor Dryasdust, remains a dim empty object; Teutscbland 
is dim and empty ; and out of the forty blind sacks, or out 
of four hundred such, what picture can any human head 
form to itself of Friedrich as King or Man? A trifling 
Adventure of that poor individual, called Linsenbarth Can- 
didatus TJteologiw, one of the poorest of mortals, but true and 
credible in every particular, comes gliding by chance athwart 
all that ; and like the glimmer of a poor rushlight, or kindled 
straw, shows it us for moments, a thing visible, palpable, as 
it worked and lived. In the great dearth, Linsenbarth, if 
I can faithfully interpret him for the modern reader, will 
be worth attending to. 

Date of Linsenbarth’s Adventure is June — August 1750. 
^ Schloss of Beichlingen’ and ^ Village of Hemmleben’ are in 
the Thiiringen Hill Country (Weimar not far off to east- 
ward) : the Hero himself, a tall awkward raw-boned crea- 
ture, is, for perhaps near forty years past, a Candidatus, say 
Licentiate, or Curate -^vithout Cure. Subsists, I should guess, 
by schoolmasteiing, — cheapest schoolmaster conceivable, 
wages mere nothing, — in the Villages about; in the Village 
of Hemmleben latterly ; age, as I discover, grown to be sixty- 
one, in those straitened but by no means forlorn circum- 
stances. And so, here is veteran Linsenbarth of Hemm- 
leben, a kind of Thuringian Dominie Sampson; whose 
Interview with such a brother mortal as Friedrich King of 
Prussia may he worth looking at, — ^if I can abridge it pro- 
perly. 

Well, it appears, in the year 1750, at this thrice-ohscure Village 
Thi-oiigh Eodenkeck, Beytragcj i. 463 et 
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of Hemmleben, tlie worthy old Pastor Cannahicli died ; — worthy old 
man, how he had lived there, modestly studious, frugal, chiefly on 
farm-produce, with tobacco and Dutch theology ; a modest blessing 
to his fellow- creatures * And now he is dead, and the place vacant. 
Twenty pounds a Year certain ; let us guess it twenty, with glebe- 
land, piggeries, poultry-hutches : who is now to get all that ? Lin- 
senbarth starts with his IsTaiTative, in earnest. 

Linsenbarth, w’'ho I guess may have been Assistant to the de- 
ceased Cannabich, and was now out of work, says : ^ I had not the 
^ least thought of profiting by this vacancy j but what happened 1 
‘ The Herr Graf von Werthern, at Schloss Beichlmgen, sent his 
‘ Steward’ (LeJinsdlrector, Fief -director is the title of this Steward, 
•which gives rise to obsolete thought of mill- dues, road-labour, pay- 
ments in naturd), ^ his Lehnsdirector, Herr Kettenbeil, over to my 
^ logid (cheap boarding quarters) ; ^ who brought a gracious saluta- 
^ tion from his Lord ; saying farther, That I knew too well’ (excellent 
Cannabich gone from us, alas >) ^ the Pastorate of Hemnileben was 
' vacant ; that there had various competitors announced themselves, 

‘ sujjj)Iicando, for the place ; the Herr Graf, however, had yet given 
‘ none of them the fiat^ but waited always till I should apply. As 
^ I had not done so, he (the Lord Graf) would now of his own 
^ motion give me the preference, and hereby confer the Pastorate 
‘ upon me 1’ — 

‘Without all controversy, here was a vocatio divina, to be re- 
‘ ceived with the most submissive thanks ! But the lame second 
‘ messenger came hitching in’ {hcdtmg messenger, German proverb) 

‘ very soon. Kettenbeil began again : “ He must mention to me siib 
“ Tosd, Her Ladyship the Prau Grafin wanted to have her Lady’s- 
“ maid provided for by this promotion, too ; I must marry her, and 
“ take the living at the same time.” 

Whew ! And this is the noble Lady’s way of tliinking, up in 
her fine Schloss yonder? Linsenbarth will none of it. ‘Por my 
‘ notion fell at once,’ says he, ‘when I heard it was Do ut facias, 

‘ Facio ut facias (T give that thou mayest do, I do that thou mayest 
‘ do; Wilt have the kirk, then take the irk, Willst du die Pfarre^ 
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. ao rdmm die Qmrre) ; on those terms, my reply : “ Most re- 

« spectfol thanhs, Herr Ref-judge, and Ho, for such a vocation . 

« ind whvl The vocation must have libertatem, there must he no 

j* 7 - ivt if • if Tmmt he rii^ht zti ess67iticL2i) otherwise 
“ vitium esseniiale in it; it musi; oe Hoffx _ ’ 

“ no honest man can accept it with a good conscience. This were 

« a marriage on constraint ; out of which a thousand to— ^ 

“ might spring !’” Hear Linsenharth, in the piehald dialect, with 

the sound heart, and preference of starvation itself to some other 

thin< 7 s! Kettenheil {Gliam-cuee) went home; and there was foun 

another Candidatus willing for the marriage on constramt, out of 

which mcmivenimiticB might spring,’ in Lmsenharth’s opinion. 

'And so did the snealdsh courtly gentleman’ {Hofmann, courtier 

as Linsenharth has it), ‘who grasped with both hands at my re- 

< jected offer, experience before long,’ continues Li^enh^th To 

' the loose thing of court-tatters led him such a Me “ 

‘ three years, age yet only thirty, he had to bite the dust {bite at the 
grass, says Linsenharth, proverbially), which was an mconvemen^ 
Lluding all others. 'And I had legitimam camam to refuse the 

^ Yocation cvm tctli conditioner ^ 

< However, it was very ill taten of me. All over that Thurmg^ 

< region I was cried out upon as a headstrong foohsh per^n : The 
‘ Herr Graf von Werthern, so ran the story, had of his own in ess, 

' without request of mine, offered me a living; rara avts smgu ar 
' instance; and I, rash and without head, flung away such gracious 

< offer In short, I was told to my face’ (by good-natured friends) 
‘Hobody would ever think of me for promotion agam ;’— universal 
suffrage giving it clear against poor Linsenharth, in this way. 

'To get out of people’s sight at least,’ continues he, ‘I decided 
' to leave my native place, and go to Berlin,’ 250 miles away or 
more. ‘And so it was that, on June the 20th, 1750, ^ ^ 

< Berlin for the first time : and here straightway at the or 

' Custom-house), in searching of my things, 400 tkalm (some 601), 
‘oil in Hurnberg batzen, were semed from mef—batzen, quaiter- 

we may say; 7^ batzen go to a shilling; what a sack Uiere 
must have been of them, 9,000 in all, about the size of herrmg- 
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scales, in bad silver; froit of Linsonbarth’s stern thrift from birth 

upwards :-all snatched from him at one swoop. ‘And why"!’ says 
he, quite historicaUy : Yes, Why? The reader, to understand it 
wholly, would need to read in Mylius’s Edicten-Sammlung, in 8ey- 
farth and elsewhere;!^ and to hnow the scandalous condition of 
German coinage at this time and long after; every needy little 
Potentate mixing his coin with copper at discretion, and swindling 
mankind with it for a season ; needing to be peremptorily forbidden, 
confiscated or ordered home, by the like of Priedrieh. Linsenbarth 
answers his own ‘ And why ?’ with historical calmness : 

‘The Eng had, some (six) years ago, had the batzen utterly 
‘ cried down {ganz und gar) ; they were not to circulate at all in his 
‘ Countries; and I was so bold, I had brought batzen hither into 
‘ the Eng’s Capital, Konigliche Residenz itself! At the Packhof, 
‘there was but one answer, “Contraband, Contraband — Here 
w'as a welcome for a man. ‘ I made my excuses : Did not the least 
‘ know; came straight from Thuringen, many miles of road; could 
‘ not guess there What His Majesty the King had been pleased to 
‘forbid in His (Theiro) Countries. “You should have informed 
‘ yourself,” said the Packhof people ; and were deaf to such con- 
‘ siderations. “ A man coming into such a Pesidenz Town as Perlin, 

‘ with intent to abide there, should have inquired a little what was 
‘ what, especially what coins were cried down, and what allowed,” 

‘ said they of the Packhofi’ Poor Linsenbarth ! ‘ “ But what am 

‘ I to do now? How am I live, if you take my very money from 
‘me?” “That is your outlook,” said they; — and added. He must 
‘ even find stowage for his sack of herring-scales or batzen, as soon 
‘ as it was sealed-up ; “ we have no room for it in the Packhof !” ’ 
Here is a roughish welcome for a man : ‘ I must leave all my money 
‘ here ; and find stowage for it, in a day or two. 

‘There was, accordingly, a truck-porter called in; he loaded my 
‘effects on his barrow, and rolled away. He brought me to the 
‘ White Stvan in the Judenstrasse’ (none of the grandest of streets, 
that Berlin Jewry), ‘ threw my things out, and demanded four gro- 


1“ Myhus, Edict xu., January 1744; &o. &e. 
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‘ sohen. Two of my batzen,’ 2 J- exact, ‘ -would have done ; but I 
‘ had no money at all. The landlord came out : seeing that I had 
< a stuffed featherbed’ (note the luggage of Linsenharth : ‘ Feder-hetf,’ 
of extreme tenuity), ‘ a trunk full of linens, a hag of Books and other 
‘ trifles, he paid the man ; and sent me to a small room in the court- 
‘ yard’ (Inn forms a Court, perhaps four stories high) ; “ I could 
‘ stay there,” he said ; “ he -would give me food and drink in the 
‘ mean -while.” And so I lived in this Inn eight weeks long, with- 
‘ out one red farthing, in mere fear and anxiety.’ June 20th plus 
eight weeks brings us to August 15th j Voltahe in height of feather; 
and very great things Just ahead — of which soon. 

The White Swan was a place where Carriers lodged : some limb 
of the Law, of subaltern sort, whom Linsenharth calls “ der Advocat 
B.” (one of the Ousted of Coeceji, shall we fancy !), had to do with 
Carriers and their pie-powder lawsuits Advocat B. had noticed the 
gi-ay dreary Oandidatus, sitting sparrow-like in remote corners; had 
spoken to him ;— undertook for a Louis-d'or, no purchase no pay, 
to get back his batzen for him. They went accordingly, one morning, 
to “a grand House,” it was a Minister’s (name not given), very 
grand Official Man : he heard the Advocat B.’s short statement ; and 
made answer: “Monsieur, and is it you that wiU pick holes in the 
“ King’s Law? I have understood you were rather aiming at the 
“ HausvogteiP (Common Jail of Berlin) : “Go on in that way, and 
“ you are sure of your promotion !” — Advocat B. rushed out with 
Linsenharth into the street; and there was neither pay nor purchase 
in that quarter. 

Poor Linsenharth was next ad-vised, by simple neighbours, to go 
direct to the King , as every poor man can, at certain hours of the 
‘“Write out your Case (Memorial) with extreme brevity,” said 
they; “ nothing but the essential points, and those clear.” Linsen- 
barth, steam at the high-pressure, composed (conzipiHe) a Memorial 
of that right laconic sort ; -wrote it fair {mwudirte es) ;— and went 
off therewith ‘ at opening of the Gates’ (middle time of August 1750, 

u ‘ Grand Carrousel, 25th August;’ &c. 
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no date farfclier^^) — ^without one farthing in my pocket, in God’s 
^ name, to Potsdam.’ ECe continues : 

‘ And at Potsdam I was lucky enough to see the King ; my first 
^ sight of him. He was on the Palace Esplanade there, drilling his 
‘ troops’ (fine trim sanded Expanse, with the Palace to rear, and 
Garden- walks and Eiver to front ; where Eriedrich Wilhelm sat, the 
last day he was out, and ordered J ockey Philips’s house to he actu- 
ally set about; where the troops do evolutions every morning; — 
there is Eriedrich with cocked-hat and blue coat; say about 11 a.m.). 

‘^When the drills was over, his Majesty went into the Garden, 
^ and the soldiers dispersed ; only four Officers remained lounging 
^ upon the Esplanade, and walked up and down. Eor fright I knew 
^ not what to do ; I pulled the Papers out of my pocket, — these 
‘ were my Memorial, two Certificates of character, and a Thuringen 
‘ Pass’ (poor soul). ^ The Officers noticed this ; came straight to me, 

‘ and said, “ What letters has He there, then I thankfully and 
^ gladly imparted the whole ; and when the Officers had read them, 
‘they said, “We will give you” (Him, not even T/iee) “a good 
“ advice. The King is extra-gracious today, and is gone alone into 
“ the Garden. Eollow him straight. Thou wilt have luck.” 

‘ This I would not do ; my awe was too great. They thereupon 
‘ laid hands on me’ (the mischievous dogs, not ill-humoured either) : 

‘ one took me by the right arm, another by the left, “ Off, offi; to 
‘ the Garden 1” Having got me thither, they looked- out for the 
‘ King. He was among the gardeners, exiimining some rare plant; 

‘ stooping over it, and had his back to us. Here I had to halt ; and 
‘ the Officers began, in underhand tone’ (the dogs !), ‘ to put me 
‘ through my drill : “Hat under left arm !-— Paght foot foremost !— 

‘ Breast well forward ! — Head up ! — Papers from pouch ! — Papers 
‘aloft in right hand I— Steady 1 Steady I” — And went their ways, 

‘ looking always round, to see if I kept my posture. I perceived 
‘ well enough they were pleased to make game of me ; but I stood, 

‘ all the same, like a wall, being full of fear. The Officers ware 
‘ hardly out of the Garden, when the King turned round, and saw 

August 21st ? (See Bodeuheck, JDM/yj which we often ^uote, i. 205 ) 

YOL, XSVI. (J’rcdexielv, vol. 6 ) g, 
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‘ tMs extraordinary machine/ — telegraph figure or whatever we may 


call it, with papers pointing to the sky. ^ He gave such a look at 
* me, like a flash of sunbeams glancing through yon ; and sent one 
^ of the gardeners to bring my papers. Which having got, he struck 
^ into another walk with them, and was out of sight. In few minutes 
‘ he appeared again at the place \vhere the rare plant was, with my 
^ Papers open in his left hand ; and gave me a wmve with them To 
^ come nearer. I plucked-up a heart, and went straight towards 
‘ him. Oh, how thrice and four-times graciously this great Monarch 
‘ deigned to speak to me ! — 

King. ^'My good Thuringian (Juler TMirmger)^ you came to 
Berlin, seeking to earn your bread by industrious teaching of 
children ; and here, at the Packhof, in searching your things, they 
have taken your Thurmgen hoard from you. True, the batzen are 
not legal here ; hut the people should have said to you : You are 
“ a stranger, and didn’t know the prohibition j — ^well then, we will 
seal-up the Pag of Batzen ; you send it back to Thuringen, get it 
changed for other sorts ; we will not take it from you 1 — 

Be of heart, however, you shall have your money again, and 
“ interest too. — But, my poor man, Berlin pavement is hare, they 
“ don’t give anything gratis : you are a stranger ; before you are 
known and get teaching, your bit of money is done; what then?’ 

^ I understood the speech right well , but my awe was too great 
‘to say: “Your Majesty will have the all-highest grace to aUow 
‘ me something 1” But as I was so simple and asked for nothing, 

‘ he did not offer anything. And so he turned away ; but had 
‘ scarcely gone six or eight steps, when he looked round, and gave 
‘ me a sign I was to walk by him ; and then began catechising: 

King. “Where did you {Et) study?’ 

Limenhartlu “Your Majesty, in Jena.” 

Kifig^ “What years?’ 

Limenbartlh. “Prom 1716 to 1720.”i® 

King. “ Under what Pro-reefcor were you inscribed?' 

Linsenhartli. “ Under the Frofmor Theologim Ur. Portseh."^ 


i« t ;pom 1689’ (Rddenkeck, p. 474} ; twenty-five when he went* 
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King. “Who were your other Professors in the Theological 

“ Faculty ?” 

Litisenhartli — names famed men ; sunk now, mostly, in the bot- 
tomless waste-basket; “Buddaus” (who did a Dictionary of the 
BayU sort, weighing four stone troy, out of which I have learned 
many a thing), “Buddceus,” “Danz,” “ Weissenborn,” “Wolf” (now 
back at Halle after his tribulations,— poor man, his immortal System 
of Philosophy, where is it >). 

King. “ Did you study Bihliea diligently?” 

Linsenlarth. “ With Buddseus (beyni Buddcio).” 

King. “ That is he who had such quarrelling with Wolf?” 

LinsenbartJi. “ Yea, your Majesty ! He was—” 

King (does not want to know what he was). “ What other use- 
“ ful Courses of Lectures {Collegia) did you attend?” 

Linsenlarth. “Thetics and Exegetics with Edrtsch” (How the 
deuce did Fortsch teach these things?) ; “ Hermeneutics and Polemics 
“ with Waleh” (editor of Lutliei’s Worlcs, I suppose ) ; “ Hebraics 
“ with Dr. Danz ; Homiletics with Dr. Weissenbornj Pastorale” (not 
Pastoral Poetry, but the Art of Pastorship) “ and Morale with Dr. 
“ Buddieus.” (There, your Majesty !— what a glimpse, as into in- 
finite extinct Continents, filled with ponderous thorny inanities, in- 
vincible nasal drawling of didactic Titans, and the awful attempt to 
spin, on all manner of wheels, road-harness out of split cobwebs : 
Hoorn ! Hoom-m-m ! Harness not to be had on those terms. Let 
the dreary Limbus close again, tUl the general Day of Judgment for 
all this.) 

King (glad to get out of the Limbus). “Were things as wEd 
“ then^at Jena, in your time, as of old, when the Students were for- 
“ ever scuffling and ruffling, and the Couplet went: 

^ Wer kommt von Jena ungeschlagen^ 

* Der hat von grossen Glilck zu sagen* 

* He tliat comes from Jena sine hello ^ 

* He may think himself a lucky feUow’ ?” 

Linsenlarth. “ That sort of folly is gone quite out of fashion; and 
“ a man can lead a sEent and quiet life there, just as a* other Uni- 
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yersities, if lie will attend to tlie Die, ciir Jilcf (or know what his 
real errand is). “ In my time their Serene Higlinesses, the ITursing- 
“ fathers of the University {Niitritores Aeadeinicp ), — of the Ernestine 
Line” (Weiinar-Gotha Highnesses, that is), “ were in the habit of 
“ haying the Eufflers (Renoinisten), Eenowiiers as they are called, 
who made so mncli disturbance, sent to Eisenach to lie in the 
Wartburg a while; there they learned to be quiet.” (Clock strikes 
Twelye, — dinner-time of Alajesty.) 

King. “ Uovr I must go : they are waiting for their soup” (and 
so ends Dialogue for the present). Did the King bid me wait 1 

^When we got out of the Garden,’ says Linsenbarth, silent on 
this point, ^the four Officers were still there upon the Esplanade’ 
(Captains of Guard belike) ; ‘ they went into the Palace ivitli the 
‘ King,’ — clearly meaning to dine with his Majesty, 

‘ I remained standing on the Esplanade. Eor tweiity-seyen hours 
^ I had not tasted food : not a farthing in honls' (of principal or in- 
terest) ^ to get bread with ; I had waded twenty miles hither, in a 

* sultry morning, through the sand, Kot a difficult thing to keep- 
‘ down laughter in such circumstances 1’ — Poor soul ; but the Boyal 
mind is human too, — ^ In this tremor of my heart, there came a 
‘ Kcmmerdinssar^ (Soldier- Yalet, Yalet reduced to his simplest ex- 
pression) * out of the Palace, and asked, “YGicre is the man that 
‘ was with my King” {meinem Konig, — tliy King particularly'!) “ in 
‘Hhe Garden f’ I answered, “Here!” And he led me into the 
^ Schloss, to a large Eoom, where pages, lackeys, and Kammer-hussars 
^ were about. My Kammer-hussar took me to a little table, excel- 

* lently furnished ; with soup, beef ; likewise carp dressed with gar- 
‘ den-salad, likewise game with cucumber-salad : bread, knif^, fork, 

^ spoon and salt were all there’ (and I with an appetite of twenty- 
seven hours; I too was there), ‘My hussar set me a chair, said; 

“ This that is on the table, the King has ordered to be served for ^ 
“ you (Ihm ) : you are to eat your fill, and mind nobody ; and I am 
“ to serve. Sharp, then, fall-to 1” — I was greatly astonished, and 

* knew not what to do ; least of all could it come into my head that 
‘ the King’s Kammer-hussar, who waited on his Majesty, should wait 
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‘ on me. I pressed Min to sit by me; but as be refused, I did as 
^ bidden ; sat down, took my spoon, and went at it witb a will 
‘ (friscJi) I 

^ Tlie bussar took the beef from the table, set it on the charcoal 
^ dish (to keep it hot till wanted) ; he did the like with the fish 
‘ and roast game ; and poured mo out wine and beer’ — (was ever such 
a lucky Earmecide ’). ^ I ate and drank till I had abundantly enough. 
‘ Dessert, confectionery, what I could, — a plateful of big black cher- 
^ lies, and a plateful of pears, my waiting-man wrapped in paper and 
‘ stuffed them into my pockets, to be a refreshment on the way home. 
^ And so I rose from the Royal table ; and thanked God and the 
^ King in my heart, that I had so gloriously dined, ^ — herrlic7i, ‘ glori- 
ously^ at last. Poor excellent down-trodden Linsenbarth, one’s heart 
opens to him, not one’s larder only, 

^The hussar took away. At that moment a Secretary camej 
‘ brought me a sealed Order (Rescript) to the Packhof at Berlin, 

‘ with my Certificates (TesUmonia), and the Pass ; told-down on the 
^ table five Tail-ducats {Bcliwanz-dukaten), and a Gold Priedrich under 
‘them’ (about SZ. 10.?., I tMnk; better than lOZ. of our day to a 
common man, and better than lOOZ. to a Linsenbarth), — ‘ saying, The 
‘ King sent me this to take me home to Berlin again. 

‘And if the hussar took me into the Palace, it was now the 
‘ Secretary that took me out again And there, yoked with six 
‘ horses, stood a royal Proviant-wagon j which having led me to, the 
‘ Secretary said : “ You people, the King has given order you are to 
“ take tMs stranger to Berlin, and also to accept no drink-money from 
“ him.” I again, through the Herrn Secretarium^ testified my most 
‘ submissive thankfulness for all Royal graciousnesses ; took my place, 

‘ and rolled away* 

‘ On reaching Berlin, I went at once to the Packhof, straight to 
‘ the olfice-room,’ — standing more erect this time, — ‘ and handed them 
‘ my Royal Rescript. The Head man opened the seal ; in reading, 

‘ he changed colour, went from pale to red ; said nothing, and gave 
‘ it to the second man to read. The second put on his spectacles i 
‘ read, and gave it to the third. However, he’ (the Head man) 
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‘ rallied Mmself at last : I was to come forward^ and be so good as 
" write a q[iiitfcaiiee (receipt), “ That I bad received, for my 400 
* tbalers all in batzen, tbe same sum in Erandenbiirg coin, ready 
^ down, without the least deduction.” My cash was at once accu- 
^ rately paid. And thereupon the Steward was ordered, To go with 
^ me to the White Swan in the Judenstrasse, and pay what I owed 
^ there, whatever my score was. For which end they gave him 
‘ twenty-four thalers ; and if that were not enough, he was to come 
‘ and get more.’ On these high terms Linsenbarth marched-out of 
the Packhof for the second time; the sublime head of him (not turned 
either) sweeping the very stars. 

^Tliat was what the King had meant when he said, ‘‘You shall 
“ have your money back and interest too videlicet^ that the Pack- 
‘ hof was to pay my expenses at the White Swan. The score, how- 
‘ ever, was only 10 thaler, 4 groschen, 6 pfennigs’ (30 shillings, 5 
pence, and 2 or perhaps 3 q[uarter-farthings), ‘ for what I had run- 
‘ up in eight weeks,’ — an uncommonly frugal rate of board, for a 
man skilled in Hermeneutics, Hebraics, Polemics, Thetics, Exegetics, 
Pastorale, kforale (and Practical Christianity and the Philosophy of 
Zeno, carried to perfection, or nearly so) ! ‘ And herewith this 
‘ troubled History had its desired finish.’ And our gray-whiskered, 
raw-boned, great-hearted Candidatus lay-down to sleep, at the White 
Swan ; probably the happiest man in all Berlin, for the time being. 

Linsenbarth dived now into Private-teaching, “ Information^'^ as 
he calls it ; forming^ and kneading into his own likeness, such of the 
young Berliners as he cotild get hold of : — surely not without some 
good effect on them, the model having, besides Hermeneutics in 
abundance, so much natural worth about it. He himself found the 
mine of Informing a very barren one, as to money : continued poor 
in a high degree, without honour, without emolument to speak of ; 
and had a straitened, laborious, and what we might think very dark 
Life-pilgrimage. But the darkness was nothing to him, he carried 
such an inextinguishable frugal rushlight withim Meat, clothes and 
fire he did not again lack, in Berlin, for the time he needed them, 
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— some twenty-seven years still. And if lie got no printed praise 
in tlie Reviews, from Baddisli judges writing Tiy tbe slieet, — liere and 
there brother mortals, who knew him by their own eyes and ex- 
periences, looked, or transiently spoke, and even did, a most real 
praise upon him now and then. And, on the whole, he can do 
without praise; and will stand strokes even, without wincing or 
kicking, where there is no chance. 

A certain Berlin Druggist Herr Medicinal- Assessor Rose,’ whom 
we may call Druggist First, for there were Two that had to do with 
Linsenbarth) was good and human to him. In Rose’s House, where 
he had come to teach the children, and which continued, always 
thenceforth, a home to him when needful, he wrote this Narrative 
(Anno 1774); and died there, three years afterwards, — ^ 24th August 
1777, of apoplexy, age 88,’ say the Burial Registers.^^ Druggist 
Second, on succeeding the humane Predecessor, found LinsenbartlTs 
papers in the drug-stores of the place : Druggist Second chanced to 
be one Klaproth, famed among the Scientific of the world ; and by 
him the Linsenbarth Narrative was forwarded to publication, and 
such fame as is requisite. 

Sir Jonas Hanway stalks ac7vss the Scene^ too; in a 
pondefing and observing manner. 

Of^the then very famous ^Berlin Carrousel of 1750’ we 
propose to say little ; the now chief interesting point in it 
being that M. de Voltaire is curiously visible to us there. 
But the truth is, they were very great days at Berlin, those 
of Autumn 1750; distinguished strangers come or coming; 
the King giving himself up to entertainment of them, to 
enjoyment of them ; with such a hearty outburst of magni- 
ficence, this Carrousel the apex of it, as was rare in his 
reign. There were his Sistei's of Schwedt and Baireuth, 

In Rodenbeck, JBeytrage, i. 472-475, these latter Details (with others, in 
con '‘used form) ; ib, 462-471, the Narrative itself. 
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with suite, his dear Wilhelmina queen of the scene there 
were — It would he tedious to count what other high Herr- 
schaften and Dnrchlauchtig Persons. And to crown the 
whole, and entertain Wilhelmina as a Queen should be, 
there had come M. de Voltaire; conquered at length to us, 
as we hope, and the Dream of our Youth realised. Voltaire’s 
reception, July 10th and ever since, has been mere splen- 
dour and kindness; really extraordinary, as we shall find 
farther on. Eeception perfect in all points, except that of 
the Pompadour’s Compliments alone. That sublime crea- 
ture’s comiDliments to your Majesty; such her express com- 
mand T’ said Voltahe. ne la connais pas,’^ answered 

Friedrich, with his clear-ringing voice, don’t know her 
— sufScient intimation to Voltahe, but painful and surpris- 
ing. For which some diplomatic persons blame Friedrich 
to this day ; but not I, or any reader of mine. Avery proud 
young King; in his silent way, always the prouder; and 
stands in no awe of the Divine Butterflies and Crowned 
Infatuations never so potent, as more prudent people do. 

In a Berlin of such stir and splendour, the arrivals of Sir 
Jonas Hanway, of the ^ young Lord Malton’ (famed Earl or 
Marquis of Eockingham that wiU be), or of the witty Excel- 
lency Hanbury, are as nothing; — Sir Jonas’s as less than 
nothing. A Sir Jonas noticed by nobody; but himself 
taking note, dull worthy man; and mentionable now on 
that account. Here is a Scrap regarding him, not quite 
to be thrown away : 

‘ Sir Jonas Hanway was not always so extinct as he has now he- 

‘ Came 8tli Aagust’ (Rddenbeck, 205). 

Voltaire to Madame Eeum, ‘ Potsdam, lltk Angnst 1750* (OSuvres^ taiy. 

184). 
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^ come. Eeaders miglit do worse than turn to his now old Eooh of 
^ Travels again, and the strange old London it awakens fot us : A 
‘ “ Eussian Trading Company,” full of hope to the then mercanthe 
^ mind ; a Mr. Hanway dispatched, years ago, as Chief Clerk, inex- 
‘ pressibly interested to manage well ; — and managing, as you may 
‘ read at large. Has done his best and utmost, all this while ; and 
^ had such trayellings through the Haphtha Countries, sailings on the 
‘ Caspian; such difficulties, successes, — ultimately, failure. Owing to 
^ Air. Elton and Thamas Koiili Khan mainly. Thamas Kouli Khan, 
i — otherwise called Kadir Shah (and a very hard-headed fellow, by 
* all appearance), — ^wiled and seduced Mr Elton, an Ex-Kaval gentle- 
^ man, away from his Ledgers, to build him Ships ; having set his 
^ heart on getting a Kavy. And Mr. Elton did build him (spite of 
' aU I could say) a Bark or two on the Caspian ; — ^most hopeful to 
^ the said Kadir Shah : but did it come to anything? It disgusted, 

^ it alarmed the Eussians ; and ruined Sir Jonas, — who is returning 
^ at this period, prepared to render account of himself at London, in 
‘ a loftily resigned frame of mind.^® 

‘ The remarks of Sir Jonas upon Berlin, — for he exercises every- 
^ where a sapient observation on men and things, — are of dim tumidly 
‘ msignificant character, reminding us of an extinct Minerva’s Owl ; 
^ and reduce themselves mainly to this bit of ocular testimony, That 
‘ his Prussian Majesty rides much about, often at a rapid rate ; with 
^ a pleasant business aspect, humane though imperative ; handsome 
^ to look upon, though with face perceptibly reddish’ (and perhaps 
snuff on it, were you near). ^-His age now thirty-eight gone ; a set 
^ appearance, as if already got into his forties, (complexion florid, 

‘ figure muscular, almost tending to be plump. 

‘ Listen well through Hanway, you will find King Friedrich is an 
^ object of great interest, personal as well as oflieial, and much the 
^ theme in Berlin society ; admiration of him, pride in him, not now 
‘ the audiblest tone, though it lies at the bottom too : Our Fried- 

Jonas Hanway, An Account of c0e, (or in brief, 2’ravels: London, 3 voU. 
4to, 1758), ii. 188. ‘ Arrived in Berlin,’ from the Caspian and Petersburg side, 

» August 15tb, 1760/ 
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‘ ricli the Great,” after all’ (so Hauway mtimates, tliougli not express 
as to epithets or -words used). ‘The King did a heautifiil thing to 
‘ Lieutenant-Colonel Keith the other day’ (as some readers may re- 
member) ; ‘to Lieutenant-Colonel Keith; that poor Keith who was 
‘ nailed to the gaUows for him (in efdgy), at Wesel long ago; and 
‘ got far loss than he had expected. The other day, there had been 
‘ a grand Eeview, part of it extending into Madam Knyphansen’s 
‘grounds, who is Keith’s Mother-in-law. “Monsieur Keith,” said 
‘ the ying to him, “ I am sorry we had to spoil Madam’s fine Shrnb- 
“ bery by onr manoeuvres : have the goodness to give her that, with 
“ my apologies,” — and handed him a pretty Casket with key to it, and 
‘ in the interior 10,000 crowns. Kot a shrub of Madam’s had been 
‘ cut or injured , but the King, you see, would count it 1,500Z. of 
‘ damage done, and here is acknowledgment for it, which please ac- 
‘ cept. Is not that a gracious little touch ? 

‘This King is doing somethmg at Embden, Sir Jonas fears, or 
‘ trying to do, in the Trade -and- Navigation way : scandalous that 
‘ 'B’.ngli'ab capitalists will lend money in furtherance of such destruc- 
‘ tive schemes by the Foreigner ! For the rest, Sir Jonas went to 
‘ call on Lord Malton (Marquis of Eockingham that will be) : an 
‘ amiable and sober young Nobleman, come thus far on his Grand 
‘ Tour,’ and in time for the Carrousel. ‘ His Lordship’s reception at 
‘ Court liere, one regretted to hear, was nothing distinguished ; quite 
‘ indifferent, indeed, had not the Queen-Mother stept-in with amend- 
‘ ments. The Courts are not well together; pity for it. My Lord 
‘ and his Tutor did me the honour to return my visit ; the rather as 
‘ we all quartered in the same Inn. Amiable young Nobleman,’— so 
distinguished since, for having had unconsciously an Edmund Burke, 
and such torrents of Parliamentary Eloquence, in his breeches-pocket 
{hraeches-focTcet hterally; how .unknown to Hanway !)—‘ Amiable 
‘ young Nobleman, is not it one’s duty to salute, in passing such a 
‘ one ? Though I would by no means have it over-done, and am a 
‘ calmly independent man. 

‘ Sir Jonas also saw the Carrousel’ (of which presently) ; ‘ and ad- 
‘ mired the great men of Berlin. Great men, aU obsolete now, though 
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‘ fclien admired to infinitude, some of tliem : You may abuse me, 

^ said tlie King to some stranger arrived in Berlin; you may abuse 
me, and perhaps here and there get praise by doing it : but I advise 
“ you not to doubt of Lieherkuhn’^ (the fashionable Doctor) '' in any 
company in Berlin.” — How fashionable are men ! 

One Collini, a young Italian, quite new in Berlin, chanced 
also to be at the Carrousel, or at the latter half of it,— 
though by no means in quest of such objects just at pre- 
sent, poor young fellow ! As he came afterwards to be Se- 
cretary or Amanuensis of Voltaire, and will turn-up in that 
capacity, let us read this Note upon him : 

‘ Signor Como Alessandro Collini, a young Venetian gentleman of 
‘ some family and education, but of no employment or resource, had 
‘ in late years been asking zealously all round among his home circle, 

‘ What am I to do with myself mere echo answering. What, — till a 
‘ Signora Sister ofBarheriiia the Dancer’s answered; “Try Berlin, and 
‘ Xing Friderico il Grande there ? I could give you a letter to niy 
^ Sister !” At which Collini grasps ; gets under way for Berlin, — 
‘ through wild Alpine sceneries, foreign guttural populations ; and 
‘ with what thoughts, poor young fellow. It is a common course to 
‘ take, and sometimes answers, sometimes not. The cynosure of vague 
‘ creatures, with a sense of faculty without direction. What clouds 
^ of winged migratory people gathering in to Berlin, all through this 
‘ Eeign 1 Not since Noah’s Ark a stranger menagerie of creatures, 
^ mostly wild. Of whom Voltaire alone is, in our time, worth men- 

* tion. 

^ Collini gazed upon the Alpine chasms, and shaggy ice-palaces, 
^ with tender memory of the Adriatic ; courageously steered his way 
‘ through the inoffensive guttural populations ; had got to Berlin, 

* just in this time ; been had to dinner daily by the hospitable Bar- 
‘ berinas, young Cocceji always his fellow-guest, — “Privately, my poor 
‘ Signorina’s Husband 1” whispered old Mamma. Both the Barberinas 


Hanway, ii. 190, 202, &e. 
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^ were yery kind to Collmi ; cheering him with good auguries, and 
‘ offers of help. CoUini does not date with any punctuality ; but the 
^ German Books wiE do it for him. August 25th-27th was Carrousel; 
^ and Collini had arrived few days before.’^s 

And now it is time we were at the Carrousel ourselves, 
—in a brief transient way. 

28 Oohini, lion Sijoui* aupr^ de Voltaire (Paris, 1807), pp. 1-21. 



CHAPTER VI. 


BERLIN CARROUSEL, AND VOLTAIRE VISIBLE THERE. 

RExU)ERS Have heard of the Place du Carrousel at Paris ; and 
know probably that Lonis XIV. held world-famous Carrousel 
there (a.d. 1662) ; and, in general, that Carrousel has some- 
thing to do with Tourneying, or the Shadow of Tourneying. 
It is, in fact, a kind of superb be -tailored running at the 
ring, instead of be-blacksmithed running at one another. A 
Second milder Edition of those Tournament sports, and dan- 
gerous trials of strength and dexterity, which were so grand 
a business in the Old iron Ages. Of which, in the foi-m of 
Carrousel or otherwise, down almost to the present day, 
there have been examples, among puissant Lords ; ^though 
now it is felt to have become extremely hollow ; perhaps in- 
capable of fully entertaining anybody, except children and 

their nurses on a high occasion. 

A century ago, before the volcanic explosion of so many 
things which it has since become wearisome to think of in 
this earnest world, the Tournament, emblem of an Age of 
Chivalry, which was gone, but had not yet declared itself to 
be quite gone, and even to be turned topsyturvy, had still 
substance as a mummery, — not enough, I should say, to 
spend much money upon. Not much real money ; except, 
indeed, the money were offered you gratis, from other 
parties interestedi Sir J onas kindly informs us, by insinua- 
tion, that this was, to a good degree, Friedrich’s case m the 
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now Carrousel: thing got-up by tlie priyate efforts of 

different great Lords and Princes of the blood each party 
tailoring, harnessing and furbishing himself and followers ; 
Friedrich contributing little but the arena and general outfit. 

I know not whether even the 40,000 lamps (for it took place 
by night) were of his purchase, though that is likely ; and 
know only that the Suppers and interior Palace Entertain- 
ments would be his. ‘ Did not cost the King much money,’ 
says Sir Jonas; which is satisfactory to know. For of the 
Carrousel kind, or of the Royal-Mummery kind in general, 
there has been, for graceful arrangement, for magnificence 
regardless of expense, — ^inyiting your amiable Lord Malton, 
and the idlers of all Countries, and awakening the rapture 
of Gazetteers, — ^nothing like it since Louis the Grand’s time. 
Nothing, — except perhaps that Camp of Muhlberg or Rado- 
witz, where we once were. Done, this one, not at the King’s 
expense alone, but at other people’s chiefly : that is an un- 
expected feature, welcome if true; and, except for Sir Jonas, 
would not haye helped to explain the puzzle for us, as it did 
in the then Berlin circles. Muhlberg, in my humble judg- 
ment, w'as worth two of this as a Mummery; — but the 
meritorious featm^e of Friedrich’s is, that it cost him yery 
little. 

It was, say all Gazetteers and idle eyewitnesses, a highly 
splendid spectacle. By much the most effulgent exhibi- 
tion Friedrich ever made of himself in the Expensive-Mum- 
mery department : and I could give in extreme detail the 
phenomena of it; but, in mercy to poor readers, will not. 
Fancy the assiduous hammering and sawing on the Sohloss- 
Platz, amid crowds of gay loungers, giving cheerful note of 
preparation, in those latter days of August 1750. And, on 
Wednesday Night 2hth August, look and see,— for the due 
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moments only, and vaguely enough (as m the following 

Excerpt) : 

Pdaee-EqjJanade of Bm-Iin, 2Mh August 1760 (dusk sinHng into 
dark) • ' Under a windy nocturnal sky, a spacious Parallelogram, 

‘ enclosed for jousting as at Aspramont or Trekisond. Wide enough 

< arena in the centre ; vast amphitheatre of wooden seats and pass- 
«aoos, firm carpentry and fitted for its business, rising all round; 

‘ Audience, select though multitudinous, sitting decorous and garru- 

< Ions, say since half-past eight. There is royal box on the ground- 
‘ tier; and the King in it. King, with Princess Amelia for the prizes : 

< opposite to this IS entrance for the Chevaliers,— four separate en- 

< trances, I think. Who come,-lo, at last !-with breathings and 
‘ hi" swells of music, as Eesuscitations from the buried Ages. 

“They are in four “Quadrilles,” so termed: Eomans, Persians, 

‘ Carthaginians, Greeks. Pour Jousting Parties, headed each by a 
‘ Prince of the Blood with such a splendour of equipment for 
‘ jewels, silver helmets, sashings, housings, as eye never saw. Pranomg 
‘ on their glorious battle-steeds (sham-battle, steeds not sliam, but 
‘ champing their bits as real quadrupeds with fire in their interior):— 

< how many in all, I forgot to count. Perhaps, on the average, sixty 
‘ in each Quadrille, fifteen of them practical Eitters; the rest mytho- 
‘ logic winged standard-bearers, blackamoors, lictors, trumpeters and 
‘ melodious phantasms as escort, — of this latter kmd say in 

‘round numbers Two Hundred altogether; and of actual Eitters 
‘ three-score.^ Who run at rmgs, at Turlrs’ heads, and at other objects 
‘ with death-doing lance ; and prance and flash and career along : 
‘ glorious to see and hear. Under proud flourishings of drums and 
‘trumpets, under bursts and breathings of wind-music; under the 
‘ shine of Porty-thousand Lamps, for one item. AE Berbn and the 
‘ nocturnal firmament looking on,— night rather gusty, “which blew- 
^ out maiiy of tlio lamps/’ insinuates Hanway. 


• Blnmentlial, Life of De Ziethm (Zietlien was in it, and gained a prize), 
i. 257-263 et seq.; Voltaire’s Letters to Niece 


198) .-and two contemporary dtos on the snh.eet, with Drawmgs te, 
may weU continue unimown to eveiy reader, 
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^ About midniglit, Beauty in tlie form of Princess Amelia distri- 
^ butes tbe prizes; Music filling the air; and human and 

« the surviving lamps, doing their best. After which the Principalities 
^ and Eitters withdraw to their Palace, to their Balls and their Supper 
' of the gods ; and all the world and his wife goes home again, amid 
^various commentary from high and low. Jamais, Never,” mur- 
‘ mured one high Gentleman, of the Impromptu kind, at the Palace 
^ Supper-table, — 

“ Jamais dans Athene et dans Rome 
“ On n'ciit de plus heaux jours, ni de plus dignepnx, 

‘‘ J^ai vu le fils de Mars sous les ttaits de Paris, 

“ Et Venus qui donnait lapommeP 

And AmpMtlieatre and Lamps lapse -wholly into dark- 
ness, and the thing has finished, for the time being. Au- 
gust 27th, it -was repeated by daylight: if possible, more 
charming than ever ; but not to be spoken of farther, under 
penalties. To be mildly forgotten again, every jot and 
tittle of it, — except one small insignificant iota, which, by 
accident, still makes it remarkable. Namely, that Collini 
and the Barberinas were there ; and that not only was V ol- 
tairo again there, among the Princes and Princesses; but 
that Collini saw Voltaire, and gives us transient sight of 
him,— thanks to Collini. Thm-sday 27th August 1750, was 
the Daylight version of the Carrousel ; Avhich Collini, if it 
were of any moment, takes to have preceded that of the 
40,000 Larnps. Sure enough Collini was there, with eyes 
open; 

‘ Madame de Cocceji’ (so one may call her, though the known 
alias is Barherina) ‘ had engaged places ; she invited me to come and 
‘ see this festivity. We went and very grand it was. ‘ The Palace- 

2 ‘ Never in Athens or Eome were there braver sights or a worthier prize : 
‘ I have seen the son of Mars’ (King Priedrioh) ‘ with Paris’s features, and 
‘ Yeuu^ (Amelia) ‘ crowning the victorious.’ (Euvres de Voltaire, xvixi. 320. 
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‘ Esplanade was changed’ hy carpentries and draperies ^ into a vast 

^ Amphitheatre ; the slopes of it famished witli benches for the spec- 
^ tators, and at the fonr corners of it and at the bottom, magnificently 
‘ decorated boxes for the Court.’ Vast oval Amphitheatre, the in- 
terior arena rectangular, with its Four Entrances, one for each of the 
Four Quadrilles. ‘ The assemblage was numerous and brilliant : all 
^ the Court had come from Potsdam to Berlin. 

‘ A little w^hile before the Edng himself made appearance, there 
^ rose suddenly a murmur of admiration, and I heard all round me, 
'from everybody, the name " Voltaire 1 Voltaire 1” Looking down, 

' I saw Voltaire accordingly; among a group of great lords, who were 
' walking over the Arena, towards one of the Court Boxes. He wore 
' a modest countenaiice, but joy painted itself in his eyes : you can- 
' not love glory, and not feel gratefully the prize attached to it,’ — 
attained as here. ‘ I lost sight of him in few instants,’ as he ap- 
proached his Box, ' the place where I was not permitting farther 

This was Collini’s first sigM of that great man (de ce 
grand liomme). With whom, thanks to Barberina, he had, in 
a day or two, the honour of an Interview (judgment favour- 
able, he could hope); and before many months, Occident 
also favouring, the inexpressible honour of seeing himself 
the great man’s Secretary, — ^how far beyond hope or aspira- 
tion, in these Carrousel days I 

Voltaire had now been here some Seven Weeks, — arrived 
10th July, as we often note; — after (on his own part) a 
great deal of haggling, hesitating and negotiating; which 
we spare our readers. The poor man having now be- 
come a Quasi-Widower; painfolly rallying, with his whole 
strength, towards new arrangements, — ^now was the time 
for Friedrich to mge him : Come to me I Awav firom all 

® OoUini, Mon S^ovir, p. 21, ■* 

VOX.. XSVI. CI'Mderiok, vol. 6.) ' * , 
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tliat dismal imbroglio ; Idtber, I say!” To which Voltaire is 
not inattentive; though he hesitates; cannot, in any case, 
come without delay ; -lingers in Paris, readjusting many 
things, the poor shipwrecked being, among kind D Argen- 
tals and friends. Poor Ishmael, getting gray; and his tent 
in the desert suddenly carried-off by a blast of wind ! 

To the legal Widower, M. le Marquis, he behaves in 
money matters like a Prince ; takes that Paris Domicile, in 
the Rue Traversike, all to himself; institutes a new house- 
hold there, — Niece Denis to be female president. Niece 
Denis, widow without encumbrances; whom in her married 
state, wife to some kind of CommissariatrOfficer at Lille, we 
have’ seen transiently in that City, her Uncle lodging with 
her as he passed. A gadding, flaunting, unreasonable, 
would-be fashionable female- (a Du Chatelet without the 
grace or genius, and who never was in love with you !) 
with whom poor Uncle had a baddish life in time coming. 
All which settled, he still lingers. Widowed, grown old 
and less adventurous 1 That House in the Rue Traversi^je, 
once his and Another’s, now his alone, -for the time being, 
it is probably moi’e like a Mausoleum than a House to him. 
And Versailles, with its sulky Trajans, its Crebillon cabals, 
what charm is in Versailles! He thinks of going to Italy 
for a while ; has never seen that fine Country of gomg to 
Berlin for a while ; of going to— In fact, Berlin is clearly 
the place where he will land; but he hesitates greatly about 
lifting anchor. Priedrich insists, in a bright, bantermg, 
kindly way: “You were due to me a year ago; you said 
always, ‘ So soon as the lying-in is over, I am yours : — 

and now, why don’t you come 1” 

Friedrich, since they met last, has had some experiences 
of Voltaire, which he does not like. Their roads, truly,— 
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one adulating Trajan in Versailles, and growing great by 
'' Farces of tlie Fair f -yae otlier battling for liis existence 
against men and devils, Trajan and Company included, — 
have lain far apart. Their Correspondence perceptibly Ian-- 
guishing, in consequence, and even rumours rising on the 
subject, Voltaire wrote once: ^‘Give me a yard of ribbon, 
Sire’’ (your Order of Merits Sire), “ to silence those vile 
rumours !” Which Friedrich, on such free-and-easy terms, 
had silently declined. meddlesome, forward kind of 

fellow ; always getting into scrapes and brabbles !” thinks 
Friedrich. But is really anxious, now that the chance offers 
again, to have such a Levite for his Priest, the evident pink 
of Human Intellect; and tries various incitements upon 
him; — hits at last (I know not whether by device or by 
accident) on one which, say the French Biographers, did 
raise Voltaire and set him under way. 

A certain M. Baculard d’Arnaud, a conceited, foolish 
young fellow, much patronised by Voltaire, and given to 
write verses, which are unknown to me, has been, on Vol- 
taire’s recommending, ^‘Literary Correspondent” to Fried- 
rich (Paris Book-Agent and the like) for some time past; 
corresponding much with Potsdam, in a way found enter- 
taining; and is now (April 1750) actually going thither, 
to Friedrich’s Court, or perhaps has gone. At any rate, 
Friedrich, — by accident or by device, — had answered some 
rhymes of this D’Arnaud, Yes ; welcome, young sunrise, 
since Voltaire is about to set !”^ I hope it was by device; 
D’Arnaud is such a silly fellow; too absurd, to reckon as 
morning to anybody’s sunset. Except for his involuntary 
service, for and against, in this Voltaire Journey, his name 
would not now be mentionable at all. Sunset?” exclaimed 
* (Euvres de Fr6d4ric, xiT. 95 (Verses ^ A JD'Arnaudj^ of date peoemter 1749}. 
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Voltaire, springing out of bed (say tbe Biograpbers), and 
skipping about indignantly in bis sfeirt: “I -will show them 
I am not set yeti”® And instantly resolved on tbe Berlin 
Expedition. Went to Compifegne, wbere tbe Court then 
was; to bid bis adieus; nay to ask formally tbe Royal 

leave, for we are Historiographer and titular Gentleman 

of tbe Cbambex, and King’s servant in a sense. Leave was 
at once granted bim, almost buffingly; we hope not with 
too mucb readiness 1 For tbis is a ticklisb point: one is 
going to Prussia “ on a Visit” merely (tbougb it may be 
longisb); one would not bave tbe door of France slammed-to 
bebind one ! Tbe tone at Com-t did seem a little succinct, 
sometbing almost of sneer in it. But from tbe Pompadom- 
berself all was fr-iendly ; mere witty, cbeery graciosities, and 
“My Compliments to bis Majesty of Prussia, Compli- 
ments bow answered wben tbey came to band : “ Je ne la 
connais pas /” 

In short, M. de Voltaire made all bis arrangements ; got 
under way ; piously visited F ontenoy and tbe Battle-fields 
in passing: and is here, since July lOtb,— in very great 
splendobr, as we see: — on bis Fifth Visit to Friedrich. 
Fifth ; which proved bis Last, — and is still extremely cele- 
brated in tbe world. Visit mucb misunderstood in France 
and England, down to tbis day. By no means smted-OTt 
into accuracy and intelligibility ; but left as (what is saying 
a great deal I) probably tbe wastest chaos of all tbe Sec- 
tions of Friedrich’s History. And has, alone of them, gone 
over tbe whole world; being withal amusing to read, and 
therefore well and widely remembered, in that mendacious 
and semi-intelligible state. To lay these goblins, full of 
noise, ignorance and mendacity, and give some time outbne 
® PTiveraet (Second), |>. 1699 
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of the matter, with what brevity is consistent with deci- 
phering it at all, is now oiir sad task, — laborious, perhaps 
disgusting ; not impossible, if leaders will loyally assist. 

Voltaire had taken every precaution that this Visit should 
succeed, or at least be no loss to one of the parties. In a 
preliminary Letter from Paris, — prose and verse, one of the 
cleverest diplomatic pieces ever penned; Letter really worth 
looking at, cunning as the song of Apollo, Voltaire symboli- 
cally intimates: ‘^Well, Sire, your old Danae, poor malin- 
gering old wretch, is coming to her Jove. It is Jove she 
wants, not the Shower of Jove; nevertheless” — ^And Fried- 
rich (thank Hanbury, in part, for that bit of knowledge) had 
remitted him in hard money 600Z. “ to pay the tolls on his 
road.”® As a high gentleman would; to have done with 
those base elements of the business. 

Nay furthermore, precisely two days before those splen- 
dours of the Carrousel, Friedrich, — in answer to new cun- 
ning croakeries and contrivances (^^Sire, this Letter from 
my Niece, who is inconsolable that I should think of staying 
here where, finding oneself so divinised, one is disposed 
to stay), — ^has answered him like a King : By Gold Key of 
Chamberlain, Cross of the Order of Merit, and Pension of 
20,000 francs (850Z.) a year, — conveyed in as royal a Letter 
of Business as I have often read ; melodious as Apollo, this 
too, though all in business prose, and, like Apollo, prac- 
tical God of the Sun in this case.’' Dated 23d August 1750* 

® Walpole, i. 451 (‘ Had it from Trincess Amelia Lerself’) : see Voltaire to 
Friedricli, ‘ Paris, 9tli June 1750 Friediicli to Voltaire, * Potsdam, 24tli May^ 
{(Euvres de Voltane^ Ixidv. 158, 155). 

^ * Berlm, 23d August 1750’ {(Euvres de ErWnc, rxii. 255) ; — ^Voltaire to 
Niece Denis, ‘ 24tli August’ (misprinted ‘ 14tli’) ; to D’Argental, ‘ 2Stli August’ 
[(Euvres de Voltaire, Ixdv. 185, 196). 
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This Letter of Friedrich’s I fancy to be what Voltaire calls, 

“ Yonr Majesty’s gracious Agi-eement with me,” and often 

appeals to, in suhseq_nent troubles. Not quite a Notarial 

Piece, on Friedrich’s part ; but strictly observed by him as 

such. 

Four days after which, Collini sees Voltaire serenely shin- 
ing among the Princes and Princesses of the world. Amphi- 
theatre all whispering Avith bated breath, “Voltaire! Vol- 
taire 1” But let us hear Voltaire himself, from the interior 
of the Phenomenon, at this its culminating point : 

Voltaire to his D’Argeiitals,— to Niece Denis eren, rvitli ryliom, 
if -with no other, he is quite without reserve, m showing the had 
and the good, — continues radiantly eloquent in these first Months • 

* * ‘ Carrousel, twice over j the hke never seen for splendour, for 

(rather copious on this sublimity) — ‘After rvhich rve played Borne 
‘ Sawiiee’ (my Anti-Crebillon masterpiece), ‘in a pretty little Theatre, 

‘ which I have got constructed in the Princess Amelia’s Antechamber. 

‘ I, who speak to you; I played aeero.’ Yes ; and was manager and 
general stage-king and contriver ; being expert at this, if at anything. 
And these beautiful Theatricals had begun weeks ago, and still lasted 
many weeks;®— with .such divine consultings, directings, even order- 
ings of the brilliant Eoyalties concerned.— Duvernet (probably on 
D’Arget’s authority) mforms us that ‘ once, in one of the inter-acts, 

‘ the soldiers allowed him for Pretorian Guards not to under- 

‘ stand their business here,’ not here, as they did at Hohenfriedberg 
and elsewhere, ‘Voltaire shrilled volcanically out to them (happily 
‘ unintelligible) i “ B — , Devil take it, I asked for men ; and they 
‘ have sent me Germans (Tai demande des Jummes, et Von m'envoie 
‘ dee Allemands) ? At which the Princesses were good-natured 
enough to burst into laughter.’® Voltaire continues: ‘ There is an 
‘ English Ambassador here who knows_ Cicero’s Orations In Oatilinam 
‘ by heart;’ an excellent Etonian, surely. ‘ It is not Milord Tyreon- 

* Bodenbeok, < August— October’ 1750. 
f Euvernet (Second), p. 162,— tune probably 16tb October. 
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^ neir (blusterous Irish Jacobite, owr Ambassador, note him, fatYalori 
having been recalled) ; no, ‘ it is the Envoy from England/ Excel- 
lency Hanbury himself, who knows his Cicero by heart. ^ He has 
^ sent me some fine Yerses on Rome Bavvee; he says it is my best 
^ work. It is a Piece appropriate for Ministerial people j Madame 
‘la Chancelik'e,’ Coccejfs better half, ‘is well pleased with it.’^^ 
‘ And then’ — But enough. 

In Princess Amelia’s Antechamber, there or in other celestial 
places, in Palace after Palace, it goes on. Gaiety succeeding gaiety ; 
mere Princesses and Princes doing parts ; in Rome Sauvee^ and in 
masterpieces of Yoltaire’s, Yoltaire himself acting Cicero and elderly 
characters, Ltisignan and the like. Excellent in acting, say the 
witnesses ; superlative, for certain, as Preceptor of the art, — though 
impatient now and then. And wears such Jewel -ornaments (bor- 
rowed partly from a Hebrew, of whom anon), such magnificence of 
tasteful dress; — and walks his minuet among the Morning Stars. 
Hot to mention the Suppers of the King : chosen circle, with the 
King for centre ; a radiant Eriedrich flashing-out to right and left, 
till all kindles into coruscation round him ; and it is such a blaze 
of spiritual sheet-lightnings, — wonderful to think of; Yoltaire espe- 
cially electric. Hever, or seldom, were seen such suppers ; such a 
life for a Supreme Man of Letters, so fitted with the place due to 
him. Smelfungus says : 

‘ And so your Supreme of Literature has got into his due place 
‘ at last, — at the top of the world, namely; though, alas, but for 
‘ moments or for months. The King’s own Eriend ; he whom the 
‘ King delights to honour. The most shining thing in Berlin, at 
‘ this moment. Yirtually a kind of Papa, or Intellectual Father of 
‘ Mankind,’ sneers Smelfungus ; ‘ Pope improvised for the nonce. 
‘ The new Eridericus Magnus does as the old Pipinus, old Carolus 
‘ Magnus did: recognises his Pope, in despite of the base vulgar; 
‘ elevates him aloft into worship, for the vulgar and for everybody 1 
‘ Carolus Magnus did that thrice-salutary feat’ (sublimely human, if 

(Emres, Ixxiv. {Letters^ to the D’Argentals and Denis, * 20th August—- 
23d September 1750’), pp. 187, 219, 231, 
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you tliink of it, and for long centuries successful more or less) ; 
^ Fridericus Ikfagiius, under other omens, unconsciously does the like, 
— the best he can 1 Let the Opera Fiddlers, the Frerons, Tra- 
‘ venols and Desfontaines-of-Sodom’s Ghost look and consider f — 

Madame Denis, an expensive gay Lady, still only in her thirties, 
improvable by rouge, carries-on great work in the Eue Traversi^re ; 
private theatricals, suppers, flirtations with Italian travelling Mar- 
quises; — flnds Intendant Longchamp much in her way, with his 
rigorous account-books, and restriction to 100 louis per month; 
wishes even her Dncle were back, and cautions him, 'Not to believe 
in Friedrich’s flattering unctions, or put his trust in Princes at all. 
Voltaire, with the due preliminaries, shows Friedrich her Letter, one 
of her Letters, — ^with result as we saw above. 

Formey says: ‘In the Carnival time, which Voltaire usually 
‘ passed at Berlin, in the Palace, people paid their court to him 
‘ as to a declared Favourite. Princes, Marshals, Ministers of State, 
‘ Foreign Ambassadors, Lords of the highest rank, attended his 
‘audience; and were received,’ says Formey, nowhere free from 
spite on this subject, ‘ in a sufficiently lofty style {hauteur assez ds- 
‘ daigneuse)}'^ A great Prince had the complaisance to play chess 
‘ with him; and to let him win the pistoles that were staked. Some- 
‘ times even the pistole disappeared lefore the end of the game,’ 
continues Formey, green with spite ;~and reports that sad story of 
the candle-ends; bits of wax-candle, which should have remained 
as perquisite to the valets, but which were confiscated by Voltaire, 
and sent across to the wax-chandler’s. So, doubtless, the spiteful 
rumour ran ; probably little but spite and fable, Berlin being bitter 
in its gossip. Stupid Thi4bault repeats that of the candle-ends, like 
a thing he had seen (twelve years before his arrival in those parts) ; 
and adds that Voltaire ‘put them in his pocket,’ — like one both 

Now lost, as most of tbem are ; Voltaire’s Answer to it, already cited, is 
‘ 24:tli Angnst 1750’ (misprinted * 14th August,’ (Euvres, Ixxiv. 186 ; see ih. Ixxv. 
135) ; King Friedrich’s pracitcaZ Answer (so munificent to Denis aind Voltaiie), 
Your Majesty’s gracious Agi-eement,” here date ‘August 23d.’ 

Formey, Souvenirs^ i. 235, 236. 
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stupid and sordid. Alas, tlie ‘brighter your sHne, the blacher is the 

shadow you cast. 

Friedrich, with the knowledge he already had of his 
yokefellow,— one of the most skittish, explosive, ummlj crea- 
tures in harness, — cannot be counted wise to have plunged 
so heartily into such an adventure with him. ‘'An un- 
doubted Courser of the Sun!” thought Friedrich and for- 
got too much the signs of bad going he had sometimes 
noticed in him on the common highways. There is no doubt 
he was perfectly sincere and simple in all this high treat- 
ment of Voltaire. “ The foremost literary spirit of the world, 
a man to be honoui’ed by me, and by all men ; the Trisme- 
gistus of Human Intellects, what a conquest to have made ; 
how cheap is a little money, a little patience and guidance, 
for such solacement and ornament to one’s barren Life!” 
He had rashly hoped that the dreams of his youth could 
hereby stiU be a little realised; and something of the old 
Eeinsberg Program become a fruitful and blessed fact. Fried- 
rich is loyally glad over his Voltaire; eager in all ways to 
content him, make him happy; and keep him her4, as the 
Talking Bird, the Smgmg Tree and the Golden Water, of 
intelligent mankind ; the glory of one’s own Court, and the 
envy of the world. “ Will teach us the secret of the Muses, 
too ; French Muses, and help us in our bits of Literature I” 
This latter, too, is a consideration with Friedrich, as why 
should it not, — ^though by no means the sole or chief one, 
as the French give it out to be. 

On his side, Voltaire is not disloyal either; but is no- 
thing like so completely loyal. He has, and continued al- 
ways to have, not unmixed with fear, a real admiration for 
Friedrich, that terrible pi’actical Doer, with the cutting bril- 
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liances of mind and cliaractei’, and tlie irrefragable common 
sense ; nay he has even a kind of love to him, or something 
like it, — love made-up of gratitude for past favours, and 
lively anticipation of future. Voltaire is, by nature, an at- 
tached or attachable creature ; flinging out fond boughs to 
every kind of excellence, and especially holding firm by old 
ties he had made. One fancies in him a mixed set of emo- 
tions, direct 'and reflex, — the consciousness of safe shelter, 
were there nothing more ; of glory to oneself, derived and 
still derivable from this high man: — in fine, a sum-total 
of actual desire to live with King Friedrich, which might, 
sui'ely, have almost sufficed even for Voltaire, in a quieter 
element. But the element was not quiet, — far from it; nor 
was Voltaire easily sufficeablel 


Perpetual President Maupertuis has a Visit from one 
Kdnig^ out of Holland^ concerning the Infinitely Little. 

Whether Maupertuis, in red wig with yellow bottom, 
saw thes^ high gauderies of the Carrousel, the Plays in Prin- 
cess Amelia’s Antechamber, and the rest of it, I do not know: 
but if so, he was not in the top place ; nor did anybody take 
notice of him, as everybody did of Voltaire. Meanwhile, I 
have something to quote, as abridged and distilled from 
various sources, chiefly from Formey ; which will be of much 
concernment farther on. 

Some four weeks after those Carrousel effulgencies, Perpetual 
President Maupertuis had a visit (September 21st, just while the 
Sun was crossing the Line ; thanks to Pormey for the date, who 
keeps a Fotebook, useful in these intricacies) : visit from Professor 
Kouig, an effective mathematical man from the Dutch parts. Whom 
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SfdOTTimve forgotten again; though they saw him once :^in violent 
quarrel, about the Infinitely Little, with Madame du Chatelet, Vol- 
taire witnessing with pain;— it was just as they quitted Cirey toge- 
ther, ten years ago, for these new courses of adventure. Do rea ers 
reoaU the circumstance? Maiipertuis, referee in that quarrel, had, 
with a hluntness offensive to the female mind, declared Konig indis- 
putably in the right; and there had followed a dryness between the 
divine Emihe and the Elattener of the Earth, scarcely to be healed 
by Voltaire’s best efforts. 

Konig has gone Ms road since then; become a fine solid fellow, 
Professor in a Dutch University ; more latterly^ Librarian to the 
Dutch Stadtholder : stiU frank of speech, and with a rugged free- 
and-easy turn, but of manful manners ; really a pMson of various 
culture, and as is stiU noticeable, of a solid geometric turn of mind. 
Having now, as Librarian at the Hague, more leisure and more money, 
he has made a run to Berlin,— chiefly or entirely to see his Mau- 
pertuis again, whom he still remembers gratefully as his first Patron 
in older times, and a man of sound parts, though rather blusterous 
now and then. A little hit of scientific business also he has with 
him. Konig is Member of the Berlin Academy, for some years hack ; 
and there is a thin g he would speak with the Perpetual President 
upon. ‘Wants nothing else in Berlin,’ says Eormey: ‘i^eanng by 
‘ the road that Maupertuis was not there, he had actually turned 
‘ homewards again; but got truer tidings, and came on.’ The more 
was the pity, as perhaps will appear ! ‘ He arrived September 20th’ 

(if you will be particular on cheese-parings) ; ‘ called on me that day, 

‘ being lodged in my neighbourhood; and nest day, found Mauper- 
‘ tuis at home;’i® — and flew into his arms again, like a good boy long 
absent. 

Maupertuis, not many months ago, had, in Two successive Papers, 
I think Two, communicated to the Academy a Discovery of Meta- 
physico-Mathematical or altogether Metaphysical nature, on the Laws 
of Motion ; — Discovery which he has, since that, brought to com- 
plete perfection, and sent forth to the Universe at large, in his sublime 

^ « Formey, i. 176-179, 
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little Boot of aos?»oZo<72/;^*— grateful Academy striviug to admire, 
and loelieTe, with its Perpetual President, that the Discovery was 
sublime to a degree ; second only to the flattening of the Earth; and 
would prohahly stand thenceforth as a milestone in the progress of 
Human Thought. “Which Discovery, then'^” Be not too curious, 
reader 3 tahe duly of it -what shall concern you ! 

It is well known there have been, to the metaphysical head, 
difficulties almost insuperable as to How, in the System of Hature, 
Motion is^ How, in the name of wonder, it can be; and even, 
Whether it is at all^ Difficulties to the metaphysical head, sticking 
its nose into the gutter there ; — ^not difficult to my readers and me, 
who can at all times walk across the room, and triumphantly get over 
them. But stick your nose into any gutter, entity, or object, this of 
Motion or another, with obstinacy, — you will easily drown, if that 
he your determination * — Suffice it for us to know in this matter, 
that Maupertuis, intensely watching Hature, has discovered. That the 
key of her enigma (or at least the ultimate central dooT^ which hides 
all her Motional enigmas, the key to which cannot even be imagined 
as discoverable !) is, that “ Nature is superlatively thrifiy in this 
affair of Motion f that she employs, for every Motion done or doable, 
“ a Minimum of Action and that, if you well understand this, you 
will, at least, announce all her procedures in one proposition, and 
have found the door which leads to everything. Which will he a 
comfort to you ; still looking vainly for the key, if there is still no 
key conceivable. 

Perpetual President Maupertuis, having surprised Nature in this 
manner, read Papers upon it to an Academy listening with, upturned 
eyes 3 new Papers, perfected out of old, — for he has long been hatch- 
ing these Phoenix-eggs; and has sent them out complete, quite lately, 
in a little Book called Gosmologie, where alone I have had the ques- 
tionable benefit of reading thenu Grandly brief, as if coming from 

In La Beanmelle, Vie de Mawpertuis (Paris, 1856), pp. 105-160, confused 
aecount of tMs ‘ Discovery,’ and of tbe gradual Publication of it to mankind, 
very gi'adnal ; first of aU in tbe old Palis times ; in tbe Berlin Academy latterly ; 
and in fine, to all the world, in this Bssal de Cosmologie (Berlin, Summer of 
1750). 
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Delphi, the utterance is; loftily solemn, elaborately modest, abstruse 
to the now human mind ; but intelligible, had it only been worth un- 
derstanding : — a painful little Book, that Gomiologie^ as the Perpetual 
President’s generally are. Minimum of Action, Loi d^Epargne, Law 
of Thrift,” he calls this sublime Discovery ; — ^thinks it will be sove- 
reign in hTatural Theology as well : Por how could hTature be a 
Save-all, without Designer present f’ — and speaks, of course, among 
other technical points, about Vis Viva^ or Velocity multiplied by 
the Square of the Time which two points, Loi d'Epargne,'‘^ and 
that the Vis Viva is always a Minimum,” the reader can take along 
with him ; I will permit him to shake the others into Limbo again, 
as forgettable by human nature at this epoch and henceforth. 

In La Beauinelle’s Vie de Maupertuls (printed at last, Paris 1856, 
after lying nearly a century in manuscript, an obtuse worthless leaden 
little Book), there is much loud droning and detailing, about this 
Cosmologie, this sublime Discovery,” and the other sublime Dis- 
coveries, Insights and Apocalyptic Utterances of Maupertiiis ; though 
in so confused a fashion, it is seldom you can have the poor pleasure 
of learning exactly when, or except by your own severe scrutiny, 
exactly what. Por reasons that will appear, certain of those Apo- 
calyptic Utterances by Perpetual President Maupertuis have since got 
a new interest, and one has actually a kind of wish to read the ipsis- 
dma verba of them, at this date ! But in La Beaumelle (his modern 
Editor lying fast asleep throughout) there is no vestige of help. JSTay 
Maupertuis’s own Book,^® luxurious cream-paper Quartos, or Octavos 
made four-square by margin, — ^which you buy for these and the cog- 
nate objects, — ^proves altogether worthless to you. The Maupertuis 
Quartos are not readable for their own sake (solemnly emphatic state- 
ment of what you already know; concentrated struggle to get on 
wing, and failure by so narrow a miss ; struggle which gets only on 
tiptoe, and won’t cease wriggling and flapping) ; and then (to your 
horror) they prove to be carefully cleaned of all the Maupertuis- FoZ- 
talre matter ; — edition being mbsequent to that world-famous explo- 
sion 1 Caveat emptor. — Our Excerpt proceeds : 

GSnvres de Maupertuis^ Lyon, 1756, 4 vollf 4io* 
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^ IndiistiioBS KoBig, like other mathematical people, has been 
^ listening to these Oracles on the Law of Minimum/^ hy the Pei- 
^ petiial President j and grieves to find, after study, That said Law 
^ does not quite hold ; that in fact it is, like Descartes’s old key or 
^ general door, worth little or nothing ; as Leibnitz long ago seems 
‘ to have transiently recognised. Kdnig has put Ms strictures on 
^ paper : but will not dream of publishing, till the Perpetual Presi- 
^ dent have examined them and satisfied himself ;~and that is Xonig’s 
‘ business at present, as he knocks on Maupertuis, while Sol is cross- 
^ ing the Line. Maupertuis has a House of the due stylo ; Wife a 
^ daughter of hlinister Borck’s (high Borcks, “ old as the Diuver ) ; 
^ no children , — his back courts always a good deal dirty with peh- 
^ cans, bustards, perhaps snakes and other zoological wretches, which 
^ sometimes intrude into the drawing-rooms, otherwise very fine. A 
‘ man of some whims, some habits ; arbitrary by nature, but really 
^ honest, though rather sublimish in his interior, with red wig and 
^ yellow bottom. 

^ Konig, all filial gladness, is received gladly ; — though, by degrees, 
^ with some surprise, on the paternal part, to find Konig ripened out 
^ of son, client and pupil, into independent posture of a grown man. 
‘ Prankly certain enough about himself, and about the axioms of ma- 
‘ thematics. Stanclmg, evidently, on his own legs ; kindly as ever, 
‘ but on these new terms, — in fact rather an out-spoken free-and-easy 
‘ fellow (I should guess), not tMnking that offence can be taken 
‘ among friends. Pormey confesses, this was uncomfortable to Mau- 
^ pertuis ; m fact, a shock which he could not recover from. They 
^ had various meetings, over dinner and otherwise, at the Perpetual 
^ President’s, for perhaps two weeks at this time (dates all to be bad 
^ in Formey’s Notebook, if anybody would consult) ; in the whole 
^ course of which the shock to the Perpetual President increased, 

^ instead of dimmishing. Eepuhlican ficeedom and equality is evid- 
< ently Konig’s method ; Konig heeds not a whit the oracular talent 
^ or majestic position of Maupertuis ; argues with the frankest logic, 

‘ when he feels dissent ; — drives a majestic Perpetual President, 

^ especially in the presence of third parties, much ont of patience. 
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‘ Thus, one evening, replying to some argument of the Perpetual 
^ President’s, he begins : My poor friend, Mon pauvre ami, don’t 
^ yon perceive, then” — Upon which Manpertuis sprang from his chair, 
^ violently stamping, and pirouetted round the room, Poor friend, 
^ poor friend 1 are you so rich, then 1” frank Xonig merely grinning 
^ till the paroxysm passed.^*^ Kbnig went home again, re infectd, 
^ about the end of the month.’ 

Such a Konig — had better not have come ! As to his 
strictures on the Laio of Thrift, the arguings on them, alone 
together, or with friends by, merely set Maupertuis pirouet- 
ting; and as to the Konig Manuscripts on them, ‘^to be 
published in the Leipzig Acta, after your remarks and per- 
mission,” Maupertuis absolutely refused to look at said Manu- 
scripts ; “ Publish them there, here, everywhere, in the Devil 
and his Grandmother’s name; and then there is an end, 
Monsieur !” Konig went his ways therefore, finding nothing 
else for it ; published his strictures, in the Leipzig Acta in 
March next, — and never saw Maupertuis again, for one re- 
sult, out of several that followed ! I have no doubt he was 
out to Voltaire, more than once, in this fortnight;' and eat 
“ the King’s roast” pleasantly with that eminent old friend. 
Voltaire always thought him a hon gargon (justly, by all the 
evidence I have) ; and finds his talk agreeable, and his Ber- 
lin news, — especially that of Maupertuis and his explosive 
pirouettings. Adieu, Herr Professor; you know not, with 
your Leipzig Acta and Fragment of Leibnitz, what an ex- 
plosion you are preparing ! 


Formey, i. 17V, 



CHAPTEE Vn. 

M, DE VOLTATKE HAS A PAIOTUL JEW-LAWSUIT. 

Yoltairb’s Terrestrial Paradise at Berlin did not long con- 
perfect. Scarcely h.ad tliat grand Garronsel vanislied 
in the azure firmaments, when little clouds began rising in 
its stead ; and before long, black thunderstorms of a very 
strange and even dangerous character. 

It must have been a painful sm-prise to Friedrich to hear 
from his Yoltaire, some few weeks after those munificences, 
That he, Yoltaire, was in very considerable distress of mind, 
from the bad, not to call it the felonious and traitorous, con- 
duct ofM. D’Aimaud,— once Friedrich’s shoeing-horn and 
“rising-srm” for Yoltaire’s behoof; now a vague flaunting 
creatui'e, without significance to Friedrich or anybody 1 That 
D’Arnaud had done this and done that, of an Anti-Yoltauian, 
treasonom nature ; — and that, in short, life was impossible 
in the neighbourhood of such a D’Arnaud ! “ D’Arnaud has 

corrupted my Clerk (Prince Henri hungering in vain for La 
Puoelle, has got sight of it, in this way) D’Arnaud has 
been gossiping to FiAron and the Paris Newspapers; D Ar- 
naud has”** — Has, in effect, been a flaunting young fool; 
of dissolute, esurient, slightly profligate turn ; occasionally 
helping in the Theatricals,' and much studious to make Hm- 

> cTai-V was aismissed accordingly {one Tinois, an ingenious creature),— 
and Gollvni appointed in Ms stead. 

Voltaire to Frieclrich (CSiwres de Frid&ie, xsn, 267), undated, ‘November 
1750.’ 
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self notable, and useful to tbe Princely kind. A D’Arnaiid 
of nearly no significance, to Friedricli or to anybody. A 
D’Arnaud wbose bits of fooleries and struttings about, in 
the peacock or jackdaw way, might surely have been below 
the notice of a Trismegistus ! 

Friedrich, painfully made sensible what a skinless explo- 
sive Trismegistus he has got on hand, answers, I suppose, 
in words little or nothing, — ^in Letters, I observe, answers 
absolutely nothing, to Voltaire repeating and re-repeating; 
— does simply dismiss D’Arnaud (a ^^hon diable,'^ as Voltaire, 
to impartial people, calls him), or accept D’Arnaud’s demis- 
sion, and cut the poor fool adrift. Who sallies-out into in- 
finite space, to Paris latterly (‘alive there in 1805’); and 
claims henceforth perpetual oblivion from us and mankind. 
And now there will be peace in our garden of the gods, and 
perpetual azure will return t 

Alas, D’Arnaud is not well gone, when there has begun 
brewing in threefold secrecy a mass of galvanic matter, 
which, in few weeks more, filled the Heavens with mira- 
culous foul gases and the blackness of darkness ; — which, in 
short, exploded about New-year’s time, as the world-famous 
VoUaireSirsch Lawsuit^ still remembered, though only as a 
portent and mystery, by observant onlookers. Of which it 
is now our sad duty to say something; though nowhere, 
in the Annals of Jurisprudence, is there a more despicable 
thing, or a deeper-involved in lies and deliriums by current 
reporters of it, about which the sane mind can be called 
upon accidentally to speak a word. Beaten, riddled, sho- 
velled, washed in many waters, by a patient though dis- 
gusted Predecessor in this field, there lies by me a copious 
but wearisome Narrative of this matter; — the more vivid 

von XXVI. (Frederick, vul 60 U 
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portions of wliich, if rightly disengaged, and shown in se- 
quence, may satisfy the curious. 

Duvernet (who, I can guess, had talted with D’Arget on 
the subject) has, alone of the French Biographers, some 
glimmer of knowledge about it; Duvernet admits that it 
was a thing of Illegal Stockjobbing; that — 

1®. ‘That M. de Yoltaire had agreed with a Jew named Hirsch 
‘ to go to Dresden and, illegally, ])urcliase a good lot of Bteuer- Scheme' 
(Saxon Exchequer Bills, which are payable in gold to a bond-fide 
Fnmian holding them, hut are much in discount otherwise, as readers 
may remember) ; ‘ and given Hirsch a Draft on Paris, due after some 
‘ 'weeks, for payment of the same , Hirsch leaving him a stock of 
‘jewels in pledge till the Bteiier-Bcheine themselves come to hand. 

2®. ‘ That Ilirsch, having things of his own in view with the 
‘ money, sent no Steuer-Bcheine from Dresden, nothing but vague 
‘ lying talk instead of Bteuer : so that Voltaire’s suspicions naturally 
‘ kindling, he stopped payment of the Paris Draft, and ordered Hirsch 
‘ to come home at once. 

3®. ‘ That Hirsch coming, a settlement was tried : “ Give me back 
‘ my Draft on Pans, you objectionable blockhead of a Hirsch; there 
‘ are your Diamonds, there is something even for your expenses (some 
‘ fair moiety, I thinic) ; and let me never see your unpleasant face 
‘ again !” To which Hirsch, examining the diamonds, answered’ 
(says Duvernet, not substantially incorrect hitherto, though stepping 
along in total darkness, and very partial on Voltaire’s behalf), — 
‘ Hirsch, examining the diamonds, answered, “ But you have changed 
‘ some of them ! I cannot take these !” — and drove Voltaire quite 
‘ to despair, and into the Law-Courts ; which imprisoned Hirsch, and 
‘ made him do justice.’® 

* 

In which last clause, still more in the conclusion, that 

» Duvernet (T. J. D. Y.), 170-173-175; — vague utterly; dateless (tries one 
date, and is mistaken even in the Year) ; wrong in neaily every detail ; ‘ tka 
Staiie or Steuer TtH a Bank,^ &c. <fec. 
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it was ‘to tlie triumpli of Voltaire,’ Duvernet does substan- 
tially mistake I And indeed, except as the best Parisian 
reflex of this matter, his Account is worth nothing : — though 
it may serve as Introduction to the following irrefragable 
Documents and more explicit featurings. We learn from 
him, and it is the one thing we learn of credible, That 
‘Voltaire, when it came to Law-Procedures, begged Mau- 
pertuis to speak for him to M. Jarriges,’ a Prussian French- 
man, ‘one of the Judges; and that Maupei’tuis answered, 
“I cannot interfere in a bad business ime meler d^une mai(n 
vaise affaire),^' ’ The other French Biographies, definable as 
‘ Ignor-amus speaking in a loud voice to Ignor-atis,^ require 
to be altogether swept aside in this matter. Even “ Clog.” 
jumbling Voltaire’s undated Ztetters into confusion thrice- 
confounded, and droning- out vitiiperatively in the dark, 
becomes a minus quantity in these Friedrich affairs. In 
regard to the Hirsch Process, our one irrefragable set of 
evidences is: The Prussian Laio-Report by Klein^ — especi- 
ally the Documents produced in Court, and the Sentence 
given.*^ Other Hghts are to be gathered, with severe scru- 
tiny and caution, from the circumambient contemporary ru- 
mour, — especially firom the Preface to a ‘ Comedy’ so-called 
of ‘ Tantale en Prods (Tantalus,’ Voltaire, ‘at Law’) ; — ^whicfr 
Preface is evidently Hirsch’s own Story, put into language 
for him by some humane friend, and addressed to a ‘ clear- 
seeing Public.’^ “And in fine,” says my Manuscript, “by 
sweeping-out the distinctly false, and well discriminating 

^ Ernst Ferdinand Klein, Annalen der Ges^tzgehung und MecMs^elelirsamleit 
in den Preussischen Staaten (Berlin nnd Stettin, 1790), v. 215-260. 

® Tmtale en Procls (ascribed to 3Friedi*xcb Mmself, by some wonderful per- 
sons !) IS in Supplement am GEuvres PostJiumes de Pridenc II (Cologne, 1789), 
i 319 et sq[< 3 [. Among tbe weakest of Comedies (migbt be by B’Arnaud, or soma 
Bucb band) ; nothing in it worth reading exoept the Preface. 
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the indubitable from what is still in part dubitable. suffi- 
cient twilight” (abridgeable in a high degree, I hope !) 

rises over the Affair, to render it xisible in all its main 
features.” 


Tlie Voltaire-IIiTScli Transaction: Part L Origin of Lawsuit 
(10th NoTember — 25th December 1750). 

^ Saxon Steuer-ScheiJi, some readers know, is, in the rough, eqni- 
^ valent to Exchequer Bill. Payable at the Saxon Treasury ; to 
‘ Prussians, in gold ; to all other men, in paper only, — which (thanks 
‘ to Bruhl and his unheard-of expenditures and financierings) is now 
^ at a discount say of 25, or even 30 per cent. By Article Eleventh 
^ of the Dresden Treaty of Peace, King Friedrich, if our readers have 
‘ not forgotten, got stipulated, That all Prussian holders of these 
^ Bchelm should be paid in gold ; interest at the due days ; and at 
^ the due days principal itself: — m gold they, whatever became of 
‘ others. Ko farther specifications, as to proof, method, limits or con- 
' ditions of any kind, occur in regard to this Eleventh Article ; which 
‘ is a just one, beyond doubt, but most carelessly drawn-up. Appa- 
‘ rently it trusts altogether to the personal honesty of all Prussian 
‘subjects: “Prove yourself a Prussian subject, and we pay your 
‘ Steuer-Schein in real money.’’ But now if a Saxon or other Kon- 
‘ Prussian, who can get no payment save in paper, were to have his 
‘ bTote smuggled or trafficked over into Prussia, and presented as a 
‘ Prussian one % In our time, such traffic would start on the morrow 
‘ morning ; and in a week or two, all Kotes whatsoever would be 
‘ presented as Prussian, payable in gold ! Kot so in those days ; — 
‘ though a small contraband of that kind does by degrees threaten to 
‘ establish itself, and Friedrich had to publish severe rescripts (one 
‘ before this Hirsch-Yoltaire business,^ one still severer after), and 
‘ menace it down again. The malpractice seems to have proved men- 
‘ aceable in that manner ; nor was any new arrangement made upon 


lOtk Augtigt 1748 (Scyfarlh, i. 63). 
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* it, — no cliange, till tlie Steuer-Scheine, by tkeii gradual terms, were 
‘ all paid either in real money or imaginary, and thus, in the course 

* of years, the thing burnt to the socket, and went out.’ 

Voltaire’s rash Adventure, dangerous NTavigation and gradual 
Wreck, in this Forbidden Sea of Steuer-Scheine, — will become con- 
ceivable to readers, on study diligent enough of the following Docu- 
ments and select Details ; 

Document First (a small Missive, in Voltaire’s hand), 

“ Je prie instamment monsieur hersali de venir demain mardi 
matin d potsdam pour affaire pressante^ et dJaporter (sic) avec luy 
les diamants qui doivent servir pour la representation de la tragedie 
‘‘ qui sejouera d cinq heures de soir chez S.A.E, Monseigneur le Prince 
‘‘ henri, 

“ Ce lundy d midy. Voltaieb.” 

Which being interpreted, rightly spelt, and dated (as by chance we 
can do) with distinctness, will run as follows in English : 

“ Potsdam, Monday, 9th. November 1750. 

I earnestly request Mr. Hirsch to come tomorrow Tuesday morn- 
ing to Potsdam, on business that is urgent ; and to bring with him 
the Diamonds needed for the Tragedy which is to be represented, 
“ at five in the evening, in His Boyal Highness Prince Henry’s 

Apartment.’’^ 

‘On Tuesday the 10th,’ say the Old Newspapers, ‘was Rome 
^ Sauvee f — with Voltaire, perceptible there as “ Giceron^'^ in due 
splendour of diamonds ; Hirsch having no doubt been punctual. A 
glorious enough Cicero ; — and such a piece of “ urgent business” done 
with your Hirsch, just before emerging on the stage 1 

‘ Hirsch, in that Narrative, describes himself as a young innocent 
‘ creature. Not very old, we will believe : but as to innocence ! — 
‘ For certain, he is named Abraham Hirsch, or Hirschel : a Berlin 
‘ Jew of the Period; whom one inclines to figure as a florid oily man, 


Kleia, v. 2C0, 


® Rodenbeck, i. 209. 
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‘ of Semitic features, in the prime of life ; who deals much in jewels, 

^moneys, loans, exchanges, aU kinds of Jew barter; whether abso- 
' iutely in old clothes, we do not know,— certainly not unless there 
is a penny to be turned. The man is of oily Semitic type, not old 
^ in years, — there is a fraternal Hirsch, and also a paternal, who is 
^ head of the firm ; — and this young one seems to be already old in 
‘ Jew art. Speaks Trench and other* dialects, in a Hebrew, partially 
‘ intelligible manner; supphes Voltaire with diamonds for his stage- 
‘ dresses, as we perceive. To all appearance, nearly destitute of 
^ human intellect, but with abundance of vulpine instead. Very cun- 
‘ ning; stupid, seemingly, as a mule otherwise ;— and, on the whole, 
' resembling in various points of character a mule put into breeches, 

‘ and made acquainted with the uses of money. He is come on 
"pressing business,”— perhaps not of stage-diamonds alone? Here 
" now is Document Second ; nearly of the same date ; may be of the 
" very same ; — more likely is a few days later, and betokens mys- 
" terious dialogue and consultation held on Tuesday 10th. It is in 
" two hands ; written on some scrap or tom bit of paper, to judge by 
" the length of the lines. 


Document Second. 


In Voltaire^s hand, this part ; 
“ Smoir 

“ sHl est encore terns de 
declarer les billets qu'on 
“ a sur la steure. 

** si on en specific le numero 
“ dans la declaration.'^ 

In Hirsch’s hand, this part : 

“ Von pent declarer des htllets 
** sur la steure, qu'on a en depost 
“ enpays etranger, et dont on 
“ nepowrra savovr le numero que 
** dans quinze jours ou trots 
Sematnes."^ 


If it is still time to declare’^ (tc 
annoimce in Saxony and demand pay- 
ment for) “Notes one holds on the 
“ Stener ? If one is to specify the 
“ No. in the Declaration V' 


“ One can declare Notes on the 
“ Stener, •which one holds in deposit 
“ in Foreign Countries ; and of which 
“ one cannot state the Ho. tin after 
“ a fortnight or three weeks.” 


» Klein, 259. 
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‘ Whicli of these Two was the Serpent, which the Eve, in this 
^ Steuer-Bcliein Tree of Knowledge, that grew in the middle of Para- 
^ dise, remains entirely uncertain. Hirsch, of course, says it was 
^Voltaire; Yoltaire (not aware that Document Second remained in 
\ existence) had denied that his Hirsch business was in any way con- 

* cerned with Steuer; — and must have been a good deal struck, when 

* Document Second came to light; though what could he do but still 
' deny ! Hirsch asserts himself to have objected the illegality, the 
' King’s anger;” but that Yoltaire answered in hmts about his favour 
^ with the King; about his power to make one a Court- Jeweller,” 

* if he liked ; and so at last tempted the baby innocence of Hnsch ; 

< — ^for the rest, admits that the Steuer-Kotes were expected to yield 
‘ a Profit of 35 per cent : — and, in fact, a dramatic reader can ima- 
' gine to himself dialogue enough, at different times, going on, partly 

< by words, partly by hint, innuendo and dumb -show, between this 

* Pair of Stage-Beauties. But for near a fortnight after Document 
' Firsts there is nothing dated, or that can be clearly believed, — till, 

^Monday November 1750. It is credibly certain the Jew 
Hirsch came again, this day, to the Eoyal Schloss of Potsdam, to 
‘ Voltaire’s apartment there’ (right overhead of King Eriedrich’s, it 
is I) — < where, after such dialogue as can be guessed at, there was 
‘ handed to Hirsch by Yoltaire, in the form of Two negotiable Bills, 

* a sum of about 2,250Z. ; with which the Jew is to mate at once for 

< Dresden, and buy Steuer-Scheine.^^ Steuer-Scheine without fail : 

* '‘but in talking or corresponding on the matter, we are always to 
' call them Furs or Diamonds, — ^mystery of mysteries being the rule 
‘ for us. This considerable sum of 2,250Z. may it not otherwise, con- 
‘ trives Yoltaire, be called a “Loan” to Jeweller Hirsch, so obhgmg 
' a Jeweller, to buy “Eurs” or “Diamonds” with? At a gain of 35 
' per 100 Pieces, there will be above 800Z. to me, after all expenses 
' cleared : a very pretty stroke of business doable in few days !’ — 

“ Monday 23d Kovember .” The beautiful Wilhelmina, one re- 
marks, is just makii^ her packages ; right sad to end such a Yisit 
as this had been 1 Thursday night, from her first sleeping -place, 

Hii'sch’s Narrative, in Preface to Tuntale en Proems ^ p, 340, 
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there is a touching Farewell to her Brother ; — tender, melodiously 
sorrowful, as the Song of the Swan.^^ To Voltaire she was always 
good; always liked Voltaire. Voltaire would he saying his Adieus, 
in state, among the others, to that high Being, — ^just in the hours 
while such a scandalous Hirsch-Concoction went on underground ! 

‘ As to the Two Bills and Voltaire’s security for them, readers are 
‘ to note as follows. Bill First is a Draft on Voltaire’s Paris Banker 
‘ for 40,000 livres (about 1,600Z.), not payable for some weeks: ‘‘This 
‘I lend you, Monsieur Hirsch; mind, lend you, — to buy Furs!” 
‘ “ Yes, truly, what we call Furs ; — and before the Bill falls payable, 
* there will be effects for it in Monseigneur de Voltaire’s hand ; which 
‘ is security enough for Monseigneur.” The Becond Bill, again’ — 
Truth is, there "were in succession two Second Bills, an InteMded- 
Second (of this same Monday 23d), which did not quite suit, and an 
AcifMrtZ-Second (two days later), which did. Intended-^QeonA Bill was 
one for 4,000 thalers (about 600Z.), drawn by Voltaire on the Sieur 
Epliraim, — a very famous Jew of Berlin now and henceforth, with 
whom as moneychanger, if not yet otherwise (which perhaps Ephraim 
thinks unlucky), Voltaire, it would seem, is in frequent communi- 
cation. This Bill, Ephraim would not accept ; told Hirsch he owed 
M. de Voltaire nothing; “ turned me rudely away,” says Hirsch (two 
of a trade, and no friends, he and I ') — so that there is nothing to be 
said of this Ephraim Bill , and, except as it elucidates some dark por- 
tions of the wnirlpools, need not have been noticed at all. ‘ Hirsch,’ 
continues my Authority, ‘ got only Two available Bills ; the hrst on 
‘ Paris for 1,600L, payable in some weeks ; and, after a day or two, 
‘ this other: The Actual BUI Second; which is a Draft for 4,430 
‘ thalers (about 650L), by old Father Hhsch, head of the Firm, on 
‘ Voltaire himself: — “Furs too with that, Monsieur Hirsch, at the 
‘ rate of 35 per piece, you understand ?” “ Yea, truly, Monseigneur 1” 
< — Draft accepted by Voltaire, and the cash for it now handed to 
‘ Hirsch Son : the only absolutely ready money he has yet got to- 
‘ wards the affair. 

Wilhelmma to Friedrich, ‘Brietzen, 26th November, iottr pour 
moV ((Euvfes de FredMc, sxvii. 1. 197). 
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‘For these Two Bills, especially for this Second, I perceive, Yol- 

* taire holds borrowed jewels (borrowed in theatrical times, or partly 
‘ bought, from the Hirsch Firm, and not paid for), which make him 
‘ sure till he see the Stemr Papers themselves. — And now off, my 

* good Sieur Hirsch j and know that if you please me, there are — 

* things in my power which would suit a man in the J eweller and 

* Hebrew line 1” Hirsch pushes home to Berlin ; primed and loaded 
‘ in this manner; Yoltaire naturally anxious enough that the shot may 
‘ hit. Alas, the shot will not even go-off, for some time : an ill omen ! 

^ Stinday ^Wi November, Hirsch, we hear, is still in Berlin. 

‘ Pancy the humour of Yoltaire, after such a week as last ! Tuesday 
‘December 1st, Hirsch still is not off: “Go, you son of Amalek!” 
‘ urges Yoltaire ; and sends his Servant Picard, a very sharp fellow, 
‘ for perhaps the third time, — who has orders now, as Hirsch dis- 
‘ covers, to stay with him, not quit sight of him till he do go.^^ 
‘ Hirsch’s hour of departure for Dresden is not mentioned in the 
^ Ads; but I guess he could hardly get over Wednesday, with 
‘ Picard dogging him on these terms ; and must have taken the 
‘ diligence on Wednesday night; to arrive in Dresden about De- 
‘ cember 4th. “Well; at least, our shot is off; has not burst-out, 
‘ and lodged in our person here, — thanked be all the gods 

‘Off, sure enough: — and what should we say if the whole matter 
‘ were already oozing out ; if, on this same Sunday evenfng Hovem- 
‘ her 29th, not quite a week’s time yet, the matter (as we learn long 
‘afterwards) had been privately whispered to his Majesty; “That 
‘ Yoltaire has sent-off a Jew to buy Steuer-Scheine, and has promised 
‘ to get him made Court- Jeweller So ; within a week, and before 

‘ Hirsch is even gone ! For men are very porous ; weighty secrets 
‘ oozing out of them, like quicksilver through clay jars. I could 
‘ guess, Hirsch, by way of galling insolent Ephraim, had blabbed 
‘ something : and in the course of five days, it has got to the very 
‘ King, — ^this Kammerherr Yoltaire being such a favourite and famous 

1* Hirsch’s Narrative; see Voltaire’s Letter to B’Arget {(Buvres, Mv. 11). 

»» Voltaire, (Euvres, Ixxiv. 314 (* Letter to Friedrich, February 1751,’— 
Catastrophe). 
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^ man as never was ; the very huirs-eye of all kinds of Berlin gossip 
^ in these days. “ Ilin, Steiier-Schtiiie, and the Jew Ilirscli to be 
‘ Court- Jeweller, you say thinks the King, that Sunday night ; 
‘ but locks the rumour in his Eoyal mind, he, for his part ; or dis- 
^ misses it as incredible : There ought to be impervious vessels 
‘ too, among the porous 1” Voltaire notices nothing particular, or 
^ nothing that he speaks of as particular. This must have been a 

* horrid week to him, till Hirsch got away.’ Hirsch is away (Be- 
cember 2d ) ; in Dresden, safe enough ; hut — 

^But the fortnight that follows is conceivable as still worse. 
^ Hirsch writing darkly, nothing to the purpose j Voltaire driving 
^ often into Berlin, hearing from Ephraim hints about, “No con- 
^ nexion with that House “ If Monseigneur have intrusted Hirsch 
^ with money, — may there he a good account of it !” and the like. 
‘Black Care devouring Monseigneur; hut nothing definite; except 
‘ the fact too evident. That Hirsch does not send or bring tke small- 
‘ est shadow of Steuer- Scheme, — “ Peltries,” or “ Diamonds,” we 
‘ mean, — or any value whatever for that Paris Bill of ours, payable 
‘ shortly, and which he has abeady got cashed in Dresden. Hothing 

* but excuses, prevarications ; stupid, incoherently deceptive jargon, 
‘ as of a mule intent on playing fox with yon. Vivid Correspond- 
‘ ence is conceivable ; but nothing of it definite to us, except this 
‘ sample’ (which we give translated) : 

Document Third (torn baetion in Voltaire’s hand: To Hirsch, 
doubtless; early in December). * * “Hot proper (^7 ne fallait 
“ joas) to negotiate Bills of Exchange, and never produce a single 
“ diamond” — bit of peltry, or ware of any kind, you son of Amalek ! 
“ Hot proper to say: I have got money for your bills ~of exchange, 
“ and I bring yon nothing hack ; and I will repay your money when 
“ you shaH no longer he here” (in Germany at all). “ Hot proper 
“ to promise at 35 louis, and then say 30. To say 30, and then next 
“ morning 25. Ton should at least have produced goods (il fallait 
“ m don'Mf) at the price current ; very easy to do when one was on 
“ the spot» All your procedures have been faults hitherto.”^^ 

“ Elein, v. 259. 
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‘These are dreadful symptoms. Steuer-lSTotes, promised at 35 
‘ discoTint, are not to he had except at 30. Say 30 thenj and get 
‘ done with it, mule of a scoundrel 1 hText day the 30 sinks to 
‘ 25; and not a Steuer-lSTote, on any terms, comes to hand. And 
‘ the mule of a scoundrel has drawn money, in Dresden yonder, 
‘for my Bill on Paris, — excellent to him for trade of his own! 
‘ "What is to he done with such an Ass of Balaam ^ He has got 
‘ the hit in his teeth, it would seem. Heavens, he too is capable 
‘ of stopping short, careless of spur and cudgel ; and miraculously 
‘ speaking to a Prophet* (strange new “ Eevealer of the Lord’s 
Will,’* in modern dialect), ‘in this enlightened Eighteenth Century 
‘itself! — One thing the new Prophet can do: protest his Paris 
‘ Bill.^ 

^ Decemher IWi' ( ur next hit of certainty), ‘Yoltaire writes, 
‘ haste, haste, to Paris, “ Don’t pay ;’* and intimates to Hirsch, “You 
‘ will have to return your Dresden Banker his money for that Paris 
‘ Bill. At Paris I have protested it, mark me ; and there it never 
‘ will he paid to him or you. And you must come home again in- 
‘ stantly, job undone, lies not untold, you— 1” Hirsch, with money 
‘ in hand, appears not to have wanted for a hriskisli trade of his 
‘ own in the Dresden marts. But this of cutting-off his supplies 
‘brings him instantly hack:’— and at Berlin, Decemher new 
facts emerge again of a definite nature. '' 

‘ Wednesday lUh December 1750. “Today the King with Court 
‘ and Yoltaire come to Berlin for the Carnival ;’*i^ today also Yol- 
‘ taire, not in Carnival humour, has appointed his Jew to meet him. 

‘ In the Eoyal Palace itself, — we hope, well remote from Friedrich’s 
‘ Apartment! — this sordid conference, needing one’s choicest diplo- 
‘ macy withal, and such exquisite handling of hit and spur, goes on. 

‘ And probably at great length. Of which, as the finale, and one 
‘ clear feature significant to the fancy, here is, — for record of what 
‘ they call “ Comjplete ^eitlement^^ which it was far from turning out 
‘ to he : 


RtOdenteck, i. 209. 
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* Document Fourth (in Hirscli’s hand, First Piece of it). 

quittance gencrale prornet- “Account all settled; I promising 
“ tant de rendre a 3Ir. de Yoltaiie “ to return M. de Voltan-e all Letters, 

“ tons billets, ordies et lettres de change “ Orders and Bills of Exchange given 

“ a moy donnez jusqu'dcejour, 16 Dc- “ me up to tins day, December 

“ cemhre 1750” 1760.” 

* (Hirsch signs. But you have forgotten something, Monsieur Hirsch ! 
‘ Whereupon) 

“ et promets de donner a Mr, de VoU “ And promise to give M. de Voltaire, 

“ taire dans le jour de domain ou “in the course of tomorrow, or the 

“ apres demain au plustard deux cent “ day after tomoiTow at latest, 280 

“ qu‘it) e-vingt frederics d’or au lieu frederics d^or, instead of 280 louts 
“ de deux cent quatre-vingt louts d^or, “ d’or” (gold fredencs the preferable 

“ que je lui ai payez, le tout pour com, say experts) “ which I have now 

“ quittance gencrale, ce 16 Decemhre “ paid him, whereby All wiU be set- 

“ 1750, a herlW “ tied.” 

‘ (Hirsch again signs ; hut has again forgotten something, most im- 
‘ portant thing. And) 

“Jo lui remettrai surtout les 40,000 “ I wiU especially return him the Bill 

“ hvres de billets de change sur pat is “ on Paris for 40,000 livres (1,600L), 

“ quhl mavoit donnez etjiez'^ “ which he had given and trusted to 

“ me,” — ^hut has since protested, as is 
too evident. 

‘ (and Hirsch signs for the last time).’^® — Symptomatic, surely, of a 
haggly settlement, these three shots instead of one I — ‘Voltaire's re- 
‘ turn is; 

** Four quittance generate de tout “Account all settled between us, 
compte soldi entre nous, tout payi “ payment of the Sieur Abraham 

“ au sieur abraham hersch d herhn, “ Hii-sch in full : Berlin, 16th De- 

“ 16 Beeembre 1760. — Voltaire'^ “ cemher 1760.” 

‘ (which Second Piece, we perceive, is to lie in Hirsch's hand, to 
‘ keep, if he find it valuable). 

‘This “ Oomplete SetileTuent , less than miraculous to Vol- 
‘ taire and us, — one finds, after sifting, to have been the ficuit of 
‘ Voltaire's exquisite skill in treating and tuning his Hirsch (no 
‘ harshness of rehuke, rather some gleam of hope, of future bargains, 

‘ help at Court) : “ Your expenses ; compensation for protesting of 

Klein, pp. 258, 260. 
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^ that Bill on Paris h Tush, cannot we make all that good ! In. the 
^ first place, I will huy of yon these Jewels” (this one discovers to 
have been the essence of the operation !), “ all or the best part of 
‘ them, which I have here in pawn for Papa’s Bill : 650Z. was it not 1 
‘Well, suppose I on the instant take 450?. worth, or so, of these 
‘ Jewels (I want a great many jewels) ; and yon to pay me down a 
‘200 or so of gold lotiis as balance, — gold louis^ no, we will say 
^frederks rather. There now, that is settled. Nothing more be- 
‘ tween ns but settles itself, if we continue friends !” Upon which. 
‘ Ilirsch walked home, thankful for the good job in Jewels; won- 
‘ dering only what the Allowance for Expenses and Compensation 
‘ will be. And Yoltaire steps- out, new -burnished, into the Eoyal 
‘ Carnival splendours, with a load rolled from his mind. 

‘This Compute Settlement, meanwhile, rests evidently on two 
‘ legs, both of which are hollow. “ What will the handsome Com- 
‘ pensation be, I wonder I’ thinks Hirsch ; — and is horrorstruck to 
‘ find shortly, that Yoltaire considers 60 thalers (about 9Z,) will be 
‘ the fair sum ! “ More than ten times that 1” is HirscVs privately 
‘ fixed idea. On the other hand, Yoltaire has been asking himself, 

‘ “My 450Z. worth of Jewels, were they justly valued, thought’ 

‘ Jew Ephraim (exaggerative and an enemy to this Hirsch House) 
‘ answers, “ Justly ? I would give from 300?. to 250?. for them !” — 
‘ So that the legs both crumbling to powder. Complete Settlement 
‘ crashes-down into chaos: and there ensues' — But we must endeavour 
to be briefer 1 

There ensues, for about a week following, such an inextricable 
scramble between the Sieur Hirsch and M. de Yoltaire as, — as no 
reader, not himself in the Jew-Bill line, or paid for understanding it, 
could consent to have explained to him. Yoltaire, by way of mend- 
ing the bad jewel -bargain, will buy of Hirsch 200?. worth more 
jewels ; gets the new 200?. worth in hand, cannot quite settle what 
articles will suit: “This, think youl That, think you?' And intri- 
cately shuffles tbera about, to Hirsch and back. Hirsch, singular to 
notice, holds fast by that Protested Paris Bill ; on frivolous pretexts, 
always forgets to bring that: “May have its uses, that, in a Court 
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of Justice yet !” Meetings there are, almost daily, in the Voltaire 
Palace-Apartment: December lUli and December 2 Wl, there are Two 
Documents (which we must spare the reader, though he will hear of 
them again, as highly notable, especially of one of them, as notable 
in the extreme >) — indicating the abstrusest jewel-bargainings, scram- 
blings, re-bargainmgs. 

My Jewels are truly yalued T asseverates Hirsch always ; Ephraim 
is my enemy; ask Herr Eeklam, chief Jeweller in Berlin, an impar- 
tial man P The meetings are occasionally of stormy character; Vol- 
taire’s patience nearly out: “But didn’t I return you that Topaz 
Eing, value 75^.? And you have not deducted it; yon — F ‘One 
day, Picard and he pulled a Eing’ (doubtless this Topaz) ‘ off my 
hnger,’ says the pathetic Hirsch, ‘and violently shoved me out of 
the room, slamnung their door,’ — and sent me home, along the corri- 
dors, in a very scurvy humour! Thus, under a skin of second settle- 
ment, there are two galvanic elements, getting ever more galvanic, 
which no skin of settlement can prevent exploding before long. 

Explosion there accordingly was; most sad and dismal; which 
rang through all the Court circles of Berlin ; and, like a sound of 
hooting and of weeping mixed, is audible over seas to this day. But 
let not tbe reader insist on tracing tbe course of it bencefortb. Klein, 
though faithful and exact, is not a Pitaval; and we find in him 
errors of the press. The aeutest Actuary might spend weeks over 
these distracted Money -accounts, and inconsistent Lists of Jewels 
bought and not bought ; and would be unreadable if successful. Let 
us say, The business catches fire at this point; the Voltaire-Hirsch 
theatre is as if blown-up into mere whirlwinds of igneous ruin and 
smoky darkness. Henceforth all plunges into Lawsuit, into chaos of 
conflicting lies, — undecipherable, not worth deciphering. Let us give 
what few glimpses of the thing are clearly discernible at their suc- 
cessive dates, and leave the rest to picture itself m the reader’s 
fancy. 

It appears, that Meeting of December 2ith, above alluded to, was 
followed by another on Christmas-day, which proved the final one. 
Final total explosion took place at this new meeting which, we 
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find fartlier, was at Cliasot’s Loi^ing (the CJia^nau of Hanhury), 
who is now in Town, like all the world, for Carnival. Hirsch does 
not directly venture on naming Chasot : hut by implication, by glim- 
mers of evidence elsewhere, one sufiiciently discovers that it is he . 
Lieutenant-Colonel, King’s Lriend, a man glorious, especiaUy ever 
since Hohenfncdberg, and that haul of the “ sixty -seven standards” 
all at once. In the way of Arbitration, Voltaire thinks Chasot might 
do something. In regard to those 450Z. worth of bought Jewels, 
there is not such a judge in the world ! Hirsch says ; ‘ Next morn- 
ing’ (December 25th, morrow after that jumbly Account, with pro- 
bable slamming of the door, and still worse!), ‘Voltaire went to a 
‘ Lieutenant-Colonel in the King’s service ; and asked him to send 
‘ for me.’i^ This is Chasot j who knows these jewels well. Du- 
vernet,— who had talked a good deal with D’Arget, in latter years, 
and alone of Frenchmen sometimes yields a true particle of feature 
in things Prussian, — Duvernet tells us, these Jewels were once Cha- 
sot’s own : given him by a fond Duchess of Mecklenburg,— musical 
old Duchess, verging towards sixty, Iwni soil, my friend! What 
Hirsch gave Chasot for those Jewels is not a doubtful quantity , and 
may throw conviction into Hirsch, hopes Voltaire. 

Docemler ^Uh, 1750. The interview at Chasot’s was not lengthy, 
but it was decisive. Hirsch never brings that Paris Bill j privately 
fixed, on that point. Hirsch’s claims, as we gradually unravel the 
intricate mule-mind of him, rise very high indeed. “And as to the 
value of those Jewels, and wh^ I allowed you for them, Monsieur 
Chasot; that is no rule: trade-profits, you know” — Nay, the mule 
intimates, as a last shift. That perhaps they are not the same Jewels ; 
that perhaps M. de Voltaire has changed some of them ! Where- 
upon the matter catches fire, irretrievably explodes. M. do Voltaire’s 
patience flies quite done ; and, fire-eyed fury now guiding, he springs 
upon the throat of Hirsch like a cat-o’-mountain; clutches Hirsch 
by the windpipe ; tumbles him about the room ; “ Infamous canaille, 
do you know whom you have got to do with 1 That it is in my 
power to stick you into a hole underground for the rest of your life! 

u Duvemet (Second), p. 172; HirsoL’s Narrative (in Tantale, p. 344). 
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Sirrali, I will nun and annihilate yon !” — and ^ tossed me about the 
* room with Ms list on my throat/ says Hirsch ; ' offering to have 
‘ pity nevertheless, if I would take hack the J ewels, and return all 
‘ writings. Eyes glancing like a rattlesnake’s, as we perceive ; and 
such a phenomenon as Hii’sch had not expected, this Christmas ! 
In short, the matter has here fairly exploded, and is blazing aloft, 
as a mass of intricate fuliginous ruin, not to he deciphered hence- 
forth. Such a scene for Ghasot on the Christmas -day at Berlin 1 
And we have got to 

Part //. The Latosuit itself (SOth December 1750 — 18th and 
26th February 1751). 

Hirsch slunk hurriedly home, uncertain whether dead or alive. 
Old Hirsch, hearing of such explosion, considered his house and 
family mined; and, being old and feeble, took to bed upon it, 
threatening to break his heart. Voltaire writes to Hiece Denis, on 
the morrow ; not hinting at the Hirsch matter, far from that ; hut in 
uncommonly dreary humour : “ My splendour here, my glory, never 
was the like of it ; inais, maisf hut^ and ever again huty at each 
new item, — in fact, the humour of a glorious Phoenix-Peacock sud- 
denly douched and drenched in dirty water, and feeling frost at 
hand Humour intelligible enough, when dates are compared. 

Better tlihn that, Voltaire is applying, on all points of the com- 
pass, to Legal and Influential Persons, for help in a Court of Law. 
To Chancellor Cocceji; to Jarriges (eminent Prussian Frenchman), 
President of Court; to Maupertuis, who knows Jarriges, hut ^^will 
not meddle in a had business;” — at last, even to dull reverend 
Formey, whom he had not called-on hitherto. Cocceji seems to have 
answered, to the effect, Most certainly : the Courts are wide open 
— but as to ‘‘help” 1 December 30th, the Suit, Voltaire versus Hirsch, 
‘ comes to Protocol,’ — that is, Cocceji, Jarriges, Loper, three eminent 
men, have been named to try it ; and Herr Hofratb Bell, Advocate 

Narrative (in Tantale), 

M « To Madame Denis’ (Ixxiv. 279, ‘ Beihn Palace. 26tli December 1750 
and lb. 249, 257, &c. of other dates). 



Chap VII TOLTAIEE HAS A PAINFUL JEW-LAWSUIT. '■ '305 

1st Jan.-lSth Feb. 1751. ^ 

for Voltaire Plaintiff, liands-in Ms Pirst Statement tliat day. Berlin 
resounds, we may fancy liow ! Bnmoiir, laughter and wonder are 
in all polite quarters; and continue, more or less vivid, for above 
two months coming. Here is one direct glimpse of Plaintiff, in this 
interim ; which we will give, though the eyes are none of the best i 
‘ The first visit I,’ Pormey, ^ had from Voltaire was in the afternoon 
^ of January 8 th, 1751’ (Suit begun ten days ago). ‘I had, at the 
^ time, a large party of friends. Voltaire walked across the Apart- 
^ ment, without looking at anybody ; and, taking me by the hand, 

* made me lead him to a cabinet adjoining. His Lawsuit with a Jew 
‘ was the matter on hand. He talked to me at large about his Law- 

* suit, and with the greatest vehemence ; he wound-up by asking me 
‘ to speak to Law-President H. de Jarriges (since Chancellor) : I 
‘ answered what was suitable/ — probably did speak to Jarriges, but 
might as well have held my tongue. * Voltaire then took his leave : 
‘ stepping athwart the former Apartment with some precipitation, ho 
‘ noticed my eldest little girl, then in her fourth year, who was gazing 

* at the diamonds on his Cross of the Order of Merit. “ Bagatelles, 
^ bagatelles, mo7i enfant said he, and disappeared.’^^ 

On Hewyear’s-day, Priday 1st January 1751, Voltaire had legally 
applied to Herr Minister von Bismark, for Warrant to arrest Hirsch, 
as a person that will not give-up Papers not belonging to him. War- 
rant was granted, and Hirsch lodged in Limbo. Which worsens the 
state of poor old Pather Hirsch ; threatening now really to die, of 
heartbreak and other causes. Hirsch Son, from the interior of Limbo, 
appeals to Bismark, Lord Chancellor Cocceji is seized of my Plea, 
your gracious Lordship !” — All the same,” answers Bismark ; pro- 
duce caution, or you can’t get out.” Hirsch produces caution ; and 
gets out, after a day or two; — and has been ^brought to Protocol 
January 4th.’ Ho delay in tMs Court: both parties, through their 
Advocates, are now brought to book ; the points they agree in will 
be sifted-out, and laid on this side truth ; what they differ in, left 
lying on that side, as a mixture of lies to be operated on by farther 
proceases and protocols. 

20 Formey, i. 232. 

VOIi. XXYI. (Frederick, vol, 6.) 
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We will not detail the Lawsuit ; — what I chiefly admire in it is 
its brevity. Cocceji has not reformed in vain. Good Advocates, none 
other allowed ; and no Advocate talks ; he merely endeavours to think, 
see and discover ; holds his tongue if he can discover nothing : that 
doubtless is one source of the brevity! — Many lies are stated by 
Hirsch, many by Voltaire : but the Judges, without difficulty, shovel 
these aside; and come step by step upon the truth. Hirsch says 
plainly, He was sent to buy Bieue7*-8cJieme at 35 per cent discount ; 
Voltaire enthely denies the Steuer-Hotes ; says, It was an affair of 
Peltries and Jewelries, originating in loans of money to this un- 
grateful Jew. Which necessitates much wriggling on the part of 
M, de Voltaire ; — ^but he has himself written in a Lawyer’s Office, 
in his young days, and knows how to twist a turn of expression. 
The Judges are not there to judge about Steuer-Hotes ; but they give 
you to understand that Voltaire’s Peltry-and- Jewelry story is moon- 
shine. Hirsch produces the Voltaire Scraps of Writing, already known 
to our readers ; Voltaire says, Mere extinct jottings ; which Hiisch 
has furtively picked -out of the grate,” — or may be said to have 
picked; Papers annihilated by our Bargain of December 16th, and 
which should have been in the grate, if they were not ; this felon 
never having kept his word in that respect. Peltries and Jewelries, 
I say : he will not give me back that Paris Bill which was protested ; 
pays me the, other 3,000 crowns (Draft of 650Z.) in Jewels over- 
valued by half. — “Jewels furtively changed since Plaintiff had them 
of me 1” answers Hirsch ; — and the steady Judges keep their sieves 
going. 

The only Documents produced by Voltaire are Two; of 19^^ De- 
eemler and of December; — ^which the reader has not yet seen, 

but ought now to gain some notion of, if possible. They affect once 
more, as that of December 16th had done, to be “ Pina'^ S#"ttlements” 
(or Final Settlement of 19th, with Codicil of 24th); and turn on con- 
fused Lists of J ewels, bought, returned, re-bought (that ‘ Topaz-ring* 
tom from one’s hand, a conspicuous item), which no reader would 
have patience to understand, except in the succinct form. Let aU 
readers note them, however, — at least the first of them, that of De- 
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cember 19tli ; especially tlie words wo mark in Italics, wnich nave 

merited a sad place for it in the history of human sin and misery. 
Klein has given both Docnments in engraved facsimile ; we must 
help our, selves by simpler methods. Berlin, December 19th, l/oO; 
Yoltaire writes, Hiisch signs;— and the Italics are believed to be 
words foisted-in by M. de A^oltaire, weeks after, while the Hii-soh 
pleadings were gettmg stringent! Bead,— a very sad memorial of 
III. de Yoltaire, — 

Document Fifth (m Yoltaire’s hand, written at two times ; and 
the old writing mended in parts, to suit the new “ For payment 
“ 0/3,000 thalers by me due, I have sold to M. de Yoltaire, at the 
“ price costing by estimation and tax, with 2 per cent for my com- 
“ mission” (‘ or gratification,' written above), “ the following Dia- 
“ monds, taxed” (blotted into ‘ taxable'), “ as here adjoined ; viz.”— 
seven pieces pf j'ewelry, pendeloc[ues, &c., "with price affixed, among 
which is the violated Topaz, — “the whole estimated by him” (‘him’ 
crossed-out, and ‘ me' written over it), “ being 3,640 thalers. 'Whcre- 
“ upon, received from Monsieur de Yoltaire” (what is very strange; 
not intelligible without study ') “ the sum of 2,940 thalers, and he 
“ has given me back the Topaz, with 60 crowns for my4rouble.— 
“ Berlin, 19th December 1750.” (Hitherto in Yoltaire’s' aid; after 
which Hirsoh writes :} “ Aprouv&, A. Hirschel.”2i And ’ cween these 
two lines (“. . . 1760” and “Approved . . .”), there is crushed-in, as 
afterthought, valued by mysdf" (Hirsch’s self), “2,940, add 60, ts 
“ 3,000.” And, in fine, below the Kitsch signature, on i ^at may 
be called the bottom margin, there is, — I think, avowedly 
and subsequent,— this ; “N. b. that Hirsch’s valuing of aP 
(present lot and former lot) “is, by real estimation, bet- 
and thrice too high of which, it is hoped, your Lordship 
notice I 

Was tliero eyer se^n sudi a Paper ; one end of it f 
the other? Payment to M. de Voltaire, and payment I 

^ Sic : that is always Ms signature ; * Abraham HixscheZ,’ so 
while Klein and everybody call him Hirsch (Stag), as we haj 
to save a eyllahle on the had bargain. 
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tafre; — witli otlier blottings and foistings, whicli print and italics will 

not represent 1 Hirscli denies lie ever signed this Paper. Is not tbiat 
your writing, then t Aprouve, A. Hirscbel” !’' and Mioy con- 

vict bim of falsity in tliat respect : tbe signature is his, but tiie Paper 
lias been altered since be signed it. That is wbat tbe poor dark 
mortal meant to express ; and in bis mulish way, be has expressed 
into a falsity wbat was in itseK a truth. There is not, on candid 
examination of Klein’s Pacsimiles and tbe other evidence, tbe smallest 
doubt but Voltaire altered, added and intercalated, in bis own pri- 
vacy, those words which we have printed in italics; taxis changed 
into taxcihles estimated at’ into ‘ estimable at’), /iim for we, and so 
on ; and above all, the now first line of the Paper, ibr payment of 
3,000 thalers hy me due, and in last line the words valued by my- 
self &c., are palpable interpolations, sheer falsifications, which Ilirsch 
is made to continue signing after his back is turned 1 

Ko fact is more certain; and few are sadder in the history of 
M. de Voltaire. To that length has he been driven by stress of 
Portune. Kay, when the Judges, not biding their surprise at the 
form of this Document, asked, Will you swear it is all genuine i Vol- 
taire ansv; 4 ^red, Yes, certainly !” — for wbat will a poor man not do 
in extremt '^tress of Portune? Hirscb, as a Jew, is not permitted to 
make oath, /here a Quasi-Christian will swear to the contrary, or 
be gladly would ; and might justly. The Judges, willing to prevent 
chance of perjury, did not bring Voltaire to swearing, but contrived 
O’ without that. ^ 

'ry lUJi, 1751, the Court arrives at a conclusion. Hirsch's 
whatever may have been written or forged, are not, nor 
h more than their value, think the Judges. The Paris 
fitted to be Voltaire’s, not Hirscb’s, continue they;— and 
in prove that Voltaire has changed the Diamonds, not a 
et him do so. The rest does not concern us. And to 
n the above day,* runs their Sentence: ‘You, Birsob, 

. the Paris Bill; mutual Papers to be aE restored, or 
dated. Jewels to be valued by sworn Experts, and 
aat price. Hirscb, if be can proye that the Jewels 
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^ were clianged, has liberty to try it, in a new Action. Hirsch, for 
‘ falsely denying his Signature, is fined 10 thalers (thirty shillings), 

‘ such lie being a contempt of court, whatever more.* 

^^Ha, fined, yon Jew Villain P hysterically shrieks Vol- 
taire; ^4n the wrong, wererit yon, then; and fined thirty 
shilliagsf’ hysterically tidying to believe, and make others 
believe, that he has come-off trinmphant. “Beaten my Jew, 
haven’t If’ says he to everybody, thongh inwardly well 
enough aware how it stands, and that he is a Phoenix 
donched, and has a tremor in the bones I Chancellor Coc- 
ceji was far from thinking it trinmphant to him. Here is 
a small Note of Cocceji’s, addressed to his two colleagues, 
Jarriges and Loper, which has been found among the Law 
Papers : 

^Berlin, 20tli Felruary 1751. The Herr President von Jarriges 
^ and Privy-Councillor Loper are hereby officially requested to bring 
' the remainder of the Voltaire Sentence to its fulfilment : I am iny- 
‘ self not well, and can employ my time much better. The Herr von 
‘ Voltaire has given-in a desperate Memorial (ein desperates Memorial) 

^ to this purport : “ I swear that what is charged to me’^ (believed of 
^ me) “ in the^ Sentence is true; and now request to have the Jewels 
‘ valued.” I have returned him this Paper, with noSce that it must 
‘ be signed by an Advocate. — C oooeji.’^^ 

So wrote Chancellor Cocceji, on the Saturday, washing 
his hands of this sorry business. Voltaire is ready to make 
desperate oath, if needful. We said once, M. de Voltaire 
was not given to lying; far the reverse. But yet, see, if 
you drive him into a corner with a sword at his throat, — 
alas, yes, he will lie a little I Forgery lay still less in his 
habits ; but he can do a stroke that way, too (one stroke, 


Klein, 256.. 
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iiniqiie in liis Kfe, I do believe), if a wild-boar, with frothy 
tusks, is upon him. Tell it not in Gath, — except for scien- 
tific purposes I And be judicial, arithmetical, in passing 
sentence on it; not shrieky, mobbish, and flying -off into 
the Infinite I 

Berlin, of course, is loud on these matters. “The man 
whom the King delighted to honour, this is he, then!” 
King Friedrich has quitted Town, some while ago ; re- 
tiniied to Potsdam ^ January 30th,’ Glad enough, I sup- 
pose, to be out of all this unmusical blowing of catcalls 
and indecent exposuie. To Voltaire he has taken no no- 
tice; silently leaves Voltahe, in his nook of the Berlin 
Schloss, till the foul business get done. ^ Voltaire filoute les 
^ Jidfs (picks Jew pockets),’ writes he once to Wilhelmina: 
*=will get out of it by some gamhade (summerset),’ writes 
he another time; ‘but’^^ — ^And takes the matter with bound- 
less contempt, doubtless with some vexqtion, but with the 
minimum of noise, as a Eoyal gentleman might. Jew Hirsch 
is busy preparing for his new desperate Action; getting 
together proof that the Jewels have been changed. In 
proof Jew Hirsch will be weak; but in pleading, in public 
pamphlets, and keeping a winged Apollo fluttering disas- 
trously in such a mud-bath, Jew Hirsch will be strong, 
Voltaire, “out of magnanimous pity to him,” consents next 
week to an Agreement, Agreement is signed on Thursday 
26th February 1751: — Papers all to be returned. Jewels 
nearly all, except one or two, paid at Hirsch’s own price. 
Whereby, on the whole, as Klein computes, Voltaire lost 
about 150/.; — elsewhere I have seen it computed at 187/,: 
not the least matter which. Old Hirsch has died in the 

® ‘ Slst Decemlwr 1750’ (<Eiwres de Frddiric, xxTii. 1 . 198) ; ‘ 3d Febmary 
1751’ (lb. 201), 
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interim Of broken lieart !” blubbers tlie Son) ; day not 
known. 

And, on tliese terms, Voltaire gets ont of tlie business; 
glad to close the intolerable rnmour, at some cost of money. 
For all tongues were wagging; and, in defect of a Turns 
Newspaper, it appears, there had Pamphlets come out ; 
printed Satires, bound or in broadside ; — sapid, exhilara- 
tive, for a season, and interesting to the idle mind. Of 
which, Tantale en Proch may still, for the sake of that Pre- 
face to it, be considered to have an obscure existence. And 
such, reduced to its authenticities, was the Adventure of 
the Steuer-Notes. A very bad Adventure indeed ; unspeak- 
ably the worst that Voltaire ever tried, who had such 
talent in the finance line. On which poor History is really 
ashamed to have spent so much time ; sorting it into clear- 
ness, in the disgust and sorrow of her soul. But perhaps 
it needed to be done. Let us hope, at least, it may not 
now need to be done again.^^ 

This is the First Act of Voltaire’s Tragic-Farce at the 
Court of Beilin : readers may conceive to what a bleared 
frost-bitten condition it has reduced the ^ first Favonian 
efiiorescence there. He considerably recovered in the Se- 
cond Act, such the indelible charm of the Voltaire genius 
to Friedrich. But it is well known, the First Act rules all 
the others ; and here, accordingly, the Third Act failed not 
to prove tragical. Out of First Act into Second the folio w- 

2* Besides tbe Klein, tbe Tantale en Trocls and tbe Voltaire Letters cited 
abote, tbere is (in (Buv'tes Voltaire, Ixiv. pp. 61-106, as SuppUnient there], 
written offhand, in the very thick of the Hirsch Affair, a considerable set of 
Notes to L'Arget, which might have been stiU more elnoidativo; hut are, in 
their present dateless topsy-turvied condition, a very wonder of confusion to 
the studious reader I 
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ing Esstmcts of Correspondence will guide the reader^ without 
commentary of ours. 

Voltaire, left languishing at Berlin, has fallen sick, now 
that all is over ; — no doubt, in part really sick, the unfor- 
tunate Phoenix-Peafowl, with such a tremor in his bones;— 
and would fain be near Friedrich and warmth again ; fain 
persuade the outside world that all is sunshine with him. 
Voltaire^s Letters to Friedrich, if he wrote any, in this Jew 
time, are lost; here are Friedrich’s Answers to Two, — one 
lost, which had been written from Berlin after the Jew 
affair was out of Court; and to another (not lost) after 
the Jew affair was done. 

1®. King Friedrich to Voltaire at Berlin, 

* Potsdam, 24tli February 1751. 

* I was glad to receive you iu my house ; I esteemed your genius, 

‘ youi talents and acq^uirements ; and I had reason to think that a 
^ man of your age, wearied with fencing against Authors, and ex- 
^ posing himself to the storm, came hither to take refuge as in a safe 
‘ harbour. 

* But, on arriving, you exacted of me, in a rather singular man- 
‘ ner, Not to take Fr4ron to write me news from Paris ; and I had 
^ the weakness, or the complaisance, to grant you this, though it is 
* not for you to decide what persons I shah take into my service. 

‘ D Arnaud had faults towards you ; a generous man would have par- 
' doned them; a vindictive man hunts-do-wn those whom he takes 
^ to hating. In a word, though to me D Arnaud had done nothing, 

‘ it was on your account that he had to go. You 'were with the 
‘ Eussian Minister, speaking of things you had no concern with’ 
(Eussian Excellency Gross, off home lately, in sudden dudgeon, like 
an angry skyrocket, nobody can guess why ^and it was thought 
^ I had given you Commission.’ You have had the most villanous 

^ Adelung, vii. 133 (altout 1st December 1750). 
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affair in the 'world with a Jew. It has made a frightful scandal 

* all over Town, And that Steuer-Schein business is so well known 

* in Saxony, that they have made grievous complaints of it to me. 

* For my own share, I have preserved peace in my house till your 

* arrival : and I warn you, that if you have the passion of intriguing 
^ and caballing, you have applied to the wrong hand. I hke peace- 
‘ able composed people ; who do not put into their conduct the 
^ violent passions of Tragedy. In case you can resolve to live like 

* a Philosopher, I shall be glad to see you ; but if you abandon your- 

* self to all the violences of your passions, and get into quarrels with 
‘ all the world, you will do me no good by coming hither, and you 
‘ may as well stay in Berlin. — P. 

To which Voltaire sighing pathetically in response, 
“Wrong, ah yes, your Majesty;— and sick to death” (see 
farther down), — ^here is Friedrich’s Second in Answer; 


2®, Friedrich to Voltaire again, 

* Potsdam, 28tli Fetruary 1751. 

^ If you wish to come hither, you can do so. I hear nothing of 
' Lawsuits, not even of yours. Since you have gained it, I con- 
^ gratulate you ; and I am glad that this scurvy affair vis done. I 

* hope you will have no more quarrels, neither with the Old nor 

* "with the N sw Testament, Such wonyings (ces sortes de cow/promis) 
^ leave their mark on a man ; and with the talents of the finest genius 
^ in France, you will not cover the stains which this conduct would 
‘ fasten on your reputation in the long-run. A Bookseller Gosse’— 
(read Tore, your Majesty? FTobody ever heard of Gosse as an extant 
quantity : J ore, of Eouen, you mean, and his celebrated Lawsuit, 
about printing the Eenriade^ or I know not what, long since®’^)— ‘ a 

Preuss, xxii, 262 {wanting in the French Editions). 

27 Unhounded details on the Jore Case, and from 1731 to 1738 continual 
Letters on it, in CEuvres de Voltaire to a head in 1736 (ih. Ixix. 375); 

Jore penitent, 1738 (ih. i. 262), fee. &c. 
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^ Bookseller Jore, an Opera Fiddler’ (poor Travenol, wrong dog pm- 
cered by tlie ear), ‘ and a Jeweller Jew, these are, of a surety, names 
‘ which in no sort of business ought to appear by the side of yours. 
* I write this Letter with the rough common-sense of a German, who 
« speaks what he thinks, without employing equivocal terms, and 
‘ loose assuagements which disfigure the truth : it is for you to profit 
‘ by it.— F.’28 


So that Voltaire will have to languish : “ Wrong, yes ; — 
and sick, nigh dead, your Majesty I Ah, could not one get 
to some Country Lodge near you, Hhe MarquisatJ for in- 
stance ? Live silent there, and see your face sometimes f 
Languishing very much ; — gives cosy little dinners, however. 
Here are two other Excerpts ; and these will suffice : 

VoUaiy^e toFonmy Berlin Palace;' datahUy first days of March ) : 
‘ Will you, Monsieur, come and eat the King’s roast meat {rot du 
‘ Roi)^ today, Thursday, at two o’clock, in a philosophic, warm and 
^ comfortable manner {fhilosojoMquermnt et chaudement et douce^ 
^ ment), A couple of philosophers, without being courtiers, may dine 
‘ in the Palace of a Philosopher-King : I should even take the liberty 
‘ of sending one of his Majesty’s Carriages for you, — at two precise. 

* After dinher, you would be at hand for your Academy meetmg.’^^ 
V. — How cosy ! — And King Friedrich has relented, too ; grants me 
the Marquisat j can refuse me nothing 1 

Voltaire to D'Arg&ntal {Potsdam, \Wi March 1751). ^ * ‘I 
^ could not accompany our Chamberlain’ (Von Ammon, gone as Envoy 

28 CEuvres de FridMe, xxii. 265* 

28 In (Buvres de FrMic (xxii. 259-261, 263-266) ar© Pour lamenting and 
repenting, wheedling and nliimately whining, Letters from Voltaire, none of 
them dated, whieh have mneh about ‘ my dreadful state of health/ toy passion 

* for reposing in that Marquisat,^ &c. ; — ^to one of which Four, or perhaps to 
the whole together, the above No. 2 of Friedrich seems to have been Answer. 
Of that indispntahle “ 3Iarqm$af' no Nicolai says a word; even careful Preuss 
passes “ Gesso” and it with shut lips. 

8® Forme?, i. 234. 
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to Paris, on a small matter^^), ‘ tHrongli the mtids and the snows, — 
* where I should have been bnried j I was ill/ and had to go to the 
Marquisat ^D’Arnaud and the pack of Scribblers would have been 
^ too glad. I) Arnand, animated with the true love of glory, and not 
^ yet grown sufficiently illustrious by his own immortal Works, has 
^ done one of that kind,’ — by his behaviour here. Has behaved to 
me — oh, like a miserable, envious, intriguing, lying little scoundrel ; 
and made Berlin too hot for him : seduced Tinois my Clerk, stole 
bits of the Fucelle (brief sight of bits, for Prince Henri’s sake) to 
ruin me. 

^ D’Arnaud sent his lies to Pr&on for the Paris meridian’ (that 
is his real crime) ; ‘ delightful news from canaille to canaille : How 
Yoltaire had lost a great Lawsuit, respectable Jew Banker cheated 
by Yoltaire; that Yoltaire was disgraced by the King,” who of 
^ course loves Jews ; that Yoltaire was ruined ; was ill ; nay at last, 
that Yoltaire was dead.” ’ To the joy of Preron, and the scoundrels 
that are printing one’s Pucelle. 

‘Yoltaire is still in life, however, my angels; and the King has 
‘ been so good to me in my sickness, I should be the ungratefulest 
‘ of men if I didn’t still pass some months with him. When he left 
‘ Berlin’ (30th January, six weeks ago), ‘ and I was too ill to follow 
‘ him, I was the sole animal of my species whom he lodged in his 
‘ Palace there’ (what a beautiful bit of colour to lay-on !) — ‘ He left 
‘ me equipages, cooks et cetera ; and his mules and horses carted- out 
i jiiy temporary furniture {meuhles de ;passade) to a delicious House 
‘ of his, close by Potsdam’ {Marquisat to wit, where I now stretch 
myself at ease; Kiece Denis coming to live with me there, — talks 
of coming, if my angels knew it), — ‘ and he has reserved for me a 
‘ charming apartment in his Palace of Potsdam, where I pass a part 
‘ of the week. 

‘ And, on close view, I still admice this Unique Genius ; and he 

‘Commercial Treaty/ whicli he got done. See Longchamp, if any one 
is curious otherwise about this Gentleman : ‘ B’Hamon’ they call him, and 
sometimes * Damon , — ^to whom Niece Denis wanted to he PhyUis, according 
to Longchamp. 
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me; — and if I were not 300 


^ leagues from you, and had a little health, I should he the happiest 
^ of men.’^^ * * Oh my angels — 


And, in short, better or worse, my Second Act is begun, as 
you perceive I — ^And certain readers will be apt to look in 
again, before all is over. 


(Euvres de VcUairef Ixxiy. 320. 



CHAPTER Vin. 


OST-FRIESLAND AND THE SHIPPING INTERESTS* 

Two Foreign Events, following on the heel of the Hirsch 
Lawsuit, were of interest to our Berlin friends, though not 
now of much to ns or anybody* April 5th, 1751, the old 
King of Sweden, Landgraf of Hessen-Cassel, died ; whereby 
not only our friend Wilhelm, the managing Landgraf, be- 
comes Landgraf indeed (if he should ever turn-up on us 
again), but Princess XJlriq[ue is henceforth Queen of Sweden, 
her Husband the new King. No doubt a welcome event 
to Princess TJlrique, the high brave-minded Lady; but which 
proved intrinsically an empty one, not to say worse than 
empty, to herself and her friends, in times following, Fried- 
rich’s connexion with Sweden, which he had been tighten- 
ing lately by a Treaty of Alliance, came in the long-run 
to nothing for him, on the Swedish side ; and on the Rus- 
sian has already created umbrages, kindled abstruse sus- 
picions, indignations, — ^Russian Excellency Gross, abruptly, 
at Berlin, demanding horses, not long since, and posting 
home without other leave-taking, to the surprise of man- 
kind; — Russian Czarina evidently in the sullens against 
Friedrich, this long while ; dull impenetrable clouds of anger 
lodging yonder, boding him no good. All which the Ac- 
cession of Queen Ulriq^ue will rather tend to aggravate than 
otherwise.^ 

^ Adelimg, yii. 205 (Accession of Adolf Fnedricli) ; it. 133 (Gross’s sudden 
Departure). 
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The Second Foreign Event is English, about a week 
prior in date, and is of still less moment: March 31st, 1751, 
Prince Fred, the Royal Heir-Apparent, has suddenly died. 
Had been ill, more or less, for an eight days past; was 
now thought better, though ‘still coughing, and bringing- 
np phlegm,’ — when, on ‘Wednesday night between nine 
and ten,’ in some lengthier fit of that kind, he clapt his 
hand on his breast ; and the terrified valet heard him say, 
“ Ji? suis moTtr — and before his poor Wife could run for- 
ward with a light, he lay verily dead.^ The Rising Sun 
in England is vanished, then. Yes ; and with him his Moons^ 
and considerable moony workings, and slushings hither and 
thither, which they have occasioned, in the muddy tide- 
currents of that Constitutional Country. Without interest 
to us here ; or indeed elsewhere, — except perhaps that our 
dear Wilhelmina would hear of it; and have her sad re- 
flections and reminiscences awakened by it ; sad and many- 
voiced, perhaps of an almost doleful nature, being on a 
sick-bed at this time, poor Lady. She quitted Berlin months 
ago, as we observed, — her farewell Letter to Friedrich, 
written from the first stage homewards, and melodious as 
the Yoice of sorrowful true hearts to us and him, dates 
‘ November 24th,’ just while Voltaire (whom she always 
likes, and in a beautiful way protects, ^^Frhre Voltaire, as 
she calls him) was dispatching Hirsch on that ill-omened 
Predatory Si^wer-Mission. Her Brother is in real alarm for 
Wilhelmina, about this time; sending- out Cothenius his 
chief Doctor, and the like : but our dear Princess reemerges 
from her eclipse ; and we shall see her again, several times, 
if we be lucky. 

And so poor Fred is ended ; — and sulky people ask, in 
* Walpole, George the Second, i. 71* 
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iheir cruel way, “Why notf’ A poor dissolute flabby feb' 
loM"-creatiire ; with a sad destiny, and a sadly conspicuous 
too. Could write Madiigals; be set to make Opposition 
cabals. Bead this sudden Epitaph in doggerel; an uncom- 
monly successful Piece of its kind; which is now his main 
monument w-ith posterity. The ‘Brother’ (hero of Culloden), 
the ‘ Sister’ (Amelia, our Friedrich’s first love, now growing 
gossipy and spiteful, poor Princess), are old friends : 


“ Here lies Prince Fred, 

“ Who was alive and is dead : 
“ Had it been l|is Father, 

“ I had muolL rather ; 

“ Had it been his Brothei% 

“ Sooner than any other; 


“ Had it been Ms Sister, 

“ There’s no one would have missed her; 
“ Had it been his whole generation, 
Best of all for the Nation : 

“ But since it’s only Fred, 

“ There’s no more to be said.”* 


Friedrich visits Ost-Friesland. 

A thing of more importance to us, two months after 
that catastrophe in London, is Friedrich’s first Visit to Ost- 
Friesland. May 31st, having done his Berlin-Potsdam Re- 
views and other current affairs, Friedrich sets-out on this 
Excursion. With Ost-Friesland for goal, but much business 
by the way. Towards Magdeburg, and a short Visit to the 
Brunswick Kindred, first of all. There is much reviewing 
in the Magdeburg quarter, and thereafter in the Wesel; 
and reviewing and visiting all along : through Minden, Biel- 
feld, Lingen : not till July 13th does he cross the Ost-Fries- 
land Border, and enter Embden. His three Brothers, and 
Prince Ferdinand of Brunswick were with him.^ On catch- 
ing view of Ost-Friesland Border, see, on the Border-Line, 

* Walpole, i. 436. ^ 

4 Belden-Geschichte, in, 506; Seyfartli, ii. 146; Rddenbeob:, i 216 (wFo givea 
a foolisR German mytb, of Voltaire’s ‘being passed-off for tbe King’s Baboon, 

; Voltaire not being tbere at aU). 
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•what an Arch got on its feet : Trinmplial Arch, of frondent 
ornaments, inscriptions and insignia; ‘of quite extraordi- 
nary magnificence;’ Arch which ‘sets eyeiy one into the 
agreeahlest admiration,’ Above a hundred such Arches 
spanned the road at different points ; multitudinous enthu- 
siasm reverently escorting, ‘more than 20,000’ by count: 
till we enter Embden ; where all is cannon-salvo, and three- 
times-three; the thunder-shots continuing, ‘above 2,000 of 
‘ them from the walls, not to speat of response from the 
‘ ships in harbour.’ Embden glad enough, as would appear, 
and Ost-Friesland glad enough, to see their new King, 
July 13th, 1751 ; after waiting above six years. 

Next day, his Majesty gave audience to the new “Asiatic 
Shipping Company” (of which anon), to the Stande, and 
Magisterial persons; — with many questions, I doubt not, 
about your new embankments, new improvements, pro- 
spects ; there being much procedure that way, in all man- 
ner of kinds, since the new Dynasty came in, now six 
years ago. Embankments on your Eiver, wide spaces 
changed from ooze to meadow; on the Dollart still more, 
which has'^lain 500 years hidden from the sun. Does any 
reader know the Dollart? Ost-Friesland has awakened to 
wonderful new industries within these six years ; urged and 
guided by the new King, who has great things in view for 
it, besides what are in actual progress. 

That of dikes, sea-embankments, for example; to Ost- 
Friesland, as to Holland, they are the first condition of 
existence ; and, in the past times, of extreme Parliamentary 
vitality, have been slipping a good deal out of repair. Ems 
Eivei', in those flat rainy countries, has ploughed- out for 
itself a very wide embouchure, as boundary between Gron- 
ingen and Ost-Friesland. Muddy Ems, bickering 
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German Ocean, does not forget to act, if Parliamentary 
Commissioners do. These dikes, 120 miles of dike, mainly 
along both banks of this muddy Ems River, are now water- 
tight again, to the comfort of flax and clover : and this is 
but one item of the dildng now on foot. Readers do not 
know the DoUart, that uppermost round gulf, not far fi-om 
Embden itself, in the waste embouchure of Ems with its 
continents of mud and tide. Five hundred years ago, that 
ugly whirl of muddy surf, 100 square miles in area, was a 
fruitful field, ‘50 Villages upon it, one Town, several Monas- 
tei'ics and 50,000 souls till on Christmas midnight AJi. 
1277, the winds and the storm-rains having got to their 
height. Ocean and Ems did, ‘ about midnight,’ undermine 
the place, folded it over like a friable bedquilt or monstrous 
doomed griddle-cake, and swallowed it all away. Most of 
it, they say, that night, the whole of it within ten years 
coming;® — and there it has hung, like an unlovely goitre 
at the throat of Embden, ever since. One little dot of an 
Island, with six houses on it, near the Embden shore, is all 
that is left. Where probably his Majesty landed (July 15th, 
being- in a Yacht that day) ; but did not see, afar off, the 
‘sunk steeple -top,’ which is fabled to be visible at low- 
water. 

Upon this Dollart itself there is now to be diking tried ; 
King’s Domain-Kammer showing the example. Which Offi- 
cial Body did accordingly (without Blue-Books, but in good 
working case other-wise) break ground, few months hence ; 
and victoriously achieved a Polder, or Diked Territory, 
‘worth about 2,000^. annually;’ ‘which, in 1756, was sold 
to the Stdnde; at twenty-five years purchase, let us say, or 
for 50,000^. An example of a convincing natm’e ; which many 

5 Busoliing, Mrdbeschi eibung, v. 846, 846 ; Preuss, i. 308, 309. 

'^OB. XXVL (Frederiot; voU 6.) y 
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utliers, and ever others, have followed since; to gradual 
considerable diminution of the Dollart, and relief of Ost- 
Friesland on this side. Furtherance of these things is much 
a concern of Friedrich’s. The second day after his arrival, 
those audiences and ceremonials done, Friedrich and suite 
got on board a Yacht, and sailed about all over this Dollart, 
twenty miles out to sea; dined on board; and would have, 
if the weather was bright (which I hope), a pleasantly 
edifying day. The harbour is much in need of dredging, 
the building docks considerably in disrepair ; but shall be 
refitted if this King live and prosper. He has declared 
Embden a Free-Haven,” inviting trade to it from all peace- 
able Nations ;— and readers do not know (though Sir Jonas 
Hanway and the jealous mercantile world well did) what 
magnificent Shipping Companies and Sea-Enterprises, of his 
devising, are afoot there. Of which, one word, and no 
second shall follow : 

« September 1st, 1750, those Carrousel gaieties scarce done, “The 
« Asiatic Trading Company” stept formally into existence ; Embden 
^ the Headquarters of it f chief Manager a Bitter He la Touche ; one 
« of the Birecfors our fantastic Bielfeld, thus turned to practical value. 
* A Company patronised, in all ways, by the King ; but, for the rest, 
‘ founded, hot on his money ; founded on voluntary shares, which, 
‘ to the regret of Hanway and others, have had much popularity in 
^ commercial circles. Will trade to China. A thing looked-at with 
‘ umbrage by the English, by the Dutch. A shame that English 

< people should encourage such schemes, says Hanway. Which never- 

< theless many Dutch and many English private persons do,— among 

< the latter, one English Lady (name unknown, but I always suspect 
‘ “ Miss Barbara Wyndham, of the College, Salisbury”), concerning 
» whom there wiE be honourable notice by and by. 

* At the time of Friedrich’s visit, the Asiatic Company is in Ml 

® Patent, or Freyheits-BfUJt hi Helden-G^escMcMet iii. 457, 458. 
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^ vogue ; making ready its first ship for Canton. First ship, Konig 
^ von Preussen (tons burden not given), actually sailed 17th February 

* next (1752); and was followed by a second, named Town of EmMen^ 
‘ on the 19th of September following; both of which prosperously 
^ reached Canton, and prosperously retxirned with cargoes of satis- 
^ factory profit. The fiust of them, Konig von Preussen, had been 
^ boarded in the Downs by an English Captain Thomson and Ins 
^ Frigate, and detained some days, — till Thomson took Seven Eng- 
‘ hsh seamen out of her.” Act of Parliament, express !” said his 

Grace of l!7ewcastle. Which done, Thomson found that the Eng- 
‘ lish jealousies would have to hold their hand ; no farther, whatever 
‘ one's wishes may be. 

^ I:7ay within a year hence, January 24th, 1753, Friedrich founded 
‘ another Company for India : Bengalische Handelsgesellscliafl /’ 
^ which also sent-out its pair of ships, perhaps oftener than once ; 
‘ and pointed, as the other was doing, to wide fields of enterprise, 
^ for some time. But luck was wanting. And, in part, mismanage- 
^ inent,” and, in whole, the Seven- Years War put an end to both 
‘ Companies before long. Friedrich is full of these thoughts, among 
^ his other Industrialisms ; and never quits them for discouragement, 
‘ but tries again, when the obstacles cease to be insuperable. Ever 
^ since the acquisition of Ost-Friesland, the furtherance of Sea-Com- 
^ merce had been one of Friedrich's chosen objects. “ Bet us carry 

* our own goods at least, Silesian linens, Memel timbers, stock-fish ; 
‘ what need of the Dutch to do it T And in many branches his 

* progress had been remarkable, — especially in this carrying trade, 
' while the War lasted, and crippled all Anti-English belligerents. 
^ Upon which, indeed, and the conduct of the English Privateers to 
‘ him, there is a Controversy going-on with the EngHsh Court in 
‘ those years (began in 1747), most distressful to his Grace of I^ew- 
‘ castle i — which in part explains those stingy procedures of Captain 
‘ Thomson (^^ Home, you seven English sailors 1”) when the first 
‘ Canton ship put to sea. That Controversy is by no means ended 
^ after three years, but on the contrary, after two years more, comes 
‘ fo a crisis quite shocking to his Grace of JsTewcastle^ and defying 
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‘ all solution on his Grace's side, — ^tbe other Party, after such delays, 

‘ five years waiting, having settled it for himself !’ Of which, were 
the crisis come, we will give some account. 

Oh the third day of his Visit, Friedrich drove to Atirich, 
the seat of Government, and official little Capital of Ost- 
Friesland; where triumphal arches, joyful reverences, con- 
courses, demonstrations, sumptuous Dinner one item, awaited 
his Majesty; I know not if, in the way thither or back, 
he passed those ' Three huge Oaks’ (or the rotted stems or 
roots of them) ‘ under which the Ancient Frisians, Lords of 
^ all between Weser and Rhine, were wont to assemble in 
' Parliament’ (loithout Fom'th Estate, or any Eloquence ex- 
cept of the purely Business sort), — or what his thoughts 
on the late Ost-Friesland Bandbox Parliaments may have 
been ! Pie retimied to Embden that night ; and on the mor- 
row started homewards ; we may fancy, tolerably pleased 
with what he had seen. 

‘ King Friedrich’s main Objects of Pursuit in this Period,’ says a 
certain Author, whom we often follow, ‘ I define as being Three. 1". 

' Reform of the Law ; 2", Furtherance of Husbandry and Industry in 
‘ all kinds, especially of Shipping from Embden^ 3°. Improvement of 
‘ his own Domesticities and Household Enjoyments,’— renewal of the 
Eeinsherg Program, in short. 

‘ In the First of these objects,’ continues he, ^ King Friedrich’s 
‘ success was very considerable, and got him great fame in the world. 
^ In his Second head of efforts, that of improving the Industries and 
‘ Husbandries among his People, his success, though less noised of in 
^ foreign parts, was to the near observer stiH more remarkable. A 
‘ perennial business with Mm, this ; which, even in the time of War, 
‘ he never neglects ; and which springs out hke a stemmed flood, 
‘ whenever Peace leaves him free for it. His labours by all methods 
to awaken new branches of industry, to cherish and further the old, 
^ are incessant, manifold, unwearied ^ and will surprise the unin- 
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' skacted reader, wlien lie comes to study tliem. An airy, poetising, 
‘ bantering, ligMly brilliant King, supposed to be serious mainly in 
' tilings of War, bow is be moiling and toiling, like an ever-vigilant 
‘ Land-Steward, like tbe most industrious City Merchant, bardest- 
^ working Merchant’s Clerk, to increase bis industrial Capital by any 
‘ tbe smallest item 1 

^ One day, these things will deserve to be studied to tbe bottom ; 
‘ and to be set forth, by writing bands that are competent, for tbe im 
‘ struction and example of Workers, — that is to say, of all men, Kings 
‘ most of all, when there are again Kings. At present, I can only say 
^ they astonish me, and put me to shame : tbe unresting diligence dis- 
‘ played in them, and tbe immense sum-total of them, — what man, in 
^ any tbe noblest pursuit, can say that be has stood to it, six-and-forty 
^ years long, in tbe style of this man? NTor did tbe harvest fail; slow 
^ sure harvest, which sufEced a patient Liiedricb in bis, own day; bar- 
^ vest now, in our day, visible to everybody ; in a Prussia all shooting 
‘ into manufactures, into commerces, opulences, — I only hope, not too 
‘ fast, and on more solid terms than are universal at present 1 Those 
‘ things might be didactic, truly, in various points, to this Generation; 

and worth looking back upon, from its high laissez-faire altitudes, 
‘ its triumphant Scrip-transactions and continents of gold-nuggets, — 
‘ pleasing, it doubts not, to all tbe gods. To write well of what is 
‘ called Political Economy” (meaning thereby increase of money’s- 
^ worth) is reckoned meritorious, and our nearest approach to the 
‘ rational sublime. But to accomplish said increase in a high and 
‘ indisputable degree ; and indisputably very much by your own en- 
‘ deavours wisely regulating those of others, does not that approach 

* still nearer the sublime ? 

* To prevent disappointment, I ought to add that Friedrich is the 
^ reverse of orthodox in ^^PoKtical Economy;” that he had not faith 
^ in Free-Trade, but the reverse ; — ^nor had ever heard of those ulti- 
^ mate Evangels, unlimited Competition, fair Start, and perfervid 
^ Eace by all the world (towards Gheap-and-Nasty,^^ as the likeliest 
‘ winning-post for all the world), which have since been vouchsafed 

* ixx Probably in the world there was never k ss of a Free-Trader 1 
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^ Constraint, regulation, encouragement, discouragement, reward, pun- 
^ ishment ; tliese lie never doulited were the method, and that goverii- 
^ ment was good everywhere if wise, had only if not wise. And sure 
^ enough these methods, where human justice and the earnest sense 
‘ and insight of a Friedrich preside over them, have results which 
^ diJBfer notably from opposite cases that can he imagined ! The des- 
perate notion of giving-up government altogether, as a relief from 
‘ human hlockheadism in your governors, and their want even of a 
‘ wish to he just or wise, had not entered into the thoughts of Fried- 
^ rich ; nor driven Mm upon trying to heheve that such, in regard to 
‘ any Human Interest whatever, was, or could he except for a httle 
^ while in extremely developed cases, the true way of managing it. 
‘ How disgusting, accordingly, is the Prussia of Friedrich to a Han- 
^ hury Williams ; who has had eyes and dirty spectacles, and hates 
‘ Friedrich : how singular and lamentable to a Miraheau Junior, who 
^ has good eyes, and loves him ! Ho knave, no impertinent hlock- 
^ head even, can follow his own beautiful devices here ; but is in- 
‘ stautly had up, or comes upon a turnpike strictly shut for him. 

* Was the like ever heard of]’* snarls Hanhury furiously (as an 
^ angry dog might, in a labyrinth it sees not* the least use for) : “What 
' unspeakable want of liberty!” — and reads to you as if he were lying 
^ outright ; but generally is not, only exaggerating, tumbling upside- 
‘ down, to a fpious degree; knocking against the labyrinth he sees 
‘ not the least use for, Mirabeau’s Gospel of Free-Trade, preached 
‘ in 1788,*^— ^a comparatively recent Performance, though now some 
^ seventy or eighty years the senior of an Enghsh (unconscious) Fac- 
‘ simile, which we have all had the pleasure of knowing, — ^will fall to 
^ be noticed afterwards’ (not by this Editor, we hope 9* 

^ Many of Friedrich’s restrictive notions, — as that of watching with 

* such anxiety that “ money” (gold or silver coin) be not carried out 

^ MonarcMe Prmsienne he calls it Londres, privately Pans, 1788), 8 voU. 
8vo; which is a Dead-Sea of Statistics, compiled hy industrious Major Man- 
viHon, with this fresh-current of a ** Gospel” shining through it, very fresh and 
brisk, of few yards breadth j — dedicated to Papa, the true Projfevangelist of the 
ihmg. 
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^ of the Country, —will he found mistakes, not in orthodox Dismal 

^ Science as now taught, hut in the nature of things ; and indeed the 
‘ Dismal Science will generally excommunicate them in the lump,— - 
^ too heedless that Fact has conspicuously vindicated the general 
sum-total of them, and declared it to he much truer than it seems 
‘ to the Dismal Science. Dismal Science (if that were important to 
‘ me) takes insufficient heed, and does not discriminate between times 
^ past and times present, times here and times there/ 


Certain it is, King Friedrich’s success in National Hus- 
bandry was very great. The details of the very many new 
Manufactures, new successful ever -spreading Enterprises, 
fostered into existence by Friedrich ; his Canal -makings, 
Road-maldngs, Bog-drainings, Colonisings and unwearied 
endeavourings in that kind, will require a Technical Philo- 
sopher one day ; and will well reward such study, and trou- 
ble of recording in a human manner; but must lie massed- 
up in mere outline on the present occasion. Friedrich, as 
Land-Father, Shepherd of the People, was great on the 
Husbandry side also; and we are to conceive him as a man 
of excellent practical sense, doing unweariedly his best in 
that kind, all his life long. Alone among modern Kings ; 
his late Father the one exception; and even his Father 
hardly surpassing him in that particular. 

In regard to Embden and the Shipping interests, Ost- 
Friesland awakened very ardent speculations, which were 
a novelty in Prussian affairs ; nothing of Foreign Trade, 
except into the limited Baltic, had been heard of there since 
the Great Elector’s time. The Great Elector had ships, 
Ports on the Coast of Africa; and tried hard for Atlantic 
Trade, — out of this same Embden ; where, being summoned 
to protect in the troubles, he had got some footing as Con- 
tingent Heir withal, and kept a “Prussian Battalion” a good 
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while. And now, on much fairer terms, not less diligently 
turned to account, it is his Great-GrandsoAs turn. Fried- 
rich’s successes in this department, the rather as Enibden 
and Ost-Friesland have in om time ceased to be Prussian, 
are not much worth speaking of; but they connect them- 
selves with some points still slightly memorable to us. How, 
for example, his vigilances and endeavours on this score 
brought him into rubbings, not collisions, but jealousies and 
gratings, with the English and Dutch, the reader will see 
anon. 

Law -reform is gloriously prosperous; Husbandry the 
like, and Shipping Interest itself as yet. But in the Thud 
grand Head, that of realising the Reinsberg Program, beauti- 
fying his Domesticities, and bringing his own Hearth and 
Household nearer the Ideal, Friedrich was nothing like so 
successful ; in fact had no success at all. That flattering 
Eeinsberg Program, it is singular how Friedrich cannot help 
trying it by every new chance, nor cast the notion out of 
hiTn that there must be a kind of Muses -Heaven realisable 
on Earth I That is the Biographic Phenomenon which has 
survived of those Years; and to that we will almost exclu- 
sively addx'ess ourselves, on behalf of ingenuous readers. 



CHAPTER IX. 


SECOND ACT OF THE TOLTAIRB TISIT. 

Voltaire’s Visit lasted, in all, about Thirty-two Months ; 
and is divisible into Three Acts or Stages. The first we 
have seen ; how it commenced in brightness as of the snn, 
and ended, by that Hirsch business, in whirlwinds of smoke 
and soot, — Voltaire retiring, on his passionate prayer, to 
that silent Country-house which he calls the Marquisat ; there 
to lie in hospital, and wash himself a little, and let the skies 
wash themselves. 

The Hirsch business having blown-over, as all things do, 
Voltaire resumed his place among the Court-Planets, and 
did his revolutions ; striving to forget that there ever was 
a Hirsch, or a soot-explosion of that nature. In words 
nobody reminded him of it, the King least of all: and by de- 
grees matters were again tolerably glorious, and all might 
have gone well enough ; though the primal perfect splend- 
our, such faliginous reminiscence being ineffaceable, never 
could be quite re-attained. The diamond Cross of Merit, 
the Chamberlain gold Key, hung bright upon the man ; a 
man the admired of men. He had work to do : work of his 
own which he reckoned priceless (that immortal Sihcle de 
Louis Quatorze; which he stood-by, and honestly did, while 
here ; the one fixed axis in those fooleries and whirlin^,..-crf^ 
Ixis); — work for the King, Hwo hours, one hour,X^ay/ 
which the King reckoned priceless in its sort. Fried- 
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ricK Mmself Voltaire has, with touches of real love coming 
out now and then, a very sincere admiration mixed with 
fear ; and delights in shining to him, and being well with 
him, as the greatest pleasure now left in life. Besides the 
King, he had society enough, French in type, and brilliant 
enough: plenty of society; or, at his wish, what was still 
better, none at all. He was bedded, boarded, lodged, as if 
beneficent fairies had done it for him; and for all these 
things no price asked, you might say, but that he would 
not throw himself out of window ! Had the man been wise 
— But he was not wise. He had, if no big gloomy devil 
in him among the bright angels that were there, a multi- 
tude of ravening tumultuary imps, or little devils very illr 
zliaimd; and was lodged, he and his restless little devils; 
in a skin far too thin for him and them ! — 

Reckoning-up the matter, one cannot find that Voltaire 
ever could have been a blessing at Berlin, either for Fried- 
rich or himself; and it is to be owned that Friedrich was 
not wise in so longing for him, or clasping him so frankly 
in his arms. As Friedrich, by this time, probably begins to 
discover ; — ^though indeed to Friedrich the thing is of finite 
moment; by no means of infinite, as it was to Voltaire. 

At worst, nothing but a little money thrown away 1” thinks 
Friedrich : Sure enough, this is a strange Trismegistus, 
this of mine : star firework shall we call him, or terrestrial 
smoke-and-soot work? But one can fence oneself against 
the blind vagaries of the man ; and get a great deal of good 
by him, in the lucid intervals.” To Voltaire himself the 
position is most agitating ; but then its glories, were there 
"xmthing more ! Besides he is always thinking to quit it 
bhoftlj^i which is a great sedative in troubles. What with 
intermittehcies (safe hidings in one’s Marqmat^ or vacant 
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interlunar cave), with alternations of ojBfence and reconcile- 
ment ; what with occasional actual flights to Paris (whither- 
ward Voltaire is always busy to keep a postern open; 
and of which there is frequent talk, and almost continual 
thought, all along), flights to be called visits,” and pri- 
vately intending to be final, but never proving so, — the 
Voltaire-Friedrich relation, if left to itself, might perhaps 
long have staggered about, and not ended as it did. 

But, alas, no relation can be left to itself in this world, 
— especially if you have a porous skin I There were other 
French here, as well as Voltaire, revolving in the Coux-t- 
circle ; and that, beyond all others, proved the fatal circum- 
stance to him. “ Ne savez-vous pas, DonT you know,” said 
he to Chancellor Jarriges one day, ^‘that when there are 
two Frenchmen in a Foreign Court or Country, one of 
“ them must die (faut que tun des deuas pSrisse) Which 
shocked the mind of Jarriges; but had a kind of truth, too. 
Jew Hirsch, run-iiito for low smuggling purposes, had been 
a Cape of Storms, difficult to weather ; but the continual lee- 
shore were those French, — ^with a heavy gale on, and one 
of the rashest pilots I He did strike the breakers there, at 
last; and it is well known, total shipwreck was the issue. 
Our Second Act, holding-out dubiously, in continual perils, 
till Autumn 1752, will have to pass then into a Third of 
darker complexion, and into a Catastrophe very dark in- 
deed. 

Catastrophe which, by farther ill accident, proved noisy 
in the extreme ; producing world-wide shrieks from the one 
party, stone-silence from the other; which were answered 
by unlimited hooting, catcalling and haha-ing from all parts 
of the Woild-Theatre,'upon both the shrieky and the silent 
* Seyiartli, iL 191 ; ' , , 
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parfcy; catcalling not fallen quite dead to this day. To 
Friedricli the catcalling was not momentous (being used to 
such things) ; though fo poor Voltaire it was unlimitedly so : 
— and to readers interested in this memorable Pair of Men, 
the rights and wrongs of the Affair ought to be rendered 
authentically conceivable, now at last. Were it humanly 
possible, — after so much catcalling at random ! Smelfungus 
has a right to say, speaking of this matter : 

‘ ISTever was such a jumble of loud-roaring ignorances, delusions 
^ and confusions, as the current Eecords of it are. Editors, especially 
^ Trench Editors, treating of a Hyperborean, Cimmerian subject, like 
^ this, are easy-going creatures. And truly they have left it for us 

* in a wonderful state. Dateless, much of it, by nature ; and, by the 
‘ lazy Editors, m25dated into very chaos ; jumbling along there, in 

* mad defiance of top and bottom ; often the very Year given wrong : 
' — full everywhere of lazy darkness, irradiated only by stupid rages, 

* ill-directed mockeries : — and for issue, cheerfully malicious hootings 

* from the general mob of mankind, with unbounded contempt of 
‘ their betters ; which is not pleasant to see. When mobs do get 
‘ together, round any signal object; and editorial gentlemen, with 
^ talent for it, pour-out from their respective barrel-heads, in a per- 
‘ suasive mam^er, instead of knowledge, ignorance set on fi.re, they 

* are capable bf carrying it far ! — ^Will it be possible to pick-out the 
^ small glimmerings of real light, from this mad dance of will-o’-wisps 
^ and fire-fiies thrown into agitation?’ 

It wiU be very difficult, my friend; — why did not you 
yourself do it? Most true, ‘those actual Voltaire-Friedrich 
^Letters of the time are a resource, and pretty much the 
‘ sole one: Letters a good few, still extant; which all Imd 
‘ their bit of meaning; and have it still, if well tortured till 
‘ they give it out, or give some glimmer of it out — but 
you have not tortured them; you have left it to me, if I 
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would 1 As I assuredly will not (never fear, reader I) ex- 
cept in the thriftiest degree. 


Detached Features (not fabulous^ of Voltaire and his 
Berlin- Potsdam Environment in 1751-2. 

To the outside crowd of observers, and to himself in 
good moments, Voltaire represents his situation as the finest 
ill the world : 

‘ Potsdam is Sparta and Athens joined in one ; nothing but re- 
‘ viewing and poetry day hy day. The Algarottis, the Maupertuises, 
< are here ; have each his work, serious for himself ; then gay Supper 
‘ with a King, who is a great man and the soul of good company.’ 

* Sparta and Athens, I tell yon : ^ a Camp of Mars and the Gar- 
^ den of Epicurus; trumpets and violins, War and Philosophy. I 
^ have my time all to myself; am at Court and in freedom, — if I were 
^ not entirely free, neither an enormous Pension, nor a Gold Key tear- 
^ ing-out one’s pocket, nor a halter (Ugou), which they call cordon of 
‘ an Order, nor even the Suppers with a Philosopher who has gained 
^ Five Battles, could yield me the least happiness. Looked at by you, 
my outside friends, — ah, had I health and yon here, what a situation I 

But seen from within, it is far otherwise. Alongside of these 
warhHngs of a heart grateful to the first of Kings, there goes on a 
series of utterances to Kiece Denis, remarkable for the misery driven 
into meanness that can be read in them. Ill health, discontent, vague 
terror, suspicion that dare not go to sleep ; a strange vague terror, 
shapeless or taking all shapes : a body diseased and a mind diseased. 
Fear, quaking continually for nothing at all, is not to be borne in a 
handsome manner. And it passes, often enough (m these poor Let- 
iers), into transient malignity, into gusts of trembling hatred, with a 
tendency to relieve oneself by private scandal of the house we are in. 
Seldom was a miserabler wrong-side seen to a bit of royal tapestry. A 

2 (E lines, Imv. 325, 326, 333 (Letters, to D’Argental and others, ^ 27 tli 
April — 8th May 1751’J, 
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man Runted by tbe little devils that dwell unchained ■within himself; 
like Pentheus by the Maenads, like Actseon by his own Bogs. llTay, 
without devils, with only those terrible bowels of mine, and scorbutic 
gums, it is bad enough : Glorious promotions to me here,” sneers he 
bitterly; ^^but one thing is indisputable, I have lost seven of my poor 
residue of teeth since I came !” In truth, we are in a sadly scor- 
butic state ; and that, and the devils we lodge within ourselves, is the 
one real evil. Could not Suspicion — why cannot she ' — take her na- 
tural rest ; and all these terrors vanish? Oh, M. de Yoltaire ! — The 
practical purport, to Mece Denis, always is: Keep my retreat to Paris 
open; in the name of Heaven, no obstruction that way! 


Miserable indeed ; a man fatally unfit for his present ele- 
ment! But he has Two considerable Sedatiyes, all along; 
two, and no thiiH yisible to me. Sedative First : that he 
can, at any time, quit this illustrious Tartarus-Elysium, the 
envy of mankind ; — and indeed, practically, he is always as 
if on the slip; thinking to be off shortly, for a time, or in 
permanence; can be off at once, if things grow too bad. 
Sedative Second is far better : His own labour on Louis Qua^ 
toTze, which is steadily going on, and must have been a po- 
tent quietus in those Court-whirlwinds inward and outward. 

From Berlin, already in Autumn 1750, Voltaire writes to D’Ar- 
gental : I sha’nT go to Italy this Autumn” (nor ever in my life), 
“ as I had projected. But I wiU come to see you in the course of 
‘‘November” (far from it, I got into Bteuer-Soheme then') — And 
again, after some weeks : I have put-off my journey to Italy for 
“ a year. Hext Winter too, therefore, I shall see you,” on the road 
thither. “ To my Country, since you live in it, I will make frequent 
visits,” very ! Italy and the King of Prussia are two old passions 
with me ; but I cannot treat Fr4d4ric-le-Grand as I can the Holy 
Father, with a mere look in passing.”^ Let this one, to which 

3 To B’Argental, * Berlia, 14th September, — ^Potsdam, 15th October, I 75 O’ 
[CSavus, kxiv. 220, 237)# 
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many miglit be added, serve as sample of Sedative First, or tbe 

power and intention to be off before long. 

In regard to Sedative Second, again : ^ ^ ‘ Tbe happiest cir- 

‘ cumstanee is, “ I brought with me all my Louis-Fourteenth Papers 
' and Excerpts. I get from Leipzig, if no nearer, whatever Books 
* are needed ’ and labour faithfully at this immortal Production. 
Yes, day by day, to see growing, by the cunning of one’s own right 
hand, such perennial Solomon’s-Xemple of a Steele de Louts duettos ze . 

which of your Kings, or truculent Tiglath-Pilesers, could do that 1 

To poor me, even in the Potsdam tempests, it is possible : what 
ugliest day is not beautiful that sees a stone or two added there ! — 
Daily Yoltaire sees himself at work on his Sikle, on those fine terms ; 
trowel in one hand, weapon of war in the other. And does actually 
accomplish it, in the course of this Year 1751, — with a great deal 
of punctuality and severe painstaking ; which readers of our day, 
fallen careless of the subject, are little aware of, on Voltaire’s behalf. 
Voltaire’s reward was, that he did not go mad in that Berlin element, 
but had throughout a bower-anchor to ride by. ‘ The King of Prance 
‘ continues me as Gentleman of the Chamber, say you ; but has taken 
‘ away my Title of Historiographer 1 That latter, however, shall still 
^ be my function. “ My present independence has given weight to 
‘ my verdicts on matters. Probably I never could have written this 
‘ Book at Paris.” A consolation for one’s exile, mon enfant,'^ 

It is proper also to observe that, besides shining at the King’s 
Suppers hke no other, Voltaire applies himself honestly to do for 
his Majesty the small work required of him, — that of Verse-correct- 
ing now and then. Two Specimens exist ; two Pieces criticised, Ode 
aux Frussiens^ and The Art of War : portions of that Eeprint now 
going on to the extent of Twelve Copies,’ — woe lies in one of them, 
most unexpected at this time') au Donjon du Chateau f — under 
benefit of Voltaire’s remarks. Which one reads curiously, not with- 
out some surprise.® Surprise, first at Voltaire’s official fidelity, his 

« To Niece Denis (CEuweSf Irdv. 247, &c. &c.), * 28th October 1750,’ and sub- 
sequent dates. 

* In (Euvres de FrediriCf x. 276-303. 
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liankness, rigorons strictness in this small duty, then at the kind 

of correcting, instructing and lessoning, that had been demanded of 
him hy his Eoyal Pupil. Mere grammatical stylistic skin-deep work : 
nothing (or, at least, in these Specimens nothing) of attempt upon 
the interior structure, or the interior harmony even of utterance : 
solely the Parisian niceties, graces, laws of poetic language, the fas 
and the nefas in regard to all that : this is what his Majesty would 
fain be taught from the fountain-head ; — one wonders his Majesty 
did not learn to spell, which might have been got from a lower 
source ! ^And all this V oltaire does teach with great strictness. Por 
example, in the very first line, in the very first word, set before him: 

^^Fmsdens, qua la vaUur conduisit d la gloiref so Pnedrich had 
written (Ode aux Prussians, which is Specimen Pirst) ; and thus Yol- 
taire criticises : ‘ The Hero here makes his Prussians of two syllables ; 

‘ and aftemards, in another strophe, he grants them three. A King 
^ is master of his favours. At the same time, one does require a little 
‘ uniformity ; and the ians are usually of two syllables, as liens, Bile- 
‘ siens, AutriaUam; excepting the monosyllables lien, r^:e?^’~-Enough, 
enough ! A severe, punctual, painstaking Voltaire, sitting with the 
schoolmaster’s bonnet on head; ferula visible, if not actually in 
hand. Por which, as appears, his Majesty was very grateful to the 
Trismegistus of men. 


Voltaire’s flatteries to Priedrich, in those scattered little Billets 

with their snatches of verse, are the prettiest in the world, and 

approach very near to sincerity, though seldom quite attaining it. 
Something traceable of false, of suspicious, feline, nearly always, in 
those seductive warblings ; which otherwise are the most melodious 
bits of idle ingenuity the human brain has ever spun from itself. 
Por instance, this heading of a Hote sent from one room to another, 
^perhaps with pieces of an Ode awe, Prussians accompanying ; 


* Tons qid daignez me dipartir 

* Les fruits d'une Muse divine, 

* 0 roi f je ne puis consent 

* Que, sans daigner m'en avertir, 

* Vous aXhez prendre mideeme. 


‘ Mt cocker vos b&nnes forty^nes P 


* Je suis votre malade-ne, 

* Bt sur la casse et le sinS 

* J’ai des notions non communes, 

* Nous sommes de mime mitier; 

* Faut-il de mox tons d^Jkr^ 
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Was there ever such a turn given to tahing physic ! Still Ibetter 
is this other, the topic worse , — Jimmorrlwids (a hind of annual or 
periodical affair with the Eoyal Patient, who used to feel improved 
after) ; 

* * (Ten or twelve verses on another point ; then suddenly — ) 

* Que la veme Mmoiroidale ‘ Quand pouro'at-je dhme style Jionncte 

* De votre personne royale * Dioe • “ cul de mon heros 

* Gesse de trouble') le rrpos ' ‘ Va tout aussi lien que sa 

A Idttenish grace in these things, which is pleasant in so old a cat. 

Smelfimgus says : ^ He is a consummate Artist in Speech, our 
‘ Yoltaire : that, if you take the word sj)eech in its widest sense, and 
^ consider the much that can he spoken, and the infinitely more that 
^ cannot and should not, is Yoltaire’s supreme excellency among his 
^ fellow-creatures ; never rivalled (to my poor judgment) anywhere 
‘ before or since, — nor worth rivalling, if we knew it well.’ 

Another fine circumstance is, that Yoltaire has frequent 
leave of absence ; and in effect passes a great deal of his 
time altogether by himself, or in his own way otherwise. 
Yliat with Friedrich’s Eeview Journeys and Business Cir- 
cuits, considerable separations do occur of themselves ; and 
at any time, Yoltahe has but to plead illness, which he often 
does, with ground and without, and get away for weeks, 
safe into the distance more or less remote. He is at the 
Marquisat (as we laboriously make out); at Berlin, in the 
empty Palace, perhaps in Lodgings of his own (though one 
would prefer the gratis method); nursing his maladies, which 
are many; writing his Louis Quatorze; 'Honely altogether, 
your Majesty, and sad of humour,” — yet giving his cosy 
little dinners, and running out, pretty often, if well invited, 
into the brilliancies and gaieties. No want of brilliant social 
life here, which can shine, more or less, and appreciate one’^ 

* ® In GjJuvres de Fr4d6nCf xxu. 283, 207. 

VOR. I XVI. (Frodenck, vol, 6.) . ' ' 
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sliining. Tlie King’s Supper-parties — Yes, and these, though 
the brightest, are not the only bright things in onr Pots- 
dam-Berlin -world. Take -with yon, reader, one or two of 
the then and there Chief Figures ; Voltaire’s fellow-players; 
strutting and fretting their hour on that Stage of Life. 
They are mostly not quite strangers to you. 

We know the sublime Perpetual President in his red 
wig, and sublime supremacy of Pure Science. A gloomy 
set figure; affecting the sententious, the emphatic and a 
composed impregnability, — like the Jove of Science. With 
immensities of gloomy vanity, not compressible at all times. 
Friedrich always strove to honour his Perpetual President, 
and duly adore the Pure Sciences in him; but inwardly 
could not quite manage it, though outwardly he failed in 
nothing. Impartial witnesses confess, the King had a great 
deal of trouble with his gloomings and him. “ Who is this 
Voltaire?” gloomily thinks the Perpetual President to him- 
self. A fellow with a nimble tongue, that is all. Knows 
nothing whatever of Pure Sciences, except what fraction or 
tincture he has begged or stolen from myself. And here 
is the King of the world in raptures with him !” 

Voltaire from of old had faithfully done his kowtoos to 
this King of the Sciences ; and, with a sort of terror, had 
suffered with incredible patience a great deal from him. 
But there comes an end to all things ; Voltaire’s patience 
not excepted. It lay in the fates that Maupertuis should 
steadily accumulate, day after day, and now more than ever 
heretofore, upon the sensitive Voltahe. Till, as will be 
seen, the sensitive Voltaire could endure it no longer; but 
had to explode upon this big Bully (accident lending a 
spark); to go-off like a Vesuvius of crackers^ fire-serpents 
and sky-rockets; envelope the red wig, and much else, in 
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delirious conflagration; — and produce tlie catastroplie of 

this Berlin Drama, 

D' Argons, poor dissolute creature, is the best of the 
French lot. He has married, after so many temporary mar- 
riages with Actresses, one Actress in permanence, Manisell 
Cochois, a patient kind being ; and settled now, at Potsdam 
here, into perfectly composed household life. Really loves 
Friedrich, they say ; the only Frenchman of them that does. 
Has abundance of light sputtery wit, and PrOYen9al fire and 
ingenuity; no ill-nature against any man. Never injures 
anybody, nor lies at all about anything. A great friend of 
fine weather ; regrets, of his inheritances in Provence, chiefly 
one item, and this not overmuch, — ^the bright southern sun. 
Sits shivering in winter-time, wrapping himself in more and 
more flannel, two dressing-gowns, two nightcaps ; — ^loyal to 
this Eang, in good times and in evil. 

Was the King’s friend for thirty years; helped several 
meritorious people to his Majesty’s notice ; and never did 
any man a mischief in that quarter. An erect, guileless 
figure ; very tall ; with viyid coxmtenance, chaotically vivid 
mhid : full of bright sallies, irregular ingenuities ; had a hot 
temper too, which did not often run away with him, but 
sometimes did. He thrice made a visit to Provence, — in 
fact ran away from the King, feeling bantered and roasted 
to a merciless degree, — ^but thrice came back. At the end 
‘ of the first stage, he had always privately forgiven the 
‘ King, and determined that the pretended visit should 
‘ really be a visit only.’ ^ Reads the King’s Letters,’ which 
are many to him, ^ always bareheaded, in spite of 
draughts.’’' 


^ Nioolai, Amldoieny i. 11-75, &c. $^0, 
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Algarotti is too prudent, politely egoistic and self-con- 
tained, to take the trouble of hurting anybody, or get him- 
self into trouble for love or hatred. He fell into disfavour 
not long after that unsuccessful little mission in the first 
Silesian War, of -which the reader has lost remembrance. 
Good for nothing in diplomacy, thought Friedrich, but 
agreeable as company. Company in tents, in the seat of 
War, has its unpleasantness,” thought Algarotti ; — and be- 
gan very privately sounding the waters at Dresden for an 
eligible situation ; so that there has ensued a quarrel since ; 
then humble apologies followed by profound silence, — till 
now there is reconcilement. It is admitted Friedrich had 
some real love for Algarotti; Algarotti, as we gather, none 
at all for him; but only for his greatness. They parted 
again (February 1753) without quarrel, but for the last 
time f — and I confess to a relief on the occasion. 

Friedrich, readers know by this time, had a great appe- 
tite for conversation ; he talked well, listened well ; one of 
his chief enjoyments was, to give and receive from his fel- 
low-creatures in that way. I hope, and indeed have evid- 
ence, that he required good sense as the staple ; but in the 
form, he allowed great latitude. He by no means affected 
solemnity, rather the reverse ; goes much upon the banter- 
ing vein ; far too much, according to the complaining par- 
ties. Took pleasure (cruel mortal !) in stirring-up his com- 
pany by the whip, and even by the whip applied to raws ; 
for we find he had ' established,' like the Dublin Hackney- 
Coachman, ^raws for himself;' and habitually plied his im- 
plement there, when desirous to get into the gallop. In 
to inhuman manner, said the suffering Cattle ; who used 
to rebel against it, and go off in the sulks from time to 
® Algarotti Correspondence ((Emres de FrSdiric, xviii. 86). 
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time. It is certain He conld, especially in Ins younger yeais, 
pnt-up witH a great deal of zanyism, ingenions fooleiy an 
rough tumbling, if it Had any basis to tumble on; tHougb 
witb. years lie became more saturnine. 

By far His chief Artist in this Hind, indeed property the 
only one, was La Mettrie, whom we once saw transiently 
as Army-Surgeon at Fontenoy : He is now out of all that 
(flung out, with the dogs at His Heels) ; Has been safe in 
Berlin for three years past. Friedrich not only tolerates 
the poor madcap, but takes some pleasure in Him madcap 
we say, though poor La Mettrie Had remarkable gifts, exu- 
berant laughter one of them, and was far from intending 
to be mad. Not Zanyism, but Wisdom of the Highest nature, 
was what He drove at,— unluckily, with open mouth, and 
mind all in tumult. La Mettrie Had left the Army, soon 
after that busy Fontenoy evening: Chivalrous Grammpnt, 
His patron and protector, who Had saved Him from many 
scrapes, lay shot on the field. La Blettrie, rushing on with 
mouth open and mind in tumult. Had, from of old, been con- 
tinually getting into scrapes. Unorthodox to a degree , 
the Sorbonne greedy for Him long since ; suol\ His audacities 
in print. His Heavy Hits, boisterous, quizzical, logical. And 
now He Had set to attacking the Medical Faculty, to quiz- 
zing Medicine in His wild way ; Doctor Astruc, Doctor This 
and That, of the first celebrity, taking it very ill. So that 
La Mettrie Had to demit ; to get out of France rather in a 
Iiurry, lest worse befell. 

He had studied at Leyden, under Boexhaave. He had 
in fact considerable medical and other talent, had he not 
been so tnmnltuons and open-monthed. He fled to Leyden ; 
and shot forth, in safety there, his fiery darts upon Sorbonne 
and Faculty, at his own discretion, — which wa^ always a 
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viinimiim : — he had, before long, made Leyden also 

too hot for him. His Books gained a kind of celebrity in 
the world; awoke laughter and attention, among the ad- 
venturous of readers ; astonishment at the blazing madcap 
(a hon diahle^ too, as one could see) ; and are still known to 
Catalogue-makers, — though, with one exception, Homme 
Machine^ not otherwise, nor read at all. H Homme Machine 
(Man a Machine) is the exceptional Book ; smallest of Duo- 
decimos to have so much wildfire in it. This Man a Ifa- 


cldney though tumultuous La Mettrie meant nothing but 
open-mouthed Wisdom by it, gave scandal in abundance ; 
so that even the Leyden Magistrates were scandalised ; and 
had to burn the afflicting little Duodecimo by the common 
hangman, and order La Mettrie to disappear instantly from 
their City. 

Which he had to do, — towards King Friedrich, usual 
refuge of the persecuted; seldom inexorable, where there 
was worth, even under bad forms, recognisable ; and not a 
friend to burning poor men or their books, if it could be 
helped. La Mettrie got some post, like D’Argefs, or still 
more nominal; ‘readership;’ some small pension to live 
upon ; and shelter to shoot-forth his wildfire, when he could 
hold it no longer : fire, not of a malignant incendiary kind, 
but pleasantly lambent, though maddish, as Friedrich per- 
ceived. Thus had La Mettrie found a Goshen ; — and stood 
in considerable favour, at Court and in Berlin Society in 
the years now current. According to Nicolai, Friedrich 
never esteemed La Mettrie, which is easy to believe, but 
found him a jester and ingenious madcap, out of whom a 
great deal of merriment could be had, over wine or the 
like. To judge by Nicolai’s authentic specimen, their Col- 
loq^uies ran sometimes pretty deep into the cynical, under 
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showers of %vildfire playing about; and the high-jmks imist 
have been highish.^ When there had been enough of this, 
Friedrich would lend his La Mettrie to the French Excel- 
lency, Milord Tyrconnel, to oblige his Excellency, and get 
La Mettrie out of the way for a while. Milord is at Ber- 
lin ; a Jacobite Irishman, of blusterous Irish qualities, though 
with plenty of sagacity and rough sense ; likes La Mettrie ; 
and is not much a favourite with Friedrich. 

Tyrcomiel had said, at first, — when Kotlienburg, pri- 
vately from Friedrich, came to consult him, What are, in 
practical form, those ^ assistances from the Most Christian 
Majesty,’ should we make Alliance with him, as your Ex- 
cellency proposes, and chance to be attacked % ’ “ Morhleu, 

assistances enough” (enumerating several): morbleu, 

“ si V0U8 nous trompez, vous sstcz icTasis (if you deceive us, 
“ you will be squelched) ‘ He had been chosen for his 
rough tongue,’ says Valori; our French Court being piqued 
at Friedrich and his sarcasms. Tyrconnel gives splendid 
dinners; Voltaire often of them; does not love Potsdam, 
nor is loved by it. Nay, I sometimes think a certain Demon 
Newswriter (of whom by and by), but do not know, may 
be some hungry Attach^ of Tyrconnel’s. Hungry Attach^, 
shut-out from the divine Suppers and upper planetary move- 
ments, and reduced to look on them from his cold hutch, 
in a dog-like angry and hungry manner? His flying al- 
lusions to Voltaire, son (Friedrich’s) squelette dC Apollon^ 
skeleton of an Apollo,” and the like, are barkings almost 
rabid. 

Of the military sort, about this time, Keith and Roth- 
enburg appear most frequently as guests or companions* 
Rothenburg had a great deal of Friedrich’s regard: Win- 
® AneJzdot n, vi. 197-227. Valori, ii. 190, 
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terfeltl is more a practical Goimseller, and does not sliiiie 
in learned circles, as Eotlienburg may. A fiery soldier too, 
tliis Eotlienbnrg, witlial ; — a man probably of many talents 
and ciiialities, tboiigh of distinctly decipherable there is 
next to no record of him or them. He had a Parisian Wife ; 
who is sometimes on the point of coming with Niece Denis 
to Berlin, and of setting-up their two French households 
there ; hut never did it, either of them, to make an Uncle 
or a Husband happy. Eotlienburg was bred a Catholic: 
^ ho headed the subscription for the famous Katholische 
Kircliej^ ’ so delightful to the Pope and liberal Christians in 
those years; ^but never gave a sixpence of money,’ says 
Voltame once: Catholic Kirk was got completed with diffi- 
culty ; stands there yet, like a large washbowl set, bottom 
uppermost, on the toj) of a narrowish tub; but none of 
Eothenburg’s money is in it. In Voltame’s Correspondence 
there is frequent mention of him ; not with any love, but 
vdth a certain secret respect, rather inclined to be disre- 
spectful, if it durst or could: the eloquent vocal individual 
not quite at ease beside the more silent thinking and act- 
ing one. T^Ttiat we know is, Friedrich greatly loved the 
man. There is some straggle of Correspondence between 
Friedrich and him left; but it is worth nothing; gives no 
testimony of that, or of anything else noticeable : — and that 
is the one fact now almost alone significant of Eothenburg. 
Much loved and esteemed by the King; employed diplo- 
matically, mow and then; perhaps talked with on such sub- 
jects, which was the highest distinction. Poor man, he is 
in very bad health in these months ; has never rightly re- 
covered of his wounds; and dies in the last days of 1751, — 
to the btfcter sorrow of the King, as is stOl on record. A 
highly respectable dim figure, far more important in Fried- 
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ricFs History than he looks. As King’s guest, he can in 
these months play no part. 

Highly respectable too, and well worth talking to, though 
left very dim to ns in the Books, is Marshal Keith; who 
has been growing gradually with the King, and with every- 
body^, ever since lie came to these parts in 1747. A man of 
Scotch type ; the broad accent, with its sagacities, veraci- 
ties, with its steadfastly fixed moderation, and its sly twin- 
kles of defensive humour, is still audible to ns through the 
foreign wrappages. Not given to talk, unless there is some- 
thing to be said; but well capable of it then. Friedrich, 
the more he knows him, likes him the better. On all man- 
ner of subjects he can talk knowingly, and with insight of 
his own. On Russian matters Friedrich likes especially to 
hear him, — though they differ in regard to the worth of 
Russian troops. “Very considerable military qualities in 
those Russians,” thinks Keith: “imperturbably obedient, pa- 
tient; of a tough fibre, and are beautifully strict to your 
order, on the parade-ground or off.” “ Pooh, mere rubbish, 
mon oherP thinks Friedrich always. To which Keith, un- 
willing to argue too long, will answer: “Well, it is possible 
enough your Majesty may try them, some day ; if I am 
wrong, it will be all the better for us !” Which Friedrich 
had occasion to remember by and by. Friedrich greatly 
respects this sagacious gentleman with the broad accent : 
his Brother, the Lord Marischal, is now in France : Ambas- 
sador at Paris, since September 1751 Lord Marischal, a 
Jacobite, for Prussian Ambassador in Paris; Tyroonnel, a 
Jacobite, for French Ambassador in Berlin!” grumble the 
English, 


* Jjeft Potsdam 28tb. August’ (Bodeateok, i, 220). 
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Fractions of Events and Indicatiojis^ from Voltaire himself 
in this Time; more or less illuminative when reduced 
to Order. 

Here, selected from more, are a few ‘^fire-flies,” — not 
dancing or distracted, but authentic all, and stuck each on 
its spit; shedding a feeble glimmer over the physiognomy 
of those Fifteen caliginons Months, to an imagination that 
is diligent. Fractional utterances of Voltaire to Friedrich 
and others (in abridged form, abridgment indicated) : the 
exact dates are oftenest irretrievably gone; but the glim- 
mer of light is indisputable, all the more as, on Voltaire’s 
part, it is mostly involuntary. Grouping and seq[uence must 
be other than that of Time. 

Potsdam^ June 1751. — King is off on that Ost-Friesland jaunt; 
Voltaire at Potsdam, ‘ at what they call the Marquisat,^ in complete 
solitude, — preparing to die before long, — sends his Majesty some 
poor trides of Scribbling, proofs of my love, Sire : “ since I live soli- 
‘‘ tary, when you are not at Potsdam, it would seem I came for you 
“ only” (note that, your Majesty) i ^ « But in return for the 

‘‘ rags here sent, I expect the Sixth Canto of your {Art de la 
Guerre, one of the Two pupil-and-schoolmaster “ Specimens” men- 
tioned above); “I expect the Roof io the Temple of, Mars. It is 
“ for you, alone of men, to build that Temple; as it was for Ovid to 
“ sing of Love, and for Horace to give an Art of Poet7njJ (Laying 
it on pretty thick ^ 

Then again, later (after severe study, ferula in hand) : “ Sire, I 
‘‘ return your Majesty your Six Cantos ; I surrender at discretion 
‘‘ Qui laisse carte-hlamhe) on that question of ‘ vidoirei The whole 
Poem is worthy of you : if I had made this Journey only to see a 
“ thing so unique, I ought not to regret my Country.” * ^ And 
again (still no d,ate) : “ Grand Dim! is not all that” {Hhtm'u of the 
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Great Elector, by your Majesty, wMcb. I am devouring with such 
appetite) “ neat, elegant, precise, and, above all, philosophical !” — 
Sire, you are adorable j I 'will pass my days at your feet. Oh, 
never make game of me {des niches) 1” Has he been at that, say 
you ! “ If the Kings of Denmark, Portugal, Spam, &c. did it, I 

should not care a pin ; they are only Kings. But you are the 
greatest man that perhaps ever reigned.”^^ 

Is on leave of absence, near by; loishes to be called again (Ko 
date). — Sire, if you like free criticism, if you tolerate sincere praises, 
if you wish to perfect a Work” {Art de la Guerre, or some other 
as sublime), which you alone in Europe are capable of doing, you 
“ have only to bid a Hermit come upstairs. At your orders for all 
his life.”i3 


In Berlin Palace: please donH turn me out! (Ho date) — * * 
Kext to you, I love work and retirement. Kobody whatever com- 
plains of me. I ask of your Majesty, in order to keep unaltered 
the happiness I owe to you, this favour, Kot to turn me out of the 
'' Apartment you deigned to give me at Berlin, till I go for Paris” 
(always talkmg of that). If I were to leave it, they would put ui 
'' the Gazettes that I”~-Oh, what wouldn’t they put in, of one that, 
belonging to King Friedrich, lives as it were in the Oise of the Sun, 
conspicuous to everybody!—"! will go out” (of the Apartment) 
" when some Prince, with a Suite needing it to lodge in, comes ; and 
then the thing will be honourable. Chasot” (gone to Paris) has 
" been talking”^ — ^unguarded things of me ! ^ I have not uttered the 

‘ least complaint of Chasot : I never will of Chasot, nor of those who 
‘ have set him on’ (Maupertuis belike) ; ‘ I forgive everything, I 

Roihenburg is ill; Voltaire has been to see him (^Berlin, 14th,’ 
no month; year, too surely, 1751, as we shall find! letter is in 
Fern).— " Lieberkiihn was going to kill poor Eothenburg; to send 
Mum off to Pluto, — for liking his dish a little monster Lieber- 

In (EuLres de Frideric, xdi. 271, 273. Ib. 281* 270* 
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Idilin ' Eut Doctor Joyous/' your reader, La Mottiie,— led Ly, need 
I say Avliom?—'' lias broiiglit liim back to us think of Lieherkuliii’s 
solemn stare ' Pretty contrasts, those, of sublime Quacksalverisni, 

“ with Sense under the mask of Polly, kfay the lueniorrlioidal vein” 
—(follows here, note it, exi^uisite reader, that of '' ml de mon hero^;' 
cited aboT6 !) — * * 

And then (a day or two after; King too liEemorrhoidal to come 
twenty miles, but anxious to know) : “Sire, no doubt Doctor Joy- 
“ oils (?e mededn joyeux) has informed your Majesty that when we 
arriyed, the Patient was sleeping tranquil ; and Cothenius assured 
“ us, in Latin, that there was no danger. I know not what has 
“ passed since, but I am persuaded your Majesty approves my jour- 
“ ney” (of a street or two ), — must jou speak of it, then I 

Goes to an Evening-Paidy now and then (To Mece Denis). — 

‘ Madame Tyreonner (French !l%xcellency’s Wife) ‘has plenty of fine 
‘ people at her house on an evening ; perhaps too many' (one of the 
first houses in Berlin, this of my Lord Tyrconnel’s, which we fre- 
quent a good deal). ^ ‘ Madame got very well through her part 

‘ of Andromaqud (in those old playacting times of ours) : ‘ never saw 
‘ actresses with finer eyes,’— how should you ! 

“As to Milord Tyrconnel, he is an Anglais of dignity,” — Irish 
in reality, and a thought blusterous. “ He has a condensed (sene) 
“ caustic way of talk ; and I know not what of frank which one 
“ finds in the Enghsh, and does not usually find in persons of his 
“ trade. French Tragedies played at Berlin, 1 myself taking part ; 
“ an Englishman Envoy of France there: strange circumstances these, 
“ aren’t they Yes, that latter especially ; and Milord Marischal 
our Prussian Envoy with you ! Which the Enghsh note, sulkily, as 
a weather-symptom. 

At Potsdam^ Big Devils of Grenadiers (Ko date).—* * “ But, 
“ Sire, one isn't always perched on the summit of Parnassus ; one is 
“ a man. There are sicknesses about; I did not bring m athlete’s 

To D’Argental tHs {(Euvres ds Voltaimt Ixxiv. ^89). 
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liealth. to these parts ; and the scorbutic hiiTnonr which is eatmg 
my life renders me truly, of all that are sich, the sickest. I am 
absolutely alone from morning till night. My one solace is the 
necessary pleasure of taking the air. I bethink me of walking, and 
clearing my head a little, in your Gardens at Potsdam. I fancy 
it is a permitted thing ; I present myself, musing ; — I find huge 
deyils of Grenadiers, who clap bayonets in my belly, who cry Furt^ 
Sacrament y and Der Konig'' (Off, Sackerment, The King, quite 
tolerably spelt) ! And I take to my heels, as Austrians and Saxons 
^ ‘ would do before them. Have you ever read, that in Tituses or 
Marcus- Aurelius’s Gardens, a poor devil of a Gaulish Poet” — In 
short, it shall be mended. 

Have leen laying it on too ihich (Ho date ; in Verse), — Marcus 
Aurelius was wont to” — (WeU, we know who that is : What of 

Marcus, then ?) “A certain lov^ of his glory” {still in verse) 

spoke once, at Supper, of a magnanimity of Marcus’s ; — at which 
Marcus” (flattery too thick) rather gloomed, and sat quite silent, 
a — which was another fine saying of his” {ends verse, starts prose) : 

Pardon, Sire, some hearts that are full of you ! To justify 
myself, I dare supplicate your Majesty to give one glance at this 
“ Letter (Imes^ pencil -marked), which has just come from M. de 
‘ Chauvelin, NTephew a the famous Garde -des-Seeavm. Your Ma- 
jesty cannot gloom at him, writing these from the fulness of his 
heart; nor at me, who”-— Pooh; no, then ! Perhaps do you a niche 
again, — ^poor restless fellow 

Potsdam Palace (Ho date) : Sire, may I change my room ^ ^ ^ 
I ascend to your ante-chambers, to find some one by whom I may 
ask permission to speak with you. I find nobody; I have to re- 
turn and what I wanted was this, your protection for my SiMe 
de Louis Quatorze, which I am about to print in Berlin.” Surely, 
— ^but also this : 

I am unwell, I am a sick man born. And withal I am obliged 
(Euvres de Fi'edmc, xxii. 273. ' Ib. 2^0. 
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to worlij almost as mucli as your Majesty. I pass the whole clay 
alone. If you would permit that I might shift to the Apartment 
next the one I have, — to that where General Bredow slept last 
“ winter,— I should work more commodiously. My Secretary (Col- 
lini) and I could work together there. I should have a little more 
'' sun, which is a groat point for me.' — Only the whim of a sick man, 
perhaps ! Well, even so, your Majesty will have pity on it. You 
promised to make me happy.”^^ 

I suspect that Iain suspected (Ho date). — '' Sire, if I am not hrief, 
forgive me. Yesterday the faithful D’Arget told me with sorrow 
that ill Paris people were talking of your Poem.'’ HorrilJe; hut, 
oh Sire, — me?— “I showed him the eighteen Letters that I received 
yesterday. They are from Cadiz," all about Pinance, no blabbing 
there ’ “ Permit me to send you now the last six from my Mece, 

numbered by her own hand” ^o forgery, no suppression) ; deign 
to cast your eyes on the places I have underlined, where she speaks 
«« of your Majesty, of D'Argens, of Potsdam, of D'Ammon” (to whom 
she can’t be Phyllis, innocent being) ! — Mo7i cher Voltairef must I 
again do some uiche upon you, then ? Tie some tin-canister to your 
too-sensitive tad? What an element you inhabit within that poor 
skin of yours ^ 

Majestrj invites its to a Literary Christening, Potsdam {Ho date. 
These ‘ Six Twins’ are the Art de la Guerre,’^ in Six Chants^ part 
of that revised Edition which is getting printed Au Donjon du 
Chateau f time must be, well on in 1751). Friedrich writes to 
Yoltaire : 

“ I have just been brought to bed of Six Twins ; wMch require 
“ to be baptised, in the name of Apollo, in the waters of Hippocrene. 

La Henrlade is requested to become godmother : you will have the 
“ goodness to bring her, this evening at five, to the Father's Apart- 
“ meiii D' Arget iMcim will he there ; and the Imagination of Man- 
a-Machim will hold the poor infants over the Foutd’^o 

18 (Emres de Lredine, xsiL 277^ lb. ^69* 


» Ib. 266 . 
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Deign to say if I have offended. — * * they write to me 

from Paris that I am in disgrace with you, I dare to beg very 
earnestly that you will deign to say if I have displeased in any- 
thing 1 May go wrong by ignorance or from over-^eal ; but with 
“ my heart never 1 I live in the profoundest retreat ; giving to study 
« iixy whole” — ‘‘Your assurances once vouchsafed” (famous Docu- 
ment of August 23d). “ I write only to my Mece. I” (a page more 

of this) — have my sorrows and merits, and absolutely no silence at 
all ’21 ^ In the gift of Speech he is the most brilhant of mankind/ 
said Smelfungus ; but in the gift of Silence what a deficiency ! Pried- 
ricli wiU have to do that for Two, it would seem. 

Berlhi, December 1751 : Louis Quatorze ; and Death of Ro- 
ihenbiirg. — ‘Our Loids Quatorze is out. But, Heavens, see, your 
‘ Majesty : a Pirate Printer, at Prankfurt-on-Oder, has been going on 
‘ parallel with us, all the while ; an^ here is his foul blotch of an 
‘ Edition on sale, too 1 Bielfeld,’ fantastic fellow, ‘ had proof-sheets ; 
‘ Bielfeld sent them to a Professor there, though I don’t blame Biol- 
‘ feld : result too evident. Protect me, your Majesty ; Order all 
‘ wagons, especially wagons for Leipzig, to be stopped, to be searched, 
‘ and the Books thrown out, — ^it costs you but a word f 

Quite a simple thing : “ All Prussia to the rescue !” thinks an 
ardent Proprietor of these Proof-sheets. But then, 'c-ext day, hears 
that Rothenburg is dead. That the silent Rothenburg lay dying, 
while the vocal Yoltaire was writing these fooleries, to a King sunk 
in grief. “ Repent, be sorry, be ashamed !” he says to himself ; and 
does instantly try ; — but with little success , Prankfurt-on-Oder, with 
its Bielfeld proof-sheets, still jangling along, contemptibly audible, 
for some time.^^ And afterwards, from Prankfurt-on-Mayn new sor- 
row rises on Louis Quatorze^ as will be seen. — ^Friedrich’s grief for 
Rothenburg was deep and severe ; ‘ he had visited him that last 
‘ night,’ say the Books ; ‘ and quitted his bedside, silent, and all in 
‘ tears.’ It is mainly what of Biography the sdent Rothenburg now 
has. 


^ (Muvres de FrSdenCf xxii. 289r 


2^ Ib. 285-7. 
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From tFc cm-rent Narratives, as they arc called, readers 
will recollect, out ofthis Voltahe Period, two small particles 
of Event amid such an ocean of noisy froth, two and 
hardly more: that of the “Orange-Skin,” and that of the 
“Dirty Linen.” Let ns put these two on their basis; and 

pass out 

The Orrnge-mn (Potsdam, 2d September 1751, To Niece Denis). 
—Good Heavens, mon enfant, -what is this I hear (through the great 
Dionysius’-Ear I maintain, at such expense to myself) ! * * ‘ La 

‘ Mettrie, a man of no consequence, who talks familiarly with the 
‘K.in«- after their reading; and with me too, now and then: La 
‘ Mettrie swore to me, that, speaking to the King, one of those days, 

‘ of my supposed favour, and the hit of jealousy it excites, the King 
‘ answered him : “I shall want him still about a year you squeeze 
‘ the orange, you throw away the skin {nn en jette Tkowe ) !” ’ Here 
is a pretty bit of babble (Ue, most likely, and bit of mischievous fun) 
from Dr. Joyous. ‘ It cannot be true,' No ! And yet— and yet-?’ 
Words cannot express the agonising doubts, the questionmgs, occa- 
sionaUy the horror of Yoltaire : poor sick soul, keeping a Dionysius - 
Ear to boot! This blurt of La Mettrie’s goes through him like a 
shot of electricity through an elderly sick Household-Cat; and he 
speaks of it agafi and ever again, -though we will not farther. 


DMy Unm (Potsdam, 24th July 1762, To Niece Denm).- 

< MaupeLis has discreetly set the rumour going, that I found the 

< Eiinl Works very bad ; that I said to some one, on Yerses from 
‘ the King coming in, “Will he never tire, then, of sendmg me his 
« dirty linen to wash?” You obliging Maupertuis !’ 

Humour says, it wa^ Genei-al Mannstein, once Aide-de-Camp in 
Kussia, who had come to have Ms Work mi Ruma revised (ex^llent 
Work, often quoted by ns^^), ^hen the 

ame. Perhaps M. de Yoltaire did say it:-why not, had it only 
get out at last, -in Bn^aua. througli Lord KtoiScbal and David 
nuwo: seS^uoe to it (London, iltO), 
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been priidetifc? He really likes those Verses mucli more than i; 

but knows well enough, sub rosd, what kind of V erses they are. This 
also is a horrible suspicion; that the King should hear of this, as 
doubtless the King did, though without going delirious upon it at 
all. Thank you, my Perpetual President, not the less I — 

Of Maupertuis, in successive Phases. — * * Manpcrtuis is 

‘‘ not of very engaging %vays ; he takes my dimensions harshly with 
'' his quadrant : it is said there enters something of envy into his 
data.'' “A somewhat surly gentleman ; not too sociable ; 

and, truth to say, considerably sunk here’' {assez baisse, my D’Ar- 
gental). 

* * endure Maupertuis, not having been able to soften him. 
Tn all countries there are insociable fellows, with whom you are 
obliged to live, though it is difficidt. He has never forgiven me 
for” — ^ omitting to cite him,’ &c. — ^ At Paris he had got the 

‘ Academy of Sciences into trouble, and himself into general dislike 
‘ (defester ) ; then came tliis Berlin offer. “ Old Pleuri, when Man- 
pertuis called to take leave, repeated that verse of Virgil, Nec tibi 
regnandi veniat tam dira cup>ido. Pleuri might have whispered 
‘‘ as much to himself: but he was a mild sovereign lord, and reigned 
“ in a gentle polite manner. I swear to you, Maupertuis does not, 
“ in his shop” (the Academy here) — where, God be thanked, I 
never go. 

“ He has printed a little Pamphlet on Happiness (Bur le Bon- 
heur) ; it is very dry and miserable. Reminds you of Advertise- 
'' ments for things lost,— so poor a chance of finding them again. 

Happiness is not what he gives to those who read him, to those 
“ who live with him ; he is not himself happy, and would be sorry 
that others were” (to Kiece Denis this). 

* * A very sweet life here, Madame” (Madame d’Argental, 
an outside party) : “ it would have been more so, if Maupertuis had 

liked. The wish to please, is no part of his geometrical stiidiSs ; 
the problem of being agreeable to hve with, is not one he has 

** * To Niece Denis,’ dates as above {CEJuvres de Voltabe, Ixxiv. 408, |xxv. 17). 

VOL. XXVI, (Frederick, vol. 6.) AA 
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solved.”^® — Add this Anecdote, wliicli is probably D’Arget’s, and 

worth credit : 

' "Voltaire had dinner-party, Manpertnis one of them ; party still 
‘ m the drawing-room, dinner just coming up. President, your 
'' Book, 8iir U Bonheur, has given me pleasure,” said Voltaire, po- 
‘ litely’ (very politely, considering w^hat we have just read) ; ' given 
‘‘ me pleasure, — a few obscurities excepted, of which we will talk 
‘‘ together some evening.” Obscurities f said Maupertuis, in a 
‘ gloomy arbitrary tone : “ There may be such for you, Monsieur !” 

' Voltaire laid his hand on the President’s shoulder’ (yellow wig near 
by), ‘ looked at him in silence, with many-twinkling glance, gaiety 
^ the topmost expression, but by no means the sole one : President, 

I esteem you, Je vous esthne, mon President : you are brave ; you 
‘‘ want war : we will have it. But, in the mean while, let us eat the 
“ King’s roast meat.” 

Friedrich’s Answers to these Voltaire Lettei’s, if he wrote 
any, are all gone. Probably he answered almost nothing ; 
what we have of his relates always to specific business, 
receipt of Louis Quatorze, and the like; and is always in 
friendly tone. Plandsomely keeping Silence for Two 1 Here 
is a snatch from him, on neutral figures and movements of 
the time : 

Friedneh to Wilhelmina (November 17th, 1751).-— ‘I think the 
‘ Margraf of Anspach will not have stayed long with you. He is 
^ not made to taste the sweets of society : his passion for hunting, 
‘ and the tippling life he leads this long time, throw him out when 
‘ he comes among reasonable persons.’ 

^ ^ ‘ I expect my Sister of Brunswick, with the Duke and their 
< eldest Girl, the 4th of next month,’— to Carnival here. ‘ It is seven 
^ years since the Queen (our Mamma) has seen her. She holds a 

" ^ ^ (Emres U Voltaire, Ixxiv. 330, 504 (4tli May 1751, and 14th March 1762), 
to the P’ArgeiLtals ; to Niece Benis (6th November 1750, and 24th August 
1751), Hxiv. 250, 386. 

Buvernet (2i/om of him, always), p. 176. 
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‘ small Board of Wit at Brunswick ; of which, your Doctor,’ — (Doctor 
Superville, Dutch-French, whose perennial merit now is, That he did 
not burn Wilhelmina’s Memoirs^ hut left them safe to posterity, for 
long centuries), — ‘ of which your Doctor is the director and oracle. 

^ You would hurst outright into laughing when she speaks ol these 
‘ matters. Her natural vivacity and haste has not left her tune to 
^ get to the bottom of anything ; she skips continually from one suh- 
* ject to the other, and gives twenty decisions in a minute. 

About a month before Kothenburg’s death, which was so tragical 
to Friedrich, there had fallen out, with a hideous dash of farce m it, 
the death of La Mettrie. ^ere are Two Accounts, by different hands, 
— which represent to us an immensity of babble in the then Voltaire 
circle. 

La Mettrie dies, — Two accounts ; D. King Friedrich’s : to Wih 
helmina. ^21st November 1751. * * We have lost poor La 
‘ Mettrie. He died for a piece of fun : ate, out of banter, a whole 
‘ pheasant-pie ; had a horrible indigestion ; took it into his head to 
^ have blood let, and convince the German Doctors that bleeding was 
^ good in indigestion. But it succeeded ill with him : he took a vio- 
‘ lent fever, which passed into putrid; and carried him off. He is 
‘ regretted by all that knew him. He was gay ; hon diahUf good 
^ Doctor, and very bad Author : by avoiding to read his Books, one 
‘ could manage to be well content with himself. 

T, Voltaire’s : to Niece Denis {not his first to her) : Potsdam, 
24th December 1751. * * ‘No end to my astonishment. Milord 
‘ Tyrconnel,’ always ailing (died here himself), ‘ sends to ask La Met- 
‘ trie to come and see him, to cure him or amuse him. The King 
‘ grudges to part with his Header, who makes him laugh. La Mettrie 
‘ sets out; ai rives at his Patient’s just when Madame Tyrconnel is sit- 
‘ ting down to table : he eats and drinks, talks and laughs more than 
‘ all the guests ; when he has got crammed (en a jusqu^au menfon), . 
‘ they bring him a pie, of eagle disguised as pheasant, which had ar- 

^ (Emres de FMiriCf xxvii. i. 202 : — On Superville, see Prenss’s Note, ib. 
So. 2* Ib. xxvii I 203. 
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^ rived from tlie jNortli, plenty of bad lard, pork-Iiasb and ginger 
^ in it ; my gentleman eats the whole pie, and dies next day at Lord 
‘ Tyrconnei’s, assisted by two Doctors,^ Cotbenius and Lioberkulin, 

‘ whom he used to mock at. * How I should have liked to ask 
‘ him, at the article of death, about that Orange-skin 

Add this trait too, from authentic Hicolai, to complete the mat- 
ter : * An Irish Priest, Lather Macmahon, Tyrconnefs Chaplain’ (more 
power to him), ‘'wanted to convert La Mettrie: he pushed into the 
‘ sick-room ; — encouraged by some who wished to make La Mettrie 
‘ contemptible to Friedrich’ (the charitable souls). ‘La hlettne would 
‘ have nothing to do with this Priest and his talk ; who, however, 

‘ still sat and waited. La Mettrie, in a twinge of agony, cried out, 

‘ Jems Marie Ah, vom voila enfin retoiirne a ces noms consol a- 
“ teuTs r exclaimed the Irishman. To which La Mettrie answered 
‘ (in polite language, to the effect), “Bother you!” and expired a few 
‘ minutes after.’^® 

Enough of this poor madcap. Friedrich’s Eloge of him, read to 
the Academy some time after, it was generally thought (and with 
great justice), might as wed have been spared. The Piece has no- 
thing noisy, nothing untrue ; but what has it of importance % And 
surely the subject was questionable, or more. La Mettrie might have 
done without Eulogy from a Bang of men. 

* ^ ‘He had been used to put himself at once on the most 
‘ familiar footing with the King’ (says Thiebault, w/ibelievable). ‘ En- 
‘ tered the King’s apartment as he would that of a friend ; plunged 
‘ down whenever he liked, which was often, and lay upon the sofas : 
‘ if it was warm, took off his stock, unbuttoned his waistcoat, flung 
‘ his periwig on the floor — ^highly probable, thinks stupid Thie- 
bault I 

‘The truth is,’ says Mcolai, ‘the King put no real value on La 
‘ Mettrie. He considered him as a merry-andrew fellow, who might 
' ‘ amuse you, when half seas-over {entre deux mns)» Be la Mettrie 

2® CEmres de V&Uaire, Ixxiv. 439, 450. 

Nicolai, AneJcdoten, i. 20 n. 

Thi6kault, v. 405 (calls him La Mitherie feiows, as usual, nothing) 
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‘ showed himself unworthy of any favour he had. JSTot only did he 
‘ babble, and repeat about Town what he heard at the King’s table ; 
‘ but he told everything in a false way, and with malicious twists and 
^ additions. This he especially did at Lord Tyrconnel, the then French 
‘ Ambassador’s table, where at last he died.’^^ But could not take the 
Omnge-sMn along with him ; alas, no 1 — 

On the whole, be not too severe on poor Voltaire! He 
is very fidgety, noisy; something of a pickthank, of a 
wlieedler; but, above all, he is scorbutic, dyspeptic; hag- 
ridden, as soul seldom was; and (in his oblique way) ap- 
peals to Friedrich and us, — ^not in vain. And, in short, we 
pei'ceive, after the First Act of the Piece, beginning in pre- 
ternatmal radiances, ending in whirlwinds of flaming soot, 
he has been getting- on with his Second Act better than 
could be expected. Gyrating again among the bright 
planets, circum -jovial moons, in the Court Firmament; is 
again in favour, and might — ^Alas, he had his/^Zfot^^-moons, his 
Maupertuis above alll Incurable that Maupertuis misery; 
gets worse and worse, steadily from the first day. No 
smallest entity that intervenes, not even a wandering La 
Beaumelle with his Book of PensSes, but is capable of wors- 
ening it. Take this of Smelfungus ; this Pair of Cabinet 
Sketches, — 'hasty outlines; extant chiefly,’ he declares, 'by 
Voltaire’s blame:’ 

La Beaumelle . — 'Voltaire has a fatal talent of getting into quar- 
' rels with insignificant accidental people ; and instead of silently, 

' with cautious finger, disengaging any bramble that catches to him, 

' and thankfully passing on, attacks it indignantly with potent steel 
' implements, wood-axes, war-axes; brandishing and hewing; — ^till he 
‘ has stirred“Up a whole wilderness of bramble-bush, and is himself 
' bramble-chips all over. M. Angliviel de la Beaumelle, for example, 


** Nicolai, Anekdoterif U 20. 
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^ was notliing but a bramble : some conceited Licentiate of Tbeology, 

^ wbo, finding the Presbytery of Geneva too narrow a field, bad gone 
^ to Copenhagen, as Professor of Ebetoric or some such thing, and, 

^ finding that field also too narrow, and not to be widened by attempts 
‘ at Literature, Mes Pensees and the like, in sucb bai barons Conntry, 

^ — had now’ (end of 1751) ‘come to Berlin; and has Presentation 
‘ Copies of Mes Peiisees, ou le QuHen dim-t-on, flying right and left, in 
‘ hopes of doing better there. Of these Pensees (Thoughts so-called) 

‘ I win give but one specimen’ (another, that of ‘ King Piiedrich a 
common man,’ being carefully suppressed in the Berlm Copies, of La 
r>eaumelle’s distributing) : 

“There have been greater Poets than Yoltaire; there was never 
“ any so well recompensed: and why? Because Taste {gout, incli- 
“ nation) sets no limits to its recompenses. The King of Prussia 
“ overloads men of talent with his benefits for precisely the reasons 
“ which induce a little German Prince to overload with benefits a 
“ buffoon or a dwarf.”^^ Could there be a phenomenon more indis- 
putably of bramble nature 1 

‘ He had no success at Berlin, in spite of his merits ; could not 
‘ come near the King at all ; but assiduously frequented Maupertuis, 

‘ the flower of human thinkers in that era, — who was very humane 
‘ to him in consequence. “ How is it, 0 flower of human thinkers, 

‘ that I cannot get on with his Majesty, or make the least wayl” 
Monsieur, you have enemies’” answered he of the red wig; 

‘ and told La Beaumelle (hear it, ye Heavens), That M. de Yoltaire 
had called his Majesty’s attention to the Pensee given above, one 
‘ evening at Supper Eoyal ; “ heard it myself, Monsieur — husht !” 

‘ Upon which — 

‘ “ Upon which, see, paltry La Beaumelle has become my enemy 
‘for life!” shrieks Yoltaire many times afterwards: “And it was 
‘ false, I declare to Heaven, and again declare ; it was not I, it was 
‘ D’Argens quizzing me about it, that called his Majesty’s attention 
‘ to that PensSe of Blockhead La Beaumelle, — you treacherous Per- 
‘ petual President, stirring -up enemies against me, and betraying 


(Euvres de Voltaire, xxvii. 220 Uk 
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‘ secrets of the King’s table.” Sorrow on your red wig, and you ! 
< — It is certain La Beaumelle, soon after this, left Berlin : not in 
^ love with Voltaire. And there soon appeared, at Frankfurt- on - 
‘ Mayn, a Pirate Edition of our brand-new Siede de Louis Qmtorze 
‘ (with Annotations scurrilous and flimsy) ; — La Beaumelle the pro- 
‘ fessed Perpetrator; ^^who received for the job 7?. 10s. net asse- 
‘ verates the well-informed Voltaire. Oh, M. de Voltaire, and why 
' not leave ib to him, then ? Poor devil, he got put into the Bastille 
‘ too, by and by , Eoyal Persons being touched by some of his stupid 
' footnotes. 

^ La Beaumelle had a long course of it, up and down the world, 

^ in and out of the Bastille ; writing much, with inconsiderable re- 
‘ compense, and always in a wooden manner, worthy of his First 
^ vocation in the Geneva time. A man of pleasing physiognomy,” 

‘ says Formey, “ and expressed himself well. I received his visit 
‘ i4:th January 1752,” — ^to which latter small circumstance (welcome 
‘ as a fixed date to us here) La Beaumelle’s Biography is now pretty 
^ much reduced for mankind. He continued Maupertuis’s adorer; 

^ and was not a bad creature, only a dull wooden one, with obstinate 
^ temper. A Life of Maupertuis of his writing was sent forth 
‘ lately, 36 after lying hidden a hundred years : but it is dull, dead, 

' painfully ligneous, like all the rest ; and of new or of pleasant tells 
‘ us nothing. - 

‘ His enmity to M. de Voltaire did prove perpetual : — a bramble 
that might have been dealt with by fingers, or by fingers and 
‘ scissors, but could not by axes, and their hewing and brandishing. 

' ^‘This is the ninety -fifth anonymous calumny of La Beaumelle’s, 

^ this that you have sent me !” says Voltaire once. The first stroke 
or two had torn the bramble (juite on end i He says he will pur- 
‘ sue you to Hell even,” writes one of the Voltaire kind friends from 
‘ Frankfurt, on that 11. 10s. business. A VEnferf answers M. de 
^ Voltaire, with a toss: » Well, I should think so, he, and at a good 
^ rate of speed. But whether he will find me there, must be a 

CEuvres de Voltaire^ xxvii. 219, 236. ^ Formey, li. 221. 

Vie de Maupertuis (cited above), Paris, 1856. 
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^ question If you •want to liave an insignificant accidental fellow 
‘ troiiLle you all your days, tliis is the way of handling him when 
^ he first catches hold.* 

AUbe cle Prades — ‘De Prades, ^'Ahhe de Prades, Peader to the 
‘ King,” though happily not an enemy of Yoltaire’s, is in some sort 
‘ La Beaumelle’s counterpart, or brother with a difference ; concerning 
‘ whom also, one w^ants only to know the exact date of his arrival. 

^ As La Beaumelle felt too strait-tied in the Geneva vestures (where 
^ it had been good for him to adjust himself, and stay) ; so did De 
‘ Prades in the Sorbonne ditto, — and burst -out, on taking Orders, 

^ not into eloquent Preachings or edifying Devotional Exercises ; 

< but into loud blurts of mere heresy and heterodoxy. Blurts which 
^ were very loud, and I believe very stupid ; which fiiiled of being 
‘ sublime even to the Philosophic world ; and kindled the Sorbonne 
‘ into burning his Book, and almost burning himself, had not he 
' at once run for it. 

‘ Ean to Holland, and there continued blurting more at large, — 

‘ decidedly stupid for most part, thinks Yoltaire, “ but with glorious 
' Passages, worth your Majesty’s attention — upon which, D Alem- 
‘ bert too helping, poor De Prades was invited to the Eeadership, 

‘ vacant by La Mettrie’s eagle-pie ; and came gladly, and stayed. 

‘ At what date ^ one occasionally asks : for there are Eoyal Letters, 

‘ dateless, but written in his hand, that raise such question in the 
‘utter dimness otherwise. Date is “September 1752.”^^ Farther 
‘ question one does not ask about De Prades. Bather an emphatic 
‘ intrusive kind of fellow, I should guess ; — wrote, he, not Friedrich, 
‘ that Abridgment of Fleurfs Ecclesiastical History, and other the 
‘ like dreary Pieces, which used to be inflicted on mankind as Fried- 
‘ rich’s. 

‘For the rest, having place and small pension, — not, like La 
‘ Beaumelle, obliged to pirate and annotate for 11, 10^., — ^he went on 
‘ steadily, a good while ; got a Canonry of Glogau’ (small Catholic 
benefice, bad if it w^as not better than its now occupant); — ‘and 


37 preuss, i. 368 ; ii. 115. 
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‘ unluck)Iy, in the Seven* Years-War time, fell into treasonous Corre- 
^ spondence with his Countrymen ; which it was feared might be 
^ fatal, %vhen found out. But no, not fatal. Friedrich did lock him 
'in Magdeburg for some months, then let him out: '‘Home to 
' Glogau, sirrah ; stick to your Canonry henceforth, and let us hear 
' no more of you at all 1” Which shall be his fate in these pages 
' also.^ 

Good, my friend ; no more of him, then ! Only recollect 
' September 1752,’ if dateless Eoyal Letters in De Prades s 
hand turn up. 



CHAPTER X. 


DEMON NEWSWEITER, OF 1752. 

It must be owned, the King’s French Colony of Wits wcic a 
sorry set of people. They tempt one to ask, What is the 
good of wit, then, if this he it? Here are people sparkling 
with wit, and have not understanding enough to discern 
what lies under their nose. Cannot live wisely with any- 
body, least of all with one another. 

In fact, it is tragic to think how ill this King succeeded 
in the matter of gathering friends. With the whole world 
to choose from, one fancies always he might have done 
better ! But no, he could not ; — and chiefly for this reason : 
His love of Wisdom was nothing like deep enough, reverent 
enough ; and his love of Esprit (the mere Garment or Phan- 
tasm of Wisdfom) was too deep. Friends do not drop into 
one’s mouth. One must know how to choose friends ; and 
that of esprit, though a pretty thing, is by no means the one 
req[uisite, if indeed it be a recjuisite at all. This present Wit 
Colony was the best that Friedrich ever had; and we may 
all see how good it was. He took, at last more and more, 
into bantering his Table-Companions (which I do not won- 
der at), as the chief good he could get of them. And had, 
as we said, especially in his later time, in the manner of 
Dublin Hackney -Coachmen, established upon eadi animal 
its raw; and makes it skip amazingly at touch of the whip. 
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‘'Cruel mortal!” thought his cattle: — but, after all, how 
could he well help it, with such a set 1 

Native Literary Men, German or Swiss, there also were 
about Friedrich’s Coiu*t : of them happily he did not require 
esprit; but put them into his Academy ; or employed them 
in practical functions, where honesty and good sense were 
the qualities needed. Worthy men, several of these ; but 
unniemorable nearly all. We will mention Sulzer alone, — 
and not for Theories and Philosophies of the Fine Arts^ (which 
then had their multitudes of readers) ; but for a Speech of 
Friedrich’s to him once, which has often been repeated. 
Sulzer has a fine rugged wholesome Swiss-German physiog- 
nomy, both of face and mind ; and got his admirations, as 
the Berlin Hugh Blair that then was : a Sulzer whom Fried- 
rich always rather liked. 

Friedrich had made him School Inspector ; loved to talk 
a little with him, about business, were it nothing else. 
“ Well, Monsiem' Sulzer, how are your Schools getting on?” 
asked the King one day, — long after this, but nobody will 
tell me exactly when, though the fact is certain enough : 
“ How goes our Education business ?” “ Surely not ill, your 
Majesty; and much better in late years,” answered Sulzer. 
— "In late years; why?” "Well, your Majesty, in former 
time, the notion being that mankind were naturally inclined 
to evil, a system of severity prevailed in schools : but now, 
when we recognise that the inborn inclination of men is 
rather to good than to evil, schoolmasters have adopted a 
more generous procedure.” — "Inclination rather to good?” 
said Friedrich, shaking his old head, with a sad smile; 

" Alas, dear Sulzer, Ac\ mein Usher Sulzer^ I see you don’t 
" know that damned race of creatures {Er hennt nicht diese 
* Allgevuine Theorie der ScMmn Kunste^ 3 voU. ; &c. &c. 
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verdam?nte Race) as I do Here is a speecli for you ! 

^ Pardon the King, wlio was himself so beneficent and ex- 
cellent a King f cry several Editors of the rosepink type. 
This present Editor, for his share, will at once forgive ; but 
how can he ever forget I — 

' Perhaps I mistake,’ owns Voltaire, in his Pasquinade of 
a Vie PrivSe^ ‘but it seems to me, at these Suppers there 
‘ was a great deal of esprit (real wit and brilliancy) going. 

‘ The King had it, and made others have ; and, what is 
‘ extraoidiiiary, I never felt myself so free at any table.’ 

‘ Conversation most pleasant,’ testifies another, ‘ most in- 
‘ structive, animated; not to be matched, I should guess, 

‘ elsewhere in the woiid.’^ Very sprightly indeed: and a 
fund of good sense, a basis of practicality and fact, neces- 
sary to be in it withal ; though otherwise it can foam-over 
(if some La Mettrie be there, and a good deal of wine in 
him) to very great heights. 

A Demon Newswriter gives an of Friedrich; 

intelligible to the Knowing Classes in England and 
elsewhere. 

Practically, I can add only, That these Suppers of the 
gods begin commonly at half- past eight (‘ Concert just 
over’); and last till towards midnight, — not later conve- 
niently, as the King must be up at five (in Summer-time 
at four), and ‘ needs between five and six hours of sleep.’ 

2 Nicolai, iii. 274 the thing appears to have been said in French (** /e voi$ 
“ Men, mon cher Sulzer, que vous m connaissez pasy comm moi, petterace mau- 
“ a laquelle nous appartemns'^'); hut the German form is irresistihly attrac- 
tive, and is now heard proverbially from time to tune in certain mouths. 

3 Bielfeld, Letters; Voltaire, Vie Fnvie. 
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Or would tlie reader care to consult a Piece expressly treat- 
ing on all these points ; kind of Manus G7ipt Newspape^^ fallen 
into my hands, which seems to have had a widish circula- 
tion in its day.^ I have met with Two Copies of it, in this 
Country : one of them, to appearance, once the property of 
George Selwyn. The other is among the Robinson Papers : 
doubtless very luculent to Robinson, who is now home in 
England, but remembers many a thing. Judging from vari- 
ous symptoms, I could guess this Ms. to have been much 
about, in the English Aristocratic Circles of that time ; and 
to have, in some measure, given said Circles their “ Idea’’ 
(as they were pleased to reckon it) of that wonderful and 
questionable King; — highly distracted “Idea;” which, in 
diluted form, is still the staple English one. 

By the label. Demon Nevtswriter^ it is not meant that the 
Author of this poor Paper was an actual Devil, or infernal 
Spiritual Essence of miraculous spectral nature. By no 
means I Beyond doubt, he is some poor Frenchman, more 
or less definable as flesh-and-blood; gesturing about, visibly, 
at Berlin in 1752; in cocked-hat and bright shoe-buckles; 
giinning elaborate salutations to certain of his fellow-crea- 
tm'es there. Possibly some hmxgrj Attacks of Milord Tyrcon- 
nel’s Legation ; fatally shut-out from the beatitudes of this 
barbarous Court, and willing to seek solacement, and turn a 
dishonest penny, in the per-contra course 1 Who he is, we 
need not know or care : too evident, he has the sad quality 
of transmuting, in his dirty organs, heavenly Brilliancy, 
more or less, into infernal Darkness and Hatefulness; which 
I reckon to have been, at all times, the principal function of 

* “ IMe de la Personne, de la Mani^e de Vtvre, et de la Cour du Moi 4^ 
P)iisse : Jum. 1752.” Ie the Pohvmon Papers (one Copy) now in the Bullish 
Mnseum. 
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a Deyil ; — function still carried on extensively, under Finns 
of another title, in this world. 

Some snatches we will give. For, though it does not 
much concern a Man or King, seriously busy, what the idle 
outer world may see good to talk of him, his Biographers, 
in time subsequent, are called to notice the matter, as part 
of his Life-element, and characteristic of the world he had 
round him. Friedrich’s affairs were much a wonder to his 
contemporaiies. Especially his Domesticities, an item na- 
turally obscure to the outer world, were wonderful ; sure to 
be commented upon, to all lengths ; and by the unintelli- 
gent, first of all. Of contemporary mankind, as we have 
sometimes said, nobody was more lied of: — of which, let 
this of the Demon Newswriter be example, one instead of 
many. The Demon Newswriter, deriving only from outside 
gossip and eavesdropping, is wrong very often, — ^in fact, he 
is seldom right, except on points which have been Officially 
fixed, and are within reach of an inq-pisitive Clerk of Lega- 
tion. Wrong often enough, even in regard to external 
particulars, how much more as to internal ; — and will need 
checking, as we go along. 

Demon speaks first of Friedrich’s stature, 5ft. 6in. (as we know 
better than this Demon) ; ^ pretty well proportioned, not handsome, 
‘ and even something of awkward {gauche) ^ acquired by a constrained 
‘ bearing’ (head slightly off the perpendicular, acquired by his flute, 
say the better-informed). ‘ Is of the greatest politeness. Fine tone 
‘ of voice, — fine even in swearing, which is as common with him as 
‘ with a grenadier,’ adds this Demon ; not worth attending to, on 
such points. 

*Has never had a nightcap’ (sleeps bareheaded j in Ins later 
times, would sleep in Ms hat, which was always soft as duffel, 
kneaded to softness as its first duty, and did very well): ‘Never a 
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^ niglitcap, dressing-gown, or pair of slippers’ {true); ‘only a kind 
‘ of do til doak’ {not quite), ‘ niudi worn and wery dirty, for being 
‘ powdered in. Tbe whole year round be goes in the uniform of bis 
‘First Battalion of Guards: — blue with red fadngs, button- bole 
‘ trimmings in silver, frogs at tbe inner end ; bis coat buttons dose 
‘ to tbe shape ; waistcoat is plain yellow’ (straw-colour) ; ‘ bat® (three* 
cornered) ‘ has edging of Spanish lace, white plume’ (horizontal, 
resting on tbe lace all round) : ‘ boots on bis legs all bis life. He 
‘ cannot walk with shoes’ (pooh, you — *)• 

‘ He rises daily at five — Ho, he doesn’t at all ! In fact, we had 
better clap tbe lid on this Demon, ill-informed as to all these points \ 
and, on such suggestion, give tbe real account of them, distilled from 
Preuss, and tbe abundant authentic sources. 

Preuss says (if readers could but remember him) : ‘ An Almanac 
‘ dies on tbe King’s Table, marking for each day what specific duties 
‘ tbe day will bring. From five to six hours of sleep : in summer 
‘ be rises about three, seldom after four ; in winter perhaps an hour 
‘ later. In his older time, seven hours sleep came to be tbe stipu- 
‘ lated quantity; and be would sleep occasionally eight hours or even 
‘ nine, in certain medical predicaments. Hot so in bis younger years; 

‘ four A.M. and five, tbe set hours then. Summer and winter, fixe is 
‘ lighted for him a quarter of an hour before. King rises ; gets into 
‘ bis clothes : “ stockings, breeches, boots, he did sitting on the bed” 

‘ ((or one loves to be particular) ; the rest in front of the fire, in 
‘ standing posture. Washing followed ; more compendious than his 
‘ Father’s used to be. 

‘Letters specifically to his address, a courier (leaving Berlin, 

‘ 9 r.M.) had brought him in the dead of night : these, on the in- 
‘ stant of the King’s calling “ Here a valet in the antechamber 
‘ brought in to him, to be read while his hair was being done. His 
‘ uniform the King did not at once put on ; but got into a Casaquin' 
(loose article of the dressing-gown kind, only shorter than ours) ‘ of 
‘ rich stuff, sometimes of velvet with precious silver embroideries. 

‘ These Casaquins were commonly sky-blue (which colour he 
‘ presents from his Sisters and Hieces. Letters being glancg,^ 
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‘ and iiair dab done, the Lifeguard General- Adjutant haiids-in the 
^ Potsdam Eeport (all strangers that have entered Potsdam or left 
‘ it, the principal item) : this, with a Eerlin Eeport, which had come 
‘ with the Letters ; and what of Army-Eeports had arrived (Adju- 
‘ tant- General delivering these), — were now glanced over. And 
‘ so, hy five o^clock in the summer morning, hy six in the winter, 

‘ one sees, in the gross, what one’s day’s-work is to he ; the miscel- 
‘ laneous stones of it are now mostly here, only mortar and walling 
^ of them to he thought of. General- Adjutant and his affairs are first 
‘ settled : on each thing a word or two, which the General- Adjutant 
^ (always a highly confidential Officer, a Hacke, a Winterfeld, or the 
^ like) pointedly takes down. 

‘ General- Adjutant gone, the King, in sky-hlue casaquin’ (often 
in very faded condition) ‘ steps into his writing-room ; walks about, 

‘ reading his Letters more completely ; drinking, first, several glasses 
‘ of water ; then coffee, perhaps three cups with or without milk’ 
(likes coffee, and very strong). ‘ After coffee he takes his flute ; steps 
‘ about practising, fantasying : he has been heard to say, speaking 
‘ of music and its effects on the soul. That during this fantasying 
^ he would get to considering all manner of things, with no thought 
* of what he was playing ; and that sometimes even the luckiest ideas 
^ about business-matters have occurred to him while dandling with 
^ the flute. Sauntering so, he is gradually breakfasting withal ; will 
‘ eat, intermittently, small chocolate cakes ; and after his coffee, 

‘ cherries, figs, grapes, fruits in their season’ (very fond of fruit, and 
has elaborate hot-houses). ‘ So passes the early morning. 

* Between nine and ten, most of one’s plan-work being got through, 
‘ the questions of the day are settled, or laid hold of for settlmg. Be- 
‘ tween nine and ten, King takes to reading the Excerpts” (I sup- 
pose, of the more intricate or lengthier things) of Yesterday, which 
‘ his three Cabinet Baths’ (Clerk Eichel and the other Two) ‘ have 
^ prepared for him. King summons these Three, one after the other, 
‘ according to their Department ; hands them the Letters just read, 
^H^Excerpts now decided on, and signifies, in a minimum of words, 
answers are to he, — Clerk, always in fiiH dress, listening 
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‘ witk botli his ears, and pencil in hand. May have, of Answers, 
^ Cabinet-Orders so-called, perhaps a dozen, to be ready with before 
^ evening.® 

‘Eichel and Company dismissed, King flings -off his casaqiiin, 
‘ takes his regimental coat ; has his hair tonched-off with pomade, 
^ with powder j and is buttoned and ready in about five minutes ; — 
‘ ready for Parade, which is at the stroke of eleven, instead of later, 
‘ as it used to be in Papa’s time. If eleven is not yet come, he will 
‘ get on horseback ; go sweeping about, oftenest with errands still, 
‘ at all events in the free solitude of air, till Parade-time do come. 
‘ The Parole’ ,(Sentry’s-w;or^Z of the Day) ‘ he has already given Ms 
‘ Adjutant -General. Parole, which only the Adjutant and Com- 
‘ raandant had known till now, is formally given out ; and the troops 
‘ go through their exercises, manoeuvres, under a strictness of cri- 
^ ticism which never abates.’ Parade he by no chance ever misses,” 
says our Demon friend. 

^ At the stroke of twelve,’ continues Preuss, ^ dinner is served. 
‘ Dinner threefold ; that is, a second table and a third. Only two 
^ courses, dishes only eight, even at the King’s Table (eight also at the 
‘ Marshal’s or second Table) ; guests from seven to ten. Dinner plen- 
^ tiful and savoury (for the King had his favourites among edibles), 
‘ by no means caring to be splendid, — yearly expense of threefold 
‘ Dinner (done accurately by contract) was 1,800L’ Linsenbarth we 
saw at the Third Table, and how he fared. ‘The dinner-service 
‘ was of beautiful porcelain ; not silver, still less gold, except on the 
‘ grandest occasions. Every guest eats at discretion,’ — of course 1 — 
‘ and drinks at discretion, Moselle or Pontac’ (kind of claret) ; ‘ Cham- 
‘ pagne and Hungary are handed round on the King’s signal. King 
‘ himself drinks Beigerac, or other clarets, with water. Dinner lasts 
‘ till two ; — if the conversation be seductive, it has been known to 
‘ stretch to four. The King’s great passion is for talk of the right 

^ * In a certain Copy or Final-Register Book (Herr Prenss’s Windfall, of 
wMck infra), * entitled Kabmetsordenkopialbwh, of One of the three 
‘ years 1746-1752, there are, on the average, ten Cabinet-Orders daily, 

* included’ (Preuss, i. 352 n.). 

VOL. XXVL (Frederick, vol 6) 
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‘ kind ; ke Mmself talks a great deal, tippling wine-and-water to tlie 
< end, and keeps on a level witli tlie rising tide. 

‘ ‘With, a ko-w from Majesty, dinner ends ; guests gently, ivitli a 
‘ little saunter of talk to some of tkem, all vanish ; and the King is 
‘ in Hs own Apartment again. Generally flute-playing for akout 
‘ kalf an hour ; till Eickel and the others come mth their day’s 
‘ work: tray-loads of Cahinet-Orders, I can fancy; which are to he 
‘ “ executed,” that is, to he glanced-through, and signed. Signature 
‘ for most part is all; hut there are Marginalia and Postscripts, too, 

‘ in great numher, often of a spicy hiting character; which, in our 
‘ time, are in request among the curious.’ Herr Preuss, who has right 
to speak, declares that the spice of mockery has been exaggerated ; 
and that serious sense is always the aim both of Document and of 
Signer. Preuss had a mndfaU; 12,000 of these Pieces, or more, in 
a top, in the way of gift ; which fell on him like manna, and led, 
it is said, to those Pnedrich studies, extensive faithful quarryings in 
that vast wilderness of sliding shingle and chaotic boulders. 

‘ Coffee follows this dispatch of Eichel and Consorts ; the day 
' now one’s own.’ Scandalous rumours, prose and verse, connect 
themselves with this particular epoch of the day; which appear to 
he wholly lies. Of which presently. ‘ In this after-dinner period 
‘ faE the hterary labours,’ says Preuss : — a facEe pen, this King s , 
only two hours of an afternoon allowed it, instead of all day and the 
top of the morning. ‘ About six, or earlier even, came the Keader’ 
(La Mettrie or another), ‘ came artists, came learned talk. At^ seven 
‘ is Concert, which lasts for an hour ; half-past eight is Supper. 

Demon Kewswriter says, of the Concert: ‘It is mostly of wmd- 
‘ instruments,’ King himself often taking part with his flute; ‘per- 
‘ formers the best in Europe. He has three’-what shaU we caU 
them! of male gender, — ‘a counter-alt, and MamseU Asfrua, an 
‘ Italian; they are unique voices. He cannot bear mediocrity. 

‘ is but seldom he has’ any singing here. To be admitted, needs the 
‘ most intimate favour; now and then some young Inrd, of distmc- 

i. S44-S47 (anJ, with intennittendes, pp. 356, 361, 363, &o. to 376), 

V. 



Chap. X. DEMON NEWSWRITER, OF 1752. 07 i 

June 1762. 

‘ tion, if lie meet witli suoli.’ Concert, very well ; — ^biit let ns now, 
suppressing any little abhorrences, hear him on another subject : 

* I)iimer lasts one hour* (says our Demon, no better informed) . 

^ upon which the King returns to his Apartment with bows. It 
^ pretty often happens that he takes with him one of his young fel- 
< lows. These are all handsome, like a picture {faits a:peindre), and 
‘ of the beautifulest face,*— adds he, still worse informed ; poisonous 
malice mixing itself, this time, with the human darkness, and re- 
ducing it to diabolic. This Demon’s Paper abounds with similar 
allusions ; as do the more desperate sort of Voltaire utterances, kte 
Prw6e treating it as known fact j Letters to Denis in occasional 
paroxysms, as rumour of detestable nature, probably true of one who 
is so detestable, at least so formidable, to a guilty sinner his Guest. 
Others, not to be called diabolical, as Herr Dr. Busching, for example, 
speak of it as a thing credible ; as good as known to the well-in- 
formed. And, beyond the least question, there did a thrice-abominable 
rumour of that kind run, whispering audibly, over all the world , and 
gain belief Lorn those who had appetite. A most melancholy busi- 
ness. Solacing to human envy ; — explaining also, to the dark human 
intellect, why this King had commonly no W omen at his Court. A 
most melancholy portion of my raw-material, this ; concerning which, 
since one must speak of it, here is what little I have to say : 

1°. That proof of the negative, in this or in any such case, is by 
the nature of it impossible. That it is indisputable Friedrich did 
not now live with his Wife, nor seem to concern himself with the 
empire of women at all; having, except now and then his Sisters 
and some Foreign Princess on short visit, no women in his Court ; 
and though a great judge of Female merits, graces and accomplish- 
ments, seems to worship women in that remote way alone, and not in 
any nearer. VTiich occasioned great astonishment in a world used so 
much to the contrary. And gave rise to many conjectures among 
the idle of mankind, “What, on Earth, or under Earth, can be the 
meaning of itl” — ^and among others, to the above scandalous rumour^ 
as some solacement to human malice and impertinent curiosity. 

2®. That an opposite rumour, — which would indeed 
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pretty fatal to tMs one, but peiiiaps vstill more disgraceful in the eyes 
of a Demon bTewswriter , — was equally current ; and was mucb ela- 
borated by the curious impertinent. Till NTicolai got bold of it, in 
Herr Dr. Zimmermann’s responsible bands ; and conclusively knocked 
it on tbe bead.'^ 

3^ That, for me, proof in tbe affirmative, or probable indication 
that "way, has not anywhere turned-up. Nowhere for me, in these 
extensive minings and siftings. Not tbe least of probable indication ; 
but contrariwise, here and there, rather definite indications pointing 
directly the opposite way.^ Friedrich, in his own utterances and 
occasional rhymes, is abundantly cynical ; now and then rises to a 
kind of epic cynicism, on this very matter. But at no time can the 
painful critic call it cynicism as of other than an observer; always 
a kind of vinegar cleanness in it, except in theory. Cynicism of an 
impartial observer in a dirty element ; observer epically sensible (when 
provoked to it) of the brutal contemptibilities which lie in Human 
Life, alongside of its big struttings and pretensions. In Friedrich’s 
ritterances there is that kind of cynicism undeniable and yet he 
bad a modesty almost female in regard to Ms own person ; ‘ no servant 
having ever seen him in an exposed state.’® WMcb bad considerably 
strengthened rumour No. 2. O ye poor impious Long-eared, — ^Long- 
eared I will call you, instead of Two-borned and with only One hoof 
cloven ^ Among tbe tragical platitudes of Human Nature, nothing 
so fills a considering brother mortal with sorrow and despair, as this 
innate tendency of the common crowd in regard to its Great Men, 
whensoever, or almost whensoever, tbe Heavens do, at long intervals, 
vouchsafe us, as their all-including blessing, anything of such ! Prac- 
tical ‘^Blasphemy,'' is it not, if you reflect? Strangely possible that 
sin, even now. And ought to be religiously abhorred by every soul 
that has the least piety or nobleness. Act not the mutinous flunky, 
my friend ; though there be great wages going in that line. 

^ See Zimmermaim’s Frciginentef and Nicolai patiently pounding it to powder 
^^^^oever is curious on this disgusting subject). 

example (‘ Correspondence with Fredersdorf^)^ CEuvres^ JXVXf iii« 145. 
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4®, That in these circumstances, and taking into view the other- 
wise known (qualities of this high Tellow-Creature, the present Editor 
does not, for his own share, value the rumour at a pin’s fee. And 
leaves it, and recommends his readers to leave it, hanging by its own 
head, in the sad subterranean regions, -—till (probably not for a long 
while yet) it drop to a far Deeper and dolefuler Eegion, out of our 


way altogether. 

“ Lamentable, yes,” comments Diogenes j “ and especially so, that 
the idle public has a hankering for such things ! But are there 
^‘no obscene details at all, then? grumbles the disappointed idle 
public to itself, something of reproach in its tone* A public idle- 
“ minded ; much depraved in every way. Thus, too, you will ob- 
“ serve of dogs t two dogs, at meeting, run, first of all, to the shame- 
ful parts of the constitution ; institute a strict examination, more 
or less satisfactory, in that department. That once settled, their 
“ interest in ulterior matters seems pretty much to die away, and 
they are ready to part again, as from a problem done.” — Enough, 
oh, enough ! 


Practically we are getting no good of our Demon; — and 
will dismiss him, after a taste or two more. 


This Demon Ij^'ewswriter has, evidently, never been to Potsdam ; 
which he figures as the abode of horrid cruelty, a kind of Tartarus 
on Earth;— where there is a dreadful scarcity of women, for one 
item; lamentable to one’s moral feelings. Scarcity nothing like so 
great, even among the soldier-classes, as the Demon hTews writer ima- 
gines to himself ; nor productive of the results lamented. Prussian 
soldiers are not encouraged to marry, if it will hurt the service ; nor 
do their wives march with the Eegiment except in such proportions 
as there may be sewing, washing and the like women’s work fairly 
wanted in their respective Companies ; the Potsdam Eirst Battalion, 
I understand, is hardly permitted to marry at all. And in regard 
to lamentable results, that of LishstenScheiue, Sweetheart- 
—or actual military legalising of Temporary Marriages, wi^^ 
privileges attached, and fixed rules to be observed, — 
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be tlie notablest point, and the 5e??2i-lainentablest, to a man or demon 
in the habit of lamenting^® For the rest, a considerably dreadful 
place this Potsdam, to the flaccid, esurient and disorderly of man- 
kind ; — ^ and strict as Fate* (Demon correct for once) ^ in inexorably 
‘ punishing military sins. 

* This King,’ he says, ‘ has a great deal of espnt ; much less of 
real knowledge (connaissances) than is pretended. He excels only 
in the military part ; really excellent there. Has a facile expeditious 

* pen and head ; understands what you say to him, at the first word. 

‘ Hot taking nor wishing advice ; never suffering replies or remon- 
‘ strances, not even from Ms Mother. Pretty well acquainted with 
‘ Works of Esiyrit, whether in Prose or in Yerse : burning’ (very hot 
indeed) *to distinguish himself by performance of that kind; but 

* unable to reach the Beautiful, unless held-up by somebody {etaye), 

‘ It IS said that, in a splenetic moment, his {Skeleton of an Apollo* 
{squeUtte d' Apollon^ M. de Yoltaire, who is lean exceedingly) ‘ ex- 
‘ claimed once, some time ago, “ When is it, then, that he will have 
“ done sending me his dirty linen to washf’ 

‘ The King is of a sharp mocking tongue withal ; pricking into 

* whoever displeases him ; often careless of policy in that. TJnder- 
‘ stands nothing of Finance, or still less of Trade ; always looking 
‘ direct towards more money, which he loves much ; incapable of 
*• sowing’ (as some of wa do !) ‘ for a distant harvest. Treats almost 

* all the world as slaves. All his subjects are held in hard shackles. 

‘ Eigorous for the least shortcoming, where his interest is hurt : — 
‘ never pardons any fault which tends to inexactitude in the Military 

* Service. Spandau very full,’ — though I did not myself count. 

* Keeps in his pay nobody but those useful to him, and capable of 

* doing employments well’ (frue^ always) ; ‘ and the instant he has 

* no more need of them, dismissing them with nothing’ {false^ gener- 
ally), ‘ The Subsidies imposed on his subjects are heavy ; in con- 
‘ stant proportion to their Feudal Properties, and their Leases of 

* Domains (Oontrais ei Banx) ; and, what is dreadful, are exacted 

^ the same rigour if your Property gets into debt,’ — no remission 

PreuBS, i. 426. 
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grip of this King in the name of the State ! SeU, if 
you can find a Purchaser; or get confiscated altogether; that is your 

only remedy. Surely a tyrant of a King. 

‘ People who get nearest him will tell you that his Politeness is 
‘ not natural, hut a remnant of old hahit, when he had need of 
‘ everybody, against the persecutions of his Pather. He respects his 
‘Mother, the only Pemale for whom he has a sort of attention. 

‘ He esteems his Wife, and cannot endure her; has been married 
‘ nineteen years, and has not yet addressed one word to her’ (how 
true')- ‘H was hut a few days ago she handed him a Letter, 
‘petitioning some things of which she had the most pressing want. 

‘ He took the Letter, with that smiling, polite and gracious air which 
‘ he assumes at pleasure ; and without breaking the seal, tore the Let- 
‘ ter up before her face, made her a profound bow, and turned his 
‘ back on her.’ Was there ever such a Pluto varnished mto Literary 
Eosepmk? Very proper Majesty for the Tartarus that here is. 

* * ‘ The Queen-Mother,’ continues our Small Devil, ‘ is a good 

fat woman, who lives and moves in her own way {rondement). She 
‘ has 16,000Z. a year for keeping-up her House. It is said she hoards. 

‘ Pour days m the week she has Apartment’ (Eoyal Soiree) , ‘ to 
‘ which you cannot go without express invitation. There is supper- 
‘ table of twenty-four covers ; only eight dishes, served in a shabby 
‘ mc.r,r,pr {indkemmeuf) by six little scoundrels of Pages. Men and 
‘ women of the Country’ (shivering Natives, cheering their duU abode) 
‘ go and eat there. Steward Eoyal sends the invitations. At eleven, 
‘ everybody has withdrawn. Other days, this Queen eats by herself. 
‘ Stewardess Eoyal and three Maids of Honour have them separate 
‘ table ; two dishes the whole. She is shabbily lodged’ (in my opi- 
nion), ‘when at the Palace. Her Monbijou, which is close to Ber- 
‘ liu’ (now weE within it), ‘would be pretty enough, for a private 


< person. 

^ The Queen Kegnant is the best woman in the world. AU the 
‘ year’ {not quite) ‘ she dines alone. Has Apartment on Thursday 
‘ everybody gone at nine o’clock. Her morsels are cut for 
‘ steps are counted, and her words are dictated ; she is 
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* and does wliat she can to hide it^ — according to oiir Small Devil. 

^ She has scarcely the necessaries of life allowed her/ — spends regu- 
larly two-thirds of her income in charitable objects; translates French- 
Calvinist Devotional Works, for benefit of the Gennan mind; and 
complains to no Small Devil, of never so sympathising nature. ^At 
^ Court she is lodged on the second fioor’ (scandalous). ‘ Schdn- 
^ hausen her Country House, with the exception of the Garden which 
‘ is pretty enough, — our Shopkeepers of the Bue St. Honord would 
‘ sniff at such a lodging. 

‘ Princess Amelia is rather amiable’ (thank you for nothing, Small 
Devil) ; ^ often out of temper because — this is so shocking a place 
^ for Ladies, especially for maiden Ladies. Lives with her Mother ; 

^ special income very small ; — Coadjutress of Quedlinburg ; will be 
^ actual Abbess’ in a year or two.^^ 

‘Eldest Prince, Heir -Apparent/ — do not speak of him, Small 
Devil, for you are misinformed in every feature and particular: — 
enough, ‘ he is facsimile of his Brother. He has only 18,000Z. a year, 

‘ for self, Wife, Household and Children’ (two, both Boys); — ‘ and 
‘ is said’ (falsely) ‘ to hoard, and to follow Trade, extensive Trade 

* with his Brother’s Woods. 

‘Prince Henri, who is just going to be married,’ — thank you. 
Demon, for reminding us of that. Bride is Wilhelmina, Princess of 
Hessen-Cassel. Marriage, 25th June 1752;— did not prove, in the 
end, very happy. A small contemporary event ; which would con- 
cern Yoltaire and -others that concern us. Three months ago, April 
14th, 1752, the Berlin Powder -Magaziilr flew aloft with horrible 
crash — and would be audible to Yoltaire, in this his Second Act. 
Events, audible or not, never cease. 

‘ Prince Henri,’ in Demon’s opinion, ‘ is the amiablest of the 
‘ House. He is polite, generous, and loves good company. Has 
‘ 12,000?. a year left him hy Papa.’ Hot enough, as it proved, ‘ If, 
‘ on this Marriage, his Brother, who detests him’ (witness Beinsherg 
and other evidences, now and onward), ‘ gives him nothing, he won’t 

u 11th April 1766 : Preuss. xxyii. p. rsxiv. (of Preface). 

^2 In Helden-Geschichte (iii. 631) the details. 
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‘ be well oif. They are furnishing a House for him, where he will 
^ lodge after wedding. Is reported to be — Potzdamiste" (says the 
scandalous Small Devil, whom we are weary of contradicting), — 
Potsdamite, in certain respects. ^ Poor Princess, what a destiny for 
^ you 1 

^ Prince Ferdinand, little scraping of a creatiffe {petit cliafouin)^ 
^ crapulous to excess, niggardly in the extreme, whom everybody 
' avoids,’ — much more whose Portrait, by a Magic-lantern of this kind : 
which let us hastily shut, and fling into the cellar! — ‘Little Ferdi- 
‘ nand, besides his 15,000?. a year, Papa’s bequest, gets considerable 
‘ sums given him. Has lodging in the King’s House ; goes shifting 
‘ and visiting about, wherever he can live gratis ; and strives all he 
‘ can to amass money. Has to be in boots and uniform every three 
‘ days. Three months of the year practically with his regiment : but 
‘ the shifts he has for avoiding expense are astonishing.’ * * 

What an illuminative “Idea” are the Walpole -Selwyii 
Circles picking-up for their money I — 



CHAPTER XL 


THIKB ACT AND CATASTROPHE OP THE VOLTAIRE VISIT. 


Meantiimb there has a fine Controversy risen, of mathemati- 
cal, philosophical and at length of very miscellaneous nature, 
concerning that Konig-Maupertuis dissentience on the Laio 
of Thrift Wonderful Controversy, much occupying the so- 
called Philosophic or Scientific world; especially the idler 
population that inhabit there. Upon this item of the Infi- 
nitely Little,— which has in our time sunk into Nothing-at- 
all, and but for Voltaire, and the accident of his living near 
it, would be forgotten altogether, — ^we must not enter into 
details; but a few words to render Voltaire’s share in it 
intelligible will be, in the highest degree, necessary. Here, 
in brief form, rough and ready, are the successive stages 
of the Business; the origin and first stage of which have 
been known to us for some time past : 


^September 1750, Konig, his well-meant visit to Berlin proving 
‘ so futile, had left Manpertnis in the humour we saw ; — pirouetting 

* round his Apartment, in tempests of rage at such contradiction of 

* sinners on his sublime Law of Thrift ; and fulminating permission 
^ to Konig: ‘‘Xo time to read your Paper of Contradictions; pub- 


‘ hsh it in Leipzig, in Jericho ; anywhere in the Earth, in Heaven, 
^ in the Other Place, where you have the opportunity P Konig, 
* returning on these terms, had nothing for it but to publish his 
c ; and did publish it, in the Leipzig Acta Emditomm for 
^h 1751. There it stands, legible to this day: and if any of 
species should again think of reading it, I believe it 
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‘ will be found a reasonable, solid and decisive Paper ; of steadfast, 
‘ openly articulate, by no means insolent, tone ; considerably modi- 
‘ fying Maupertuis^s Law of Thrift, or Minimum of Action ; — fatal 
^ to the claim of its being a ‘‘ Sublime Discovery,” or indeed, so far 
‘ as true, any discovery at all,^ By way of hnis to the Paper, there 
^ is given, what proves extremely important to us, an Excerpt from 

* an old Letter of Leibnitz^ s; which perhaps it will be better to pre- 
‘ sent here in cor^pore, as so much turned on it afterwards. Konig 
‘ thus winds up : 

“ I add only a word, in finishing ; and that is, that it appears 
Mr. Leibnitz had a theory of Action, perhaps much more extensive 
than one would suspect at present. There is a Letter written by 
“ him to Mr. Hermann” (an ancient mathematical sage at Basel), 
where he uses these expressions: ^Action is not what you thinh; 
the consideration of Time enters into it ; Action is as the 'product 
of the mass by the space and the velocity, or as the time by the vis 
viva. I have remarlced that in the modifications of motion, the 
action becomes usually a maximum or a minimum : — and from this 
there might several propositions of great conseguence he deduced. 
It might serve to determine the curves described by bodies under 
attraction to o?ie or more centimes. I had meant to treat of these 
things in the Second Part of my Dynamiq^ue ; which I suppressed, 
“ ths reception of the First, by prejudice in many quarters, having 
disgusted me! ”2 Your Minimum of Action, it would appear, then, 

In Actu Eruditomm (Lipsise, 1751) : * Le universali Frincipio JEquUibrii 

* et Motits.^ By no means nncivil to Manpeartuis ; though, obliged to controvert 
him. For example : ‘ Quce itaque de Minimd Aehoms in modifcatiombm mo- 
^ dum obUnente in genere proferuntur vehementer laudo p ^ continenV nempe 

* fcecundum longeque pulchemmum Dynamices sublimions principium, cujus vim 
‘ in dtfficillimis qumtionihm scepe esapertm fuV 

* Maupertuisiana, No. ii. 22 (from Acta Emiditorum, nbi supra). In Mau- 
pertuuiana, No. iv. 166, is the whole Letter, ‘ Hanover, 16th October 1707;* no 
address left, judged to be to Hermann. Maupertuisiana (Hamburg, 1763) is a 
mere Bookseller’s or even Bookbinder’s Farrago, with printed Titlepage and 
Lis% of the chief Pamphlets which had appeared on this Business (sixteen 
count, various type, all 8vo size, in my copy). Of which only No. ii. 

Appel au Public) and No. iv. (2d edition of said AppeU with Appendix 
spondence) are iUuminaiive to read. 
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is in some cases a Maximum; nothing can loe said but that, in 
every case it is either a Maximum or Minimum. What a stroke for 
our Lmo of Thrift, the * at last conclusive Proof’ of an Intelligent 
Creator, as the Perpetual President had fancied it! “So-ho, what 
is this! My Discovery an Error? And Leihnitz discovered it, so 
far as true — 

^May ^%th — ^th October 1751. Maupertuis, compreking himself 
‘ what he can, writes to Konig: ^Wery good, Monsieur. But please 
‘ inform me where is that Letter of Leibnitz’s ; I have never seen or 
^ heard of it before, — and I want to make use of it myself.” To 
^ which Konig answers : “ Henzi gave it me, in Copy,” — (unfortunate 
‘ Conspirator Henzi, who lost his head three years ago, by sentence 
‘ of the Oligarch Government at Berne) — ^‘he, poor fellow, had no 
^ end of Papers and Excerpts; had, as we know, above a hundred 

* volumes of the latter kind; this, and some other Letters .of Leib- 
^ nitz’s, among them, — I send you the whole Letter, copied faitlifully 

* from his Copy.”^ To that effect, still in perfect good-humour, was 
^ Konig’s reply to his Maupertuis. 

“Hm, Copy? By Henzi?” grumbles Maupertuis to himself: — 
Search in Berne, then ; it must be there, if anywhere 1” To Konig 
< Maupertuis answers nothing : but sulkily resolves on having Search 

* made ; — and, to give solemnity to the matter, requests his Excellency 
‘ Marquis de Paulmy, the French Ambassador at Berne, to ask the 
^ Government there, — Government having seized all Henzfs Papers, 
‘ on beheading him. Excellency Paulmy does, accordingly, make in- 
^ quixy in the highest quarter; some inquiries up and down. Hot the 

* least account of this, or of any Leibnitz Letter, to be had from among 

3 G-ovemment by “The Two Hundred;** of Select-Yestry nature, very stiff, 
arbitrary and become rife in abuses ; against whom bad risen angry mutteiings 
more than once, and in 1749 a Select Plot (not select enough^ for they discovered 
it in time). Poor Ex-Captain Henzi, * Clerk of the Salt-Office,’ most frugal, studi- 
ous and quiet of men ; a very miracle, it would appear, of genius, solid learning, 
philosophy and piety,-— not the chief or first of the conspirators, but by far the 
fe|||mst distinguished,— was laid hold of, July 2d, 1749, and beheaded, with another 
a day or two after. Much bewailed in a private way, even by tire better 
^^Ikoeople. (Copious account of him in Adelung, vii. 8d-91.) * 

^Kagne, 26th June,’ in Maujgertummay No., iv. 130.. 
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^ Henzi’s Papers, — ^tlie “Imndred volumes,” seemingly, exist no longer; 

I Original of this Leibnitz Piece is nowhere. Por eight months the 

‘ highest Authorities have been looking about (with one knows not 
‘ what vivacity or skill in searching), and have found nothing what- 
‘ ever.’ Stage second of the Business finishes in this manner. 

How lucky for the Perpetual President, had he stopped 
here ! To Konig and the common contradiction of sinners 
he could have opposed, as it was apparently his purpose to 
do, an Olympian silence, “Pshaw!” Whereby the small 
matter, interesting to few, would have dropped gently into 
dubiety, into obhvion, and been got well rid of. But this 
of the great Leibnitz, touching on one’s Law of Thrift; and 
not only “discovering” it, half a century befoiehand, hut 
discovering that it was not true z to Leibnitz one must 
speak ; — and the abstruse q[uestion is, What is one to say 1 
“Find me the original; let ns he certain, first:” that you 
can say ; that is one clear point ; and pretty much the only 
one. The rest, at this time, as I conjecture, may have been 
not a little abstruse to the Perpetual President ! 

And now, had the Perpetual President but stopped here, 
there might still have rested a saving shadow of suspicion 
on Konig’s Excerpt, That it was not exact,' that it might he 
wrong in some vital point:— “You never showed me the 
Original, Monsieur!” Unluckily, the Perpetual President did 
not stop. One cannot well fancy him believing, now or ever, 
that Konig had forged the Excerpt. Most likely he had the 
fatal persuasion that these were Leibnitz s words ; and the 
question, What was to be said or done, if the Original should 
turn up ? might justly he alarming to a Son of the Pure 
Sciences. But at this point a new door of escape disclos^;#^ 
itself: “Where is the Original, I say!”— and he 
speed, into that ; galloping triumphantly, feeji^ 
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* Odoler 7th (1751), Maupertuis snmmoiis Ins Academy : ‘‘Mes- 

^ sieurs, permit me to submit a case perhaps requiring your attention. 
< One of our number dissents from your President’s Discovery of the 

* Law of Thrift ; which surely he is free to do : but furthermore he 
^ gives an Excerpt purporting to he from Leibnitz ; whereby it would 
^ appear that your President’s Discovery, sanctioned in your Acts as 
‘ new, is not new, but Leibnitz’s (so far as it is good for anything), 
‘ — ^possibly stolen, therefore ; and, at any rate, fifty-four years old. 
‘ In self-defence, I have demanded to see the Original of said Ex- 

* cerpt ; and the Honourable Member in question does not produce it. 
‘ What say youf Shame to him 1” say they all’— (there seem to 
be but few Scientific Members, and most of them, it is insinuated, 
have Pensions from the King through their Perpetual President) ; — 
‘ and determine to make a Star-chamber matter of it ! 

^Accordingly, next day, Octoher Sfh, Secretary Eormey writes 
‘.officially to Kdnig, “Produce that Letter within one month,” — and 
‘ has got his Majesty to order, That our Prussian Minister at the Hague 
‘ shall take charge of delivering such message, and shall mark on what 
‘ day. Thing serious, yon see * — Prussian Minister at the Hague de- 
' livers, and dockets accordingly. To Konig’s astonishment ; who is 
' in a scene of deep trouble at this time ; Eoyal Highness the Stadt- 
‘ holder suddenly dead, or dying: “ died October 22d; leaving a very 
‘ young Heir, and a very sorrowful Widow and Country.” Much to 
‘ think of, that lies apart from the Maupertuis matter ! Which latter, 

‘ however, is so very serious too, his Prussian Majesty’s Minister at 
‘ Berne is now charged to make new perquisition for the Leibnitz 
‘ Original there : In short, within one month that Document is per- 
‘ emptorily wanted at Berlin.’ 


High proceedings these; — and calculated to have one 
result, if no other. Namely, that, at this point, as readers 
can fancy, the idler Public, seeing a street-quarrel in pro- 
gress, began to take interest in the Question of Minimwn; 


^•<^U.asi-scientific gentlemen to gather round, and express, 


a 


eobf^ capable look, their opinions, — still legible in 
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the vanished Jag emeus Lihres (of Hamburg), Gazette de Savans 
(Leipzig), and other poor Shadows oi Journals, if you dar- 
ingly evoke them from the other side of Styx. Which, the 
whole matter being now so indisputably extinct, shadowy, 
Stygian, we will not here be guilty of doing; but hasten 
to the catastrophes, that have still a memorability. 

^ Konig, having in fact nothing more to say about the Leibnitz 
^ Excerpt, was in no breathless haste to obey Ms summons ; he sat 
^ almost two months before answering anything. Did then write, 

^ however, in a friendly strain to Maupertuis (December 10th, 1751).^ 
‘ Almost on which same day, as it chanced, the AcadSmie, after keo- 
‘ months dignified waiting, had in brief i.erms repeated its order on 
‘ Konig.^ To which Konig makes no special answer (having as good 
‘ as answered the day before) ; — ^but does silently send off to Switzer- 
‘ land to make incLuiries ; and does write once or twice more, when 
‘ there is occasion for explaining always in a clear, sonorous, man- 
‘ fully firm and respectful tone: “That he Mmself had, or has, no 
“ kind of reason to doubt the authenticity of the Leibnitz Letter ; 
“ that to himself (and, so far as he can judge, to Maupertuis) the 
“ question of its authenticity is without special interest; — ^he, Konig, 
“ having thrown it in as a mere marginal illustration, which decides 
“ nothing, either for or against the Law of Thrift. That he has, in 
“ obedience to the Academy, caused search to bt:i made in Switzer- 
“ land, especially at Basel, where he judged the chance might lie ; 
“ but that of this particular Letter nothing has come to light ; that 
“ he has two other Leibnitz Letters, of indifferent tenor, in the late 
“ Henzfs hand, if these will serve in aught, but what farther can 
“ he do f In short, Konig speaks always in a clear business-like 
* manful tone ; the one person that makes a really respectful and 
‘ respectable figure in this Controversy of the Infinitely Little. A 
^ man whom, viewed from this quiet distance, it seems almost incon* 

* Maujgertui&iana, No. iv. 132. 

« December 11th, 1751 (Ih. 137). 

^ Mau]peTtuis%<i 7 ictf No. iy. 155; andib. 172-192, the two Lctfr^ 
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" ccivably absurd to have suspected of forging for so small an object. 

^ Oil, my President, that dim regnandi cnpido ! — 

^ Question is, however, What the Academy will do One Mem- 
‘ her, “ the best Geometer among them” ’ (whose name is not given, 
but which the Berlin Academy should write in big letters across this 
sad Page of their Annals, by way of erasure to the same), ' dissented 
‘ from the high line of procedure ; asserting Konig’s innocence in this 
^ matter; nay, hinting agreement with Konig’s opinion. But was met 
‘ by such a storm, that he withdrew from the deliberations ; which 
^ henceforth went their own bad course, unanimous though slow. And 
‘ so the matter pendulates all through Winter 1751-2, and was much 
^ the theme of idle men.’ 

Voltaire heard of it vaguely all along ; but not with dis- 
tinctness till the end of July following. As Spring advanced, 
Maupertuis had fallen ill of lungs, — threatened with spit- 
ting of blood Q owing to excess of brandy,’ hints the mali- 
cious Voltaire, ^ which is fashionable at St. Malo,’ birthplace 
of Maupertuis), — and could not farther direct the Academy 
in this affair. The Academy needs no direction farther. 
Here, very soon, for a sick President’s consolation, is what 
the Academy decides on, by way of catastrophe : 

Thursday Eoening IWi Ajpril 1752, The Academy met; Curator, 
Monsieur de Keith, presiding ; about a score of acting Members pre- 
sent. To whom Curator de Keith, as the first thing, reads a mag- 
nanimous brief Letter from our Perpetual President : ‘That, for two 
‘ reasons, he cannot attend on this important occasion : First, because 
‘ he is too ill, which would itself be conclusive ; but secondly, and d 
‘ fortiori^ because he is in some sense a party to the cause, and ought 
‘ not if he could.’ Whereupon, Secretary Formey having done his 
Documentary flourishings, Curator Euler,-— (great in Algebra, appa- 
j^iitly not very great in common sense and the rules of good temper), 
ll^ considerable “ Bepoit reciting, not in a dishonest, hut in 

» Is No. i. of Maupertummia 
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a dim wearisome way, tlie various steps of tlie Affair, as readers al- 
ready know them I and concludes with this extraordinary practical 
result ; ^ Things being so (}es clioses etant telles) ; the Fragment being 
^ of itself suspect’ (what could Leibnitz know of Maxima and Minima'^ 
They were not developed till one Euler did it, quite in late years >),® 

' of itself suspect ; and Monsieur Konig having Mled to’ &c. &c., — 
‘ it is assuredly manifest that his cause is one of the worst {ties flus 
^ mauvaises), and that this Fragment has been forged.’ Singular to 
think ! ‘And the Academy, all things duly considered, will not hesi- 
‘ tate to declare it false (suppose)^ and thereby deprive it publicly 
‘ of all authority which may have been ascribed to it’ {Hear, Hear! 
from all parts). 

Curator de Keith then collects the votes, — twenty-three in all; 
some sixteen are of working Members ; two are from accidental 
Strangers (“ travelling students,” say the enemy) ; the rest from 
Curators of Quality: — Y ote is unanimous, ‘ Adopt the Eeport. Frag- 
‘ ment evidently forged, and cannot have the least shadow of au- 
‘ tliority {auGune ombre d!authoriU), Forged by whom, we do not 
‘ now ask ; nor what the Academy could, on plain grounds, now do 
‘ to Monsieur Konig’ {not naiL Ms ears to the pump, oh no >) ; ‘ enough, 

‘ it is forged, and so remains.’ Signed, ‘ Curator de Keith,’ and Six 
other Office-bearers ; ‘ Formey, Perpetual Secretary,’ closing the list. 

At the name Keith, a sHght shadow (very sMght, for how could 
Keith help himseK^) crosses the mind: “Is tb^, by lU. luck, the 
Feldmarschall Keith Ko, reader; this is Lieutenant-Colonel Keith; 
he of Wesel, with ‘ Effigy nailed to the Gallows’ long since ; whom 
none of us cares for. Sulzer, I notice too, is of this long-eared San- 
hedrim. Acli^ mein lieber Bulz&r, you don’t know (do you, then f) 
diese verdammte Race^ — ^to what heights and depths of stupid malice, 
and malignant length of ear, they are capable of going. “ Thursday 
13th April,” tMs is Forger Konig’s doom : — and, what is observable, 
next morning, with a crash audible through Kature, the Powder- 
Magazine flew aloft, killing several persons Had no hand, 
hope, in that latter atrocity ? 

® Maivpertuisianat No. i. 22. Sup:]^ 

VOLr SXYL (Frederick, voL 6.) 
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On authentie sight of this Sentence (for wMoh Konig had at 
once, on hearing of it, appHed to Formey, and which comes to him, 
without help of Formey, through the Public Newspapers), Konig, in 
a brief, proud enough, but perfectly quiet, mild and -anful ", 
resigns his Membership. ‘ Ceases, from this day (June 18th, 1762), 

‘ to\ave the honour of belonging to your Academy ; “an honour I 
‘ had been the prouder o:^ as it came to me unasked , — an^ wi 
‘ wish you, from the outside henceforth, successful campaigns in the 
‘ field of Soience.’i’- And sets about preparing his Pamphlet to in- 
struct mankind on the subject. Maupertuis, it appears did write, 
and made others write to Konig’s Sovereign Lady, the Dowager 
Princess of Orange, “ How extremely handsome it would be, could 
her Most Serene Highness, a friend to Pure Science, be pleased to 
induce Monsieur Konig not to continue this pamful Conteoversy, 
but to sit quiet with what he had got.”^^ Which her Most Serene 
Hicrhness by no means thought the suitable course. Still less did 
KoAic- himself ; whose Appeal to the PuUie, with Defence of Appeal, 
-reasonably well done, as usual, and followed and accompanied by 

the multitude of Comm6ntators,-appeared m due course^ Til , 

fore long, the Public was thoroi^hly instructed ; and ^ 

» Ihi. no. .0 ot 

Toime,, who hod noT.r hem strong in the mste, eonia woU tot. 

in •‘fcOT.” or ojno l» “““ “ f ^ . f' 

"on, wU; to tL Stygtan S'™., !»■« 

imagina'ble by anybody ! 

The rumour of these things rose high and wide; and 
the quantity of publishing upon them, quasi-scientifically and 
oth^-wise, in the serious vein and the jocose, was greater 
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had been MIy awai*e of the case (24th July 1752, writing 
to Niece, heard yesterday”) ; not without commentary to 
oneself and others. Voltaire, with a kind of love to Konig, 
and a very real hatred to Maupertuis and to oppression 
generally, took pen himself, among the others (Konig’s Ap- 
ical just out), — could not help doing it, though he had 
better not ! The following small Piece is perhaps the one, 
if there be one, still worth I'esuscitating from the Inane 
Kingdoms. Appeared in the Biblioth'bque Rauonnie (mild- 
shining Quarterly Keview of those days), July — September 
Number. 


^Answer frorn'i (very privately Voltaire^ calling himself) ^ a 
Berlin Academician to a Paris One. 

^ Berlin^ l^tli September 1752. This is the exact truth, in reply 
‘ to your inq^uiry. M. Moreau de Maupertuis in a Pamphlet entitled 
* Essai de Cosmologie^ pretended that the only proof of the Existence 
^ of God is the circumstance that AE + ?^EB is a Minimum.’ (Only 
proof : voild /) ^ He asserts that in all possible cases, “ Action is a 

‘ Minimum,” what has been demonstrated false ; and he says, “ He 
^ discovered this Law of Minimum,” what is notdess false. 

^ M. Konig, as well as other Mathematicians, wrote against this 
^ strange assertion j and, among other things, M. Konig cited some 
‘ sentences of a Letter by Leibnitz, in which that great man says, 
^ He has observed “that, in the modifications of motion, the Action 
^ usually becomes either a Maximum or else a Minimum.” 

‘ M. Moreau de Maupertuis imagined that, by producing this 
' Fragment, it had been intended to snatch from him the glory of 
‘ his pretended discovery, — though Leibnitz says precisely the con- 
‘ trary of what he advances. He forced some pensioned members 
^ of the Academy, who are dependent on him, to summon 
— As we know too well ; and cannot bear to have 
oven in the briefest and spiciest foiaaa I ^ Sentenop^^ 
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‘ M. Kdnig, whicli declares him guilty of having assaulted the glory 
‘ of the Sienr Moreau Maupertuis hy forging a Leibnitz Letter.’ — 

‘ Wrote then, and made write, to her Serene Highness the Princess 
‘ of Orange, who was indignant at so insolent’ — * * and in fine, 

‘ Thus the Sieur Moreau Maupertuis has been convicted, in the 
‘ face of Scientific Europe, not only of plagiarism and blunder, but 
‘ of having abused his place to suppress free discussion, and to per- 
‘ secute an honest man who had no crime but that of not being of 
‘ his opinion. Several members of our Academy have protested 
‘ against so crying a procedure ; and would leave the Academy, were 
‘ it not for fear of displeasing the King, who is protector of it.’^® 

King FriedncKs position, in the middle of all this, was 
becoming -uncomfortable. Of the controversy he understood, 
or cared to understand, nothing; had to believe steadily 
that his Academy must be right ; that Konig was some loose 
bird, envious of an eagle Maupertuis, sitting aloft on his 
high Academic perch : this Friedrich took for the truth of 
the matter; — and could not let himself imagine that his 
sublime Perpetual President, who was usually very prudent 
and Jove-like, had been led, by his truculent vanity (which 
Friedrich knew to be immense in the man, though kept well 
out of sight), ipto such playing of fantastic tricks before 
high Heaven and other onlookers. This view of the matter 
had hitherto been Friedrich’s; nor do I know that he ever 
inwardly departed from it; — as outwardly he, for certain, 
never did; standing, King-like, clear always for his Per- 
petual President, till this hurricane of Pamphlets blew by. 
Voltaire’s little Piece, therefore, was the unwelcomest pos- 
sible. 

This new bolt of electric fire, launched upon the storm- 
l^^sident fi:om Berlin itself, and even from the King’s 

ie Voltaire, Ixiii. 227 (In Mcmgertukiam, No. xvi.). 
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House itself, — ^by -whom, too clearly recognisable, — wliat an 
irritating thing! Unseemly, in fact, on Voltaire’s part; but 
could not be helped by a Voltaire charged with electricity, 
Friedrich, evidently in considerable indignation, finding that 
public measures would but worsen the uproar, took pen in 
hand ; wrote rapidly the indignant Letter from an Acade- 
mician of Berlin to an Academician of Paris which Piece, of 
some length, we cannot give here ; but will briefly describe 
as manifesting no real knowledge of the Law~of -Thrift Con- 
trovei’sy; but as taking the above loose view of it, and as 
directed principally against “ the pretended Member of our 
Academy” (mischievous Voltaire, to wit), whom it charac- 
terises as such a manifest retailer of lies,” a concocter 
of stupid libels have you ever seen an action more 
malicious, more dastardly, more infamous?” — and other 
hard terms, the hardest he can find. This is the privilege 
of anonymity, on both sides of it. 

But imagine now a King and his ^Voltaire doing witty 
discourse over their Supper of the gods (as, on the set days, 
is duly the case) ; with such a consciousness, burning like 
Bude light, though close veiled, on the part of Host and 
Guest! The Friedrich-Voltaire relation is evidently under 
sore stress of weather, in those winter-autumn months of 
1752, — brown leaves, splashy rains and winds moaning out- 
wardly withal. And, alas, the irrepressibly electric Voltaire, 
still far from having ended, still only just beginning his 
Anti-Maupertuis discharges, has, in the interim, privately 
got his Doctor Akakia ready. Compared to which, the former 
missile is as a popgun to a park of artillery shotted with 
old nails and broken glass ! — Such a constraint, at the 
dinner-table, amid wine and wit, could not contin^^^*^ 
(Euvr^s de FredSric^ zv* 59-64 (not dated; datable ‘ 
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credible account is, it soon cracked asunder ; and, after tke 
conceivable spntterings, sparklings and flasMiigs of various 
complexion, issued in lambent airs of ^ tacit mutual under-* 

^ standing ; and in reading of AkaUa together, — with peals 
^ of laughter from the King,’ as the common French Bio- 
graphers assert. 

^ Headers know A'kakia^’^'^ says Smelfungiis : ' it is one of the 
‘ famous feats of Satirical Pyrotechny ; only too pleasant to the cor- 
‘ rapt Pace of Adam ! There is not much, or indeed anything, of 
true poetic humour in it : hut there is a gaiety of malice, a dex- 
‘ terity, felicity, inexhaustibility of laughing mockery and light han- 
^ ter, capable of driving a Perpetual President delirious. What an 
^ Explosion of glass-crackers, fire-baUs, flaming-serpents ; — generally, 

^ of sleeping gunpowder, in its most artistic forms, — flaming-out sky- 
‘ high over aU the Parish, on a sudden I The almost-sublime of Mau- 
‘ pertuis, which exists in large quantities, here is a new artist wh5 
' knows how to treat it. The engineer of the Sublime (always pain- 
* fully engineering thitherward without effect), — an engineer of the 
‘ Comic steps-in on him, blows him up with his own petards in a 
‘ most unexampled manner. Kot an owlery has that poor 
‘ tuis, in the struggle to he sublime (often nearly successful, but never 
^ once quite), happened to drop fi:om Mm, hut Yoltaire picks it up ; 
^ manipulates it, redyces it to the suhliniely ridiculous ; lodges it, in 
' the form of burning dust, about the head of mon Presidmit Keed- 
‘ less to say of the Comic engineer that he is unfair, perversely ex- 
‘ aggerative, reiterative, on the owleries of poor Maupertuis ; — it is 
‘ his function to he all that. Clever, but wrong, do you say ? Well, 
< yes : — and yet the ridiculous does require ridicule ; wise Kature 
^ has silently so ordered. And if ever truculent President in red 
‘ wig, with his absurd truculences, tyrannies and perpetual struggles 
' after the sublime, did deserve to be exploded in laughter, it could 
h ave been more consummately done;— though perversely always, 
^ ^■fc^Lb e owned. 

du Docteur Ahahia (in Voltaire, Ixb 19-62)* 
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liole bored throiigli tbe Earth,” for instance: really, one 
^ sometimes rej&ects on such a thing ; How yon would see daylight, 
^ and the antipodal gentleman (if he bent a little oTer) foot to foot ; 
^ how a little stone flung into it would exactly (but for air and fric- 
‘ tion) reach the other side of the world; would then, in a computable 
‘ few moments, come back (Quiescent to your hand, and so continue 


< forevermore ; — with other the like uncrimmal fancies. 

« The Latin Town,” again : truly, if learning the Ancient Lan- 
^ guages be human Education, it might, with a Greek Ditto, supersede 
‘ the Universities, and prove excellently serviceable in our struggle 
^ Heavenward by that particular route. I can assure M. de Yoltaire, 
^ it was once practically proposed to this King’s Great-grandfather, 
‘ the Grosse Kurfurst ; — ^who looked into it, with face puckered to 
^ the intensest, in his great care for furtherance of the Terrestrial 
‘Sciences and Wisdoms; but forbore for that time.^® Then as to 
“ Dissecting the Brains of Patagonians ;” what harm, if you can 
‘get them gross enough? And as to that of ‘‘exalting your mind 
‘ to predict the future,” does not, in fact, man look before and after ; 
‘ are not Memory and (in a small degree) Prophecy the Two Eacul- 


‘ ties he has ? 

‘ These things, — ^which are mostly to be found in the “ Leitres de 
‘ Mau'pertwis^’ (Dresden, 1752, then a brand-new Book), but are now 
‘ chpt-out from the Maupertuis Treatises, — ^we can fancy to be almost 
‘ sublimities. Almost, unfortunately not altogether. And then there 
‘ is such a Sisyphus-efibrt visible in dragging them aloft so far : and 
‘ the nimble wicked Yoltaire so seizes his moment, trips poor Sisy- 
‘ phus ; and sends him down, heels-over-head, in a torrent of roariag 
‘ debris! “From gradual transpiration of our vital force comes Death; 
‘ which perhaps, by precautions, might be indefinitely retarded,” says 
‘ Maupertuis. “ Yes, truly,” answers the other : “if we got ourselves 
‘ japanned, coated with resinous varnish {induits de poix rkimux ) ; 
‘ who knows I” Hot a sublime owlery can you drop, but it is mani- 


Minute details about it in Stenzel, ii. 234-238 ; who quotes ‘ BrmanL. 
poor old friend of ours) ^Sur le JProjet d*wiie VHIb Sdvctnte dufis Ic - 
(Berlin, 1792):’ date of tbe Project was lCd7. 
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‘ piilated, groimd-doTO, put in rifled cannon, comes l^ack on you as 
^ tempests of burning dust/ Enougli to send Maupertuis pirouetting 
tlirougli tlxe world, with red wig unq[uenclial)ly on fire ! 

Peals of laughter (once you are allowed to be non-official) 
could not fail, as an ovation, from the King ; — so report the 
French Biographers. But there was, besides, strict promise 
that the Piece should be suppressed : “ Never do to send 
our President pirouetting thi’ough the world in this man- 
ner, with his wig on fire; promise me, on your honour!” 
Voltaire promised. But, alas, how could Voltaire perform! 
Once more the Rhadamanthine fact is: Voltahe, as King’s 
Chamberlain, was bound, without any promise, to forbear, 
and rigidly suppress such an Akahia against the King’s Per- 
petual President. But withal let candid readers consider 
how difficult it was to do. The absurd blusterous Turkey- 
cock, who has, every now and then, been tyrannising over 
you for twenty years, here you have him filled with gun- 
powder, so to speak, and the train laid. There wants but 
one spark — (edition printed in Holland, edition done in 
Berlin, plenty of editions made or makable by a little sur- 
reptitious legerdemain, — and I never knew whether it was 
Akahia in print, pr Akakia in manuscript, that King and 
King’s Chamberlain were now reading together, nor does 
it matter much) : — ^your Turkey surreptitiously stuffed with 
gunpowder, I say ; train ready waiting ; one flint-spark will 
shoot him aloft, scatter him as flaming ruin on all the winds: 
and you are, once and always, to withhold said spark. Per- 
haps, had Akakia not yet been written — But all lies ready 
there; one spark will do it, at any moment;— and there are 
Hi^uarded moments, and the Tempter must prevail I — 
I^O^^at day Akakia blazed-out at Berlin, surreptitiously 
HoHand or olJierwise, I could never yet 
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learn (so stupid ttese reporters). But ^on November 2d! 
tlie King makes a Yisit to sick Maupertuis, wliicli is pub- 
lished in all the Newspapers — and one might guess the 
Ahahia conflagration, and cruel haha-ings of mankind, to 
have been tacitly the cause. Then or later, sure enough, 
AhMa does blaze aloft about that time ; and all Berlin, and 
all the world, is in conversation over Maupertuis and it, — 
30,000 copies sold in Paris: — and Friedrich naturally was 
in a towering passion at his Chamberlain. Nothing for the 
Chamberlain but to fly his presence; to shriek, piteously, 
“Accident, your Majesty I Fatal treachery and accident; 
after such precautions too I” — and fall sick to death (which 
is always a resource one has) ; and get into private lodg- 
ings in the Tauben-Strasse,^^ till one either die, or grow fit 
to be seen again: “Ah, Sire” — let us give the Yoltaire 
shriek of Not-guilty, with the Friedrich Answer ; both date- 
less unluckily : 

Voltaire, “ Ah, mon Dieu, Sire, in the state I am in ! I swear to 
“ you again, on my life, which I could renounce without pain, that it 
“ is a frightful calumny. I conjure you to summon all my people. 
“ and confiont them. What 1 You wiU judge me without hearing 
“ me ! I demand justice or death.” 

Friedrich. “ Your effrontery astonishes me. After what you have 
“ done, and what is clear as day, you persist, instead of owning your- 
“ self culpable. Bo not imagine you will make people believe that 
“ black is white; when one” {on, meaning I) “ does not see, the rea- 
“ son is, one does not want to see everything. But if you drive the 
“ affair to extremity, — all shall be made public ; and it will be seen 


” Bodenibeck, in die; Selden-OeseUchte, iii. 531, *2d November 1752, 

6 r.M.’ 

20 At a * Hofratb FrancheviBe’s’ (kind of subalt^n Literary 
Lenina, u. 57), ‘ Tauben-Strasse (Dove Street), No, 20:’ stayed 
1753’ (Note by Breuss, CEutjres de FrHiric, xxii. 306 n.). ^ 
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Works deserve statues, your coiidaet does not de- 


Most dark element (not in date only), with terrific thun- 
der-and-lightning. Nothing for it hut to keep one’s room, 
mostly one’s bed,— “Ah, Sire, sick to death 1” 

December 24th, 1752, there is one thing dismally dis- 
tinct, Voltaire himself looking on (they say), from his win- 
dows in Dove Street : the Public Burning of AJeakia, near 
there, by the common Hangman. Figure it; and Voltaire’s 
reflections on it haggardly clear that Act Thnd is cul- 
mmating ; and that the final catastrophe is inevitable and 
nigh. We must be brief. On the eighth day after this 
dread spectacle (Newyear’s-day 1753), Voltaire sends, m 
a Packet to the Palace, his Gold Key and Cross of Merit. 
On the interior wrappage is an Inscription in verse: ‘I 
‘ received them with loving emotion, I return them with 
‘ grief; as a broken-hearted Lover returns the Portrait of 
‘ his Mistress : 

* eTe les regiis avec tendressef 

* J e vous les rends avec douleur ; 

* C'est atnsi qu'un amant, dans son extreme ardeur^ 

* Ben^ le portrazt de sa maitresse.' 

Abd, — ^in a Letter enclosed, tender as the Song of Swans, 
— has one wish : Permission for the waters of Plombi^sres, 
some alleviations amid kind nursing fidends there; and to 
die craving blessings on your Majesty.^ 

Friedrich, though in hot wrath, has not quite come that 
length. Friedrich, the same day, towards evening, sends 
Fredersdorf to him, with Decorations back. And a long 
dialogue ensues between Fredersdorf and Voltaire; in 'wMch 


de Fr^deriCf xxii. 302^, 301. 

p. 48 j Letter j in (Emms de FriUrfCt xxii. 305- 



Ohap. SI. THIED ACT OF THE VOLTAIRE VISIT. 395 

1st Jaii.“25tli Marcli 1753. 

Collini, not eaves-dropping, ‘heard the Yoice ofM. de Yol- 
taire at times very loud/ Precise result unknown. After 
which, for three months more, follows waiting and hesita- 
tion and negotiation, also quite obscure. Confused hither- 
ing and thithering about permission for Plombim*es, about 
repentance, sorrow, amendment, blame ; in the end, recon- 
ciliation, or what is fco pass for such. Eecorded for us in 
that whirl of misdated Letter-clippings ; in those Narratives, 
ignorant, and pretending to know : perhaps the darkest 
Section in History, Sacred or Profane, — were it of moment 
to us, here or elsewhere I 

Voltaire has got permission to return to Potsdam; Apart- 
ment in the Palace ready again : but he still lingers in Dove 
Street; too ill, in real truth, for Patsdam society on those 
new terms. Does not quit Francheville's ‘ till March 5th ; 
and then only for another Lodging, called ‘ the Belvedere,’ 
of suburban or rural kind. His case is intricate to a degree. 
He is sick of body ; spectre-haunted withal, more than ever ; 
— often thinks Friedrich, provoked, will refuse him leave. 
And, alas, he would so fain not go, as well as go ! Leave 
for Plombiferes, — leave in the angrily-contemptuous shape, 

“ Go, then, forever and a day!” — ^Voltaire cen at once have : 
but to get it in the friendly shape, and as if for a time 
only? His prospects at Paris, at Versailles, are none of the 
best; to return as if dismissed will never do! Would fain 
not go, withal; — and has to diplomatise at Potsdam, by 
D’Argens, De Prades, and at Paris simultaneously, by Eiche- 
lieu, D’Argenson and friends. He is greatly to be pitied; 
— even Friedrich pities him, the martyr of bodily ailments 
and of spiritual ; and sends him ‘ extract of quinquina/^..^ 
one time.^^ Three miserable months ; which only 


Letter of Voltaire’s. 
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could read, and an (Edipus wlio liad no tiling else to do ! 
The issue is well known. Of precise or indisputable, on 
the road thither, here are fractions that will suffice : 

Voltaire to one Bagieu his Doctor, at Paris Berlin, 19tli De- 
‘ cember’ 1752, week before his AkoMa was burnt). * * ^ Wish I 
^ could set-out on the instant, and put myself into your hands and 
‘ into the arms of my family ! I brought to Berlin about a score of 
‘ teeth, there remain to me something hke six ; I brought two eyes, 
^ I have nearly lost one of them j I brought no erysipelas, and I have 
^ got one, which I take a great deal of care of.’ ‘ Meanwhile I have 
^ buried almost all my Doctors ; even La Mettrie. Eemaiiis only that 
^ I bury Codenius’ (Cothenius), ‘ who looks too stiff, however,’ — and, 
at any rate, return to you in Spring, when roads and weather im- 
prove. 

Friedrich to Voltaire (Potsdam, uncertain date). ‘There was no 
^ need of that pretext about the waters of Plombieres, in demanding 
‘ your leave (cong6)» You can quit my service when you like : but, 

^ before going, be so good as return me the Contract of your En- 
^ gagement, the Key’ (Chamberlain’s), ‘ the Cross’ (of Merit), ‘ and the 
^ Volume of Verses which I confided to you. 

^ I wish my Works, and only they, had been what you and Konig 
‘ attacked. Them I sacrifice, with a great deal of willingness, to per- 
• sons who think ofdncreasing their own reputation by lessening that 
‘ of others. I have not the folly nor vanity of certain Authors. The 
‘ cabals of literary people seem to me the disgrace of Literature, I 
‘ do not the less esteem honourable cultivators of Literature; it is 
‘ only the caballers and their leaders that are degraded in my eyes. 

‘ On this, I pray God to have you in his holy and worthy keeping. — 

' Eribdeioh.’^^ 

Voltaire spectrally given (ColHni loquitur), ‘ One evening walking 
24 QSuvres de Voltaire^ Ixxv. 141. 

feggin Be Prades’s hand; (Euvres deFtHmc, xxii. 308-9: Fiiedrieh’s own 
Prades has, instead of these last three lines : “ That I have not 

^^fc|^vanity of authors, and that the cabals of htorary people seem to 
^^^^sLdenradation.” 
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^ in tile garden’ (at rural Belvedere, — after March. 5th), ^ talMng ol 

^ onr situation, he asked me, Could you drive a coach-and-two f* I 
‘ stared at him a moment ; hut knowing that there must he no direct 
‘ contradiction of his ideas, I said ‘‘Yes.” — “Well, then, listen; I 
‘ have thought of a method for getting away. You could huy two 
‘ horses ; a chariot after that. So soon as we have horses, it will not 
‘ appear strange that we lay-in a little hay.” — “ Yes, Monsieur ; and 
‘ what should we do with that?” said I, “ Le void (this is it). We 
‘ will fill the chariot with hay. In the middle of the hay we will put 
‘ all our baggage. I will place myself, disguised, on the top of the 
‘ hay ; and give myself out for a Calvinist Curate going to see one of 
‘ his Daughters married in the next Town. You shall drive : we take 
‘ the shortest road for the Saxon Border ; safe there, we sell chariot, 
‘ horses, hay; then straight to Leipzig, hy post.” At which point, or 
‘ soon after, he hurst into laughing.’^^ 

Voltaire to Friedrich (‘Berlin, Belvedere,* rural lodging, ‘ 12th 
‘ March* 1753). ‘Sire, I have had a Letter from Konig, quite open, 
‘ as my heart is. I think it my duty to send your Majesty a dupli- 
‘ cate of my Answer.* ‘Will submit to you every step of my conduct; 
* of my whole life, in whatever place I end it. I am Konig’s friend ; 
‘ hut assuredly I am much more attached to your Majesty ; and if 
he were capable the least in the world of failing in lespcct* (as is 
rumoured), ‘ I would’ — Enough ! ! 

Fnedrich relents (To Yoltaire; De Prades writing, Eiiedrich co- 
vertly dictating : no date). ‘The King has held his Consistory; and 
‘ it has there been discussed, Whether your case was a mortal sin or 
‘ a venial % In truth, aU the Doctors owned that it was mortal, and 
‘ even exceedingly confirmed as such hy repeated lapses and relapses. 
‘ nevertheless, hy the plenitude of the grace of Beelzebub, which rests 
‘ in the said King, he thinks he can absolve you, if not in whole, yet 
‘ in part. This would be, of course, in virtue of some act of contrition 
‘ and penitence imposed on you: but as, in the Empire of Satan, there 

28 CoUini, p. 53* 

27 ‘ In the Stralauer Vcrrstadt {Uodie, Woodmarket Street) PrejiS#' 
to this Letter, CEuvres de Frid&ric^ xxii* 306 n. 
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^ is a great respect liad of genius^ I think, on the whole, that, for the 
^ sake of your talents, one might pardon a good many things which 
^ do discredit to yonr heart. These are the Soyereign Pontiff’s words ; 

‘ which I haye carefully taken down. They are a Prophecy rather.’^s 
Voltaire to Be Prades (^Belvedere, 15th March’ 1753). ^Dear 
^ Abh6, — Your style has not appeared to me soft. You are a frank 
^ Secretary of State : — nevertheless I give you warning, it is to be a 
^ settled point that I embrace you before going. I shall not be able 
^ to kiss you ; my bps are too choppy from my devil of a disorder’ 
{sctirmji I hear). * You will easily dispense with my kisses; but don’t 
^ dispense, I pray you, with my warm and true friendship. 

^ I own I am in despair at quitting you, and quitting the King ; 

« but it is a thing indispensable. Consider with our dear Marquis’ 
(D’Argens), ^withPredersdorf, — parUeu, with the King himself, How 
‘ you can manage that I have the consolation of seeing Mm before I 
< go. I absolutely will have it ; I will embrace with my two arms 
‘ the Abb6 and the Marquis. The Marquis sha’n’t be kissed, any 
‘ more than you; nor the King either. But I shall perhaps fall blub- 
‘ bering ; I am weak, I am a drenched hen. I shall make a foolish 
‘ figure : never mind ; T must, once more, have sight of you two. If 
‘ I cannot throw myself at the King’s feet, the Plombikes waters will 
^ kill me. I await your answer, to quit this Country as a happy or as 
' a miserable man.\JDepend on me for life. —V. ’29— This is the last of 
these obscure Documents. 

Three days after which, 'evening of March 18 th,’®® Vol- 
taire, Collini with him and all his packages, sets-ont for 
Potsdam ; King’s guest once more. Sees the King in per- 
son ' after dinner, next day stays with him almost a week, 
' quite gay together,’ ' some private quizzing even of Mau- 
pertuis’ (if we could believe Collini or his master on that 
point) ; means “ to return in October, when quite refitted,” 
at least (note it, reader), on tliat gronnd, retain his 

sxii. 307. “ Ib. 308. *> Collini, pp. 56, 5C. 
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Cross and Key, and liis Gift of the (Euvre de Pohies : wliicli 
he had much better have left! And finally, morning of 
March 25th, 1753,^^ drives off, — towards Dresden, where 
there are Printing Affairs to settle, and which is the near- 
est safe City; — and Friedrich and he, intending so or not, 
have seen one another for the last time. Not quite intend- 
ing that extremity, either of them, I should think ; but both 
aware that living together was a thing to be avoided hence- 
forth. 

Take care of your health, above all ; and don’t forget 
that I expect to see you again after the Waters I” such was 
Friedrich’s adieu, say the French Biographers,^^ ^who is 
himself just going-off to the Silesian Reviews,’ add they; 
— who does, in reality, diive to Berlin that day; but not 
to the Silesian Reviews till May following. As Voltaire 
himself will experience, to his cost I 

CoUini, p. 56 ; see Rodenbeck, i. 252. 

Collini, p 57 , Diivernet, p. 186 ; (Euvres de Voltaire, Ixxv. 187 (‘ will r®- 
film in October’). 
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OF THE AFTERPIECE, WHICH PROTED STILL MORE TRAGICAL. 

Voltaire, once safe on Saxon gronnd, was in no extreme 
haste for Plombiferes. He deliberately settled liis Printing 
Affairs at Dresden; then at Leipzig; — and scattered through 
Newspapers, or what portholes he had, yarions fiery darts 
against Maupertnis; aggravating the hnmotns in Berlin, 
and provoking Manpertnis to write him an express Letter. 
Letter which is too curious, especially the Answer it gets, 
to be quite omitted ; 

Maupertnis to Voltaire (at Leipzig). 

^ Berlin, 3d April 1753. If it is* true that you design to attack 
* me again’ (with your La-Beaumelle doggeries and scurrilous discus- 
sions), ^ I declare to you that I have still health enough to find you 
^ wherever you are^ and to take the most signal vengeance on you 
‘ {vengeance la plus edafante). Thank the respect and the obedience 
' which have hitherto restrained my arm, and saved you from the 
‘ worst adventure you have ever yet had. — Matjpertuis.’ ^ 

Voltaire's Answer (from Leipzig, a few days after). 

^ if. le President , — I have had the honour to receive your Letter. 
' You inform me that you are well; that your strength is entirely 
‘ returned ; and that, if I publish La Beaumelle’s Letter’ (private 
letter of Ms, lent me by a Friend, which proves that you set him 
me), ^ you will come and assassinate me. What mgratitude 
medical man Akakia I * ^ If you exalt your soul 
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‘ SO as to discern futurity, you -will see tliat if you come on tliat 
^ errand to Leipzig, where you are no better liked than in other jilaces, 
^ and where your Letter is in safe Legal hands, you run some risk 
‘ of being hanged. Poor me, indeed, you will find in bed ; and I 
^ shall have nothing for you but my syringe and vessel of dishonour ; 

‘ but so soon as I have gained a little strength, I will have my pistols 
‘ charged cum jpulvere pijrio ; and multiplying the mass by the square 
‘ of the velocity, so as to reduce the action and you to zero, I will 
‘ put some lead in your head ; — it appears to have need of it* AcUeiij 
* 7non Pi^esident, — ^Akakia.^^ 

Here, in the history of Duelling, or challengings to mor- 
tal combat, is a unique article ! At which the whole world 
haha’d again; perhaps King Friedrich himself; though he 
was dreadfully provoked at it, too: “Ko mending of that 
fellow I” — and took a resolution in consequence, as will be 
seen. 

Dresden and Leipzig done with, Voltaire accepted an in- 
vitation to the Court of Sachsen-Gotha (most polite Serene 
Highnesses there, and especially a charming Duchess, — 
who set him upon doing the Annales de V Empire, decidedly 
his worst Book). ^ About April 21sP Voltaire arrived, stayed 
till the last days of May f and had, for five weeks, a beau- 
tiful time at Gotha; — Wilhelmina’s Daughter there (young 
Duchess of Wiirtemberg, on visit, as it chanced),^ and all 
manner of graces, melodieb and beneficences ; a little work- 
ing, too, at the Annales, in the big Library, between whiles. 
Five decidedly melodious weeks. Beautiful interlude, or 
half-hour of orchestral fiddling in this Voltaire Drama; hali- 

» Duvernet, pp. 186, 187 ; (Euvres de Voltaire, M. 65-60. 

® (Euvoes de Voltaire, Lxxv. 182 n, (Clogeuson’s Note). 

* WiUielmina-Priedrick Correspondence {(Euvres de Frederic, 

249). 

VOL. XXVI. (Viederick, voL 6.) 
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On the heel of which there 


unhappily followed an Afterpiece or codicil to the Berlin 


Visit; which, so to speak, set the whole theatre on fiie, 


and finished by explosion worse than AkaUa itself. A thing 
still famous to mankind ; — of which some intelligible notion 


must be left with readers. 


The essence of the story is briefly this. Voltaire, by 
his fine deportment in parting with Friedrich, had been 
allowed to retain his Decorations, his Letter of Agreement, 
his Royal Booh of Poesies (one of those “ Twelve Copies,” 
printed au Donjon du Chateau^ in happier times!) — and, in 
short, to go his ways as a friend, not as a runaway or one 
dismissed. But now, by his late procedures at Leipzig, 
and ^ firings out of portholes’ in that manner, he had awak- 
ened Friedrich’s indignation again, — Friedrich’s regret at 
allowing him to take those articles with him ; and produced 
a resolution in Friedrich to have them back. They are not 
generally articles of much moment ; but as marks of friend- 
ship, they are now all falsities. One of the articles might 
be of frightful importance : that Book of Poesies ; thrice- 
private (Euvre de Podsies^ in which are satirical spurts aflbet- 
ing more than on^’ crowned head : one shudders to think 
what fires a spiteful Voltaire might cause by publishing 
these! This was Friedrich’s idea; — and by no means a 
chimerical one, as the Fact proved; said (Euvre being ac- 
tually reprinted upon him, at Paris afterwards (not by Vol- 
taire), in the crisis of the Seven-Years War, to put him out 
with his Uncle of England, whom it quizzed in passages.^ 


♦ Title of it is, CEuvres du PMlosophe de Sam-Souci (Paris, preteadiag to 
h^otsdam,’ 1760), 1 rol. 12mo; at Paris, ‘in January’ tMs; wkereiippn, at 
dispatek, ‘April 9th,’ “the real edition” (properly castrated) was 
title, Foistes Pivenes^ 1 voL big 8vo (Pren&, m (Eui?res de 
X. See Formey, ii. 225, under date misprinted * 1763’). 
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“We “will have those articles back,” thinks Friedrich; ^Hhat 
Oeuvre most especially! No difl&calty: wait for him at 
Frankfui't, as he passes home; demand them of him there. 
And has (directly on those new ‘ firings through portholes’ 
at Leipzig) bidden Fredeisdorf take measures accordingly. 

Fredersdorf did so ; early in April and onward had his 
Ofiicial Person waiting at Frankfurt (one Freytag, onr Prus- 
sian Eesident there, very celebrated ever since), vigilant in 
the extreme for Voltaire’s arrival, — and who did not miss 
that event. Voltaire, arriving at last (May Blst), did, with 
Freytag’s hand laid gently on his sleeve, at once give-up 
what of the articles he had about him; — the (Euvre, un- 
luckily, not one of them; and agreed to be under mild 
arrest Parole dUionneiir; in iheLion-d Or H6tel here!”) till 
said GEuvre should come up. Under Fredersdorf s guidance, 
all this, and what follows ; King Friedrich, after the general 
Order given, had nothing more to do with it, and was gone 
upon his Eeviews. 

In the course of two weeks or more the OEuvre de PoSsie 


did come. Voltaire was impatient to go. And he might 
perhaps have at once gone, had Freytag been clearly in- 
structed, so as to know the essential from the unessential 
here. But he was not ; — poor subaltern Freytag had to say, 
on Voltaire’s urgencies; “I will at once report to Berlin; 
if the answer be (as we hope), ^All right,’ you are that 


moment at liberty I” This was a thing unexpected, asto^ 
ishing to Voltaire; a thing demanding patience, sil^*^ 
in three days more, with silence, as turns out, it wm/^ 
been all beautifully over, — but he was not stroir 


qualities I 

Voltaire’s arrest hitherto had been m^"^ 
* ‘ Friedrich to Wilhelmina, 12th April 1753’ 
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of lionour, “ I promise, on mj lionoiir, not to go beyond the 
Garden of this Inn/’ But he now, without warning any 
body, privately revoked said word of honour; and Collini 
and he, next morning, whisked shiftily into a hackney- 
coach, and were on the edge of being clear off. To Frey- 
tag’s terror and horror; who, however, caught them in 
time : and was rigorous enough now, and loud enough ; — 
street-mob gathering round the transaction; Voltaire very 
loud, and Freytag too, — the matter taking fire here; and 
scenes occuiTing, which Voltaire has painted in a highly 
flagrant manner I 

On the third day, Answer from Berlin had come, as ex- 
pected; answer (as to the old score); ''All right; let him 
go!” But to punctual Frey tag’s mind, here is now a new 
considerable item of sundries : insult to his Majesty, to wit ; 
breaking his Majesty’s arrest, in such insolent loud manner : 
— and Freytag*finds that he must write anew. Post is very 
slow; and, though Fredersdorf answers constantly, from 
Berlin, " Let him go, let him go,” there have to be writings 
and re-writings; and it is not till July 7th (after a deten- 
tion, not of nearly three weeks, as it might and would have 
been, but of five and a day) that Voltaire gets off, and then 
too at full gallop, and in a very unseemly way. 

This is authentically the world-famous Frankfurt Affair ; 
— done by Fredersdorf, as we say; Friedrich, absent in 
’■^ilesia, or in Preussen even, having no hand in it, except 
"\priginal Order left with Fredersdorf. Voltaire has used 
^"ningest colours on this occasion, being indeed dread- 
%ked and chagrined; painting the thing in a very 
iaer, — ^known to all readers. Voltaire’s flagrant 
'the round of the world to itself, for a hun- 
^id its share of execution against Fried- 
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rich. Till at length, recently, a precise impartial hand, 

the Herr Varnhagen, thought of looking into the Archives; 
and has, in a distinct, minute and entertaining way, ex- 
plained the truth of it to everybody leaving the Voltaire 
Narrative in rather sad condition.^ We have little room. 


but must give, compressed, from Varnhagen and the other 
evidences, a few of the characteristic points. The stoiy 
falls into two Parts. 


Part I. Fredersdorf sends Instructions; the ^^CEuvre de Pocsie 
is got ; but — 

A 2 Jril Uth, 1753 (few days after that of Maiipertuis’s Cartel, 
Voltaire having set to firing through portholes again, and the King 
being swift in his resolution on it), Factotum Fredersdorf, who has 
a free-flowing yet a steady and compact pen, directs Florr Freytag, 
our Eesident at Frankfurt- on-Mayn, To procure from the Authorities 
there, on Majesty’s request, the necessary powers ; then vigilantly 
to look-out for Voltaire’s arrival ; to detain the said Voltaire, and, 
if necessary, arrest him, till he deliver certain articles belonging to 
his Majesty : Cross of Merit, Gold Key, printed (Euvre de Pomes 
and Writings (Skriptureu) of his Majesty’s ; in short, various articles, 
— ^the specification of which is somewhat indistinct. In Fredersdorfs 
writing, all this; not so mathematically luminous and indisputable 
as in Eichel’s it would have been. Freytag put questions, and there 
passed several Letters between Fredersdorf and him ; but it was 
always uncomfortably hazy to Freytag, and he never understood or 
guessed that the CEuvre de PoSsies was the vital item, and the rest 
formal in comparison. Which is justly considered to have been an 
unlucky circumstance, as matters turned. For help to himself, Frey- 
tag is to take counsel v/ith one Hofrath Schmidt ; a substantial ex-^ 
perienced Burgher of Frankfurt, whose rathship is Prussian. 

® Varnliageii von Ense, Voltaire in Frank fwt am Mayn^ 175Si 
bero, 12ino, pp, 92, or in Berliner KaUnder for 1846).^ 
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Aiwil 2lsf, Freytag answers, That Schmidt and he received his 
l^lajesty’s All-gracioiis Orders the day before yesterday (Post takes 
eight days, it would seem) ; that they have procured the necessary 
powers ; and are now, and will be, diligently watchful to execute the 
same. Which, one must say, they m right earnest are ; patrolling 
about, with lips strictly closed, eyes vividly open ; and have a man 
or two privately on watch at the hkely stations, on the possible high- 
ways; — and so continue, Yoltaire doing his Annals of the JEmj^irSy 
and enjoying himself at Gotha, for weeks after, — much unconscious 
of their patrolling. 

Freytag is in no respect a shining Diplomatist ; — probably some 
Emeritus Lieutenant, doing his function for 30Z. a year • but does it 
m a practical solid manner. Writes with stiff brevity, stiff but 
distinct, with perfect observance of grammar both in French and 
German , wuth good practical sense, and faithful effort to do aright 
what his order is : no trace of ^‘Monsir,” of “ GEuvre de Poes/de,” 
to be found in Freytag ; and most, or all, of the ridiculous burs stuck 
on him by Yoltaire, are to be pulled off again as — as fibs, or fictions, 
solacing to the afflicted Wit. Freytag is not of quick or bright in- 
tellect : and unluckily, just at the crisis of Yoltaire’s actual arrival, 
both Schmidt and Fredersdorf are off to Embden, where there is 
Grand Meetmg of the Embden Shipping Company” (with comfort- 
able dividends, let us hope), — and have left Freytag to his own re- 
sources, in case of emergency, 

Thursday May Slsif, ‘about eight in the evening,' Yoltaire does 
arrive, — ^most prosperous journey hitherto, by Cassel, Marburg, War- 
burg, and other places famous then or since ; Landgraf of Hessen 
(wise WEhelm, whom we knew) honourably lodging him ; innkeepers 
calling him “ Tour Excellency,” or “ M. le Comte — and puts-up 
at the Golden Lion at Frankfurt, where rooms have been ordered ; 
Freytag well aware, though he says nothing. 

^ Friday morning June 1st, “his Excellency and Suite” (Yoltaire 
Nl^ollini) have their horses harnessed, carriage out, and are about 
a^jain, — when Freytag, escorted by a Dr. Eiickcr, 

(Clog, in (Euvres cU VoUaife, xxv. 192 n.). 
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‘ Frankfurt Magistrate de mmivaise mine,’^ and a Prussian recruiting 

Lieutenant, presents Mmself in Voltaire’s apartment ! Leaders know 
Voltaire’s account and Monsir CoUini’s ; and may now hear Freytag s 
own, which is painted from fact : 

“ Introductory civilities done {vaeh geniacMen Politessen), I made 
“ him acquainted with the will of your most AU-gracious Majesty. 

“ He was much astonished Qiesturd;' no wondei;) j “ he shut his eyes, 

“ and flung himself back in his chair.”^ Calls-in his friend Collini, 
whom, at first, I had requested to withdraw. Tivo coffers are pro- 
duced, and opened, by Collini j visitation, punctual, long and painful, 
lasted from nine a.m. till five p.m. Packets are made, a great many 
Papers, “ and one Poem which he was unwilling to quit” (perilous 
La PuceTle) inventories are drawn, duly signed. Packets are sig- 
neted, mutually sealed, Eiicker claps-on the Town-seal first, Freytag 
and Voltaire following with theirs. “He made thousand protesta- 
“tions of his fidelity to your Majesty; became pretty weak” (like 
fainting, think you, Herr Resident ?), “ and indeed he looks like a 
“ skeleton.” — “ We then made demand of the Book, CEuvre de Poi- 
“ de$ : That, he said, was in the Big Case; and he knew not whether 
“ at Leipzig or Hamburg” (knew very well where it was) ; and find- 
ing nothing else would do, wrote for it, showing Freytag the Letter; 
and engaged, on his word of honour, not to stir hence till it arrived. 

Upon which, — what is farther to be noted, though all seems now 
settled, — Freytag, at Voltaire’s earnest entreaty, “for behoof of Ma- 
dame Denis, a beloved Mece, Monsieur, who is waiting for me hourly 
at Strasburg, whom such fright might be the death of !” — puts on 
paper a few words (the few w'hich Voltaire has twisted into “ Monsir,” 
“Pods/aes” and so forth), to the effect, “ That whenever the CEuvre 
comes, Voltaire shall actually have leave to go.” And so, after eight- 
hours labour (nine a.m. to five p.m.), everything is hushed again. 
Voltaire, much shocked and astonished, poor soul, ‘ sits quietly down 
to his AmiaJes' (says Collini), — to working, more or less ; a resourc^ 
he often flies to, in such cases. Madame Denis, on receiving^ 
bad news at Strasburg, sets off towards him : arrives some 

» Varnli 



* ColHni, p 77. 
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the CEiwre and its Big Case. King Friedricli had gone, May 1st, 
ior some weehs, to his Silesian Eeviews; June Ist (very day of this 
great sorting in the Lion d*Or), he is off again, to utmost Prussia this 
time ; — and knows, hitherto and till quite the end, nothing, except 
that Yoltaire has not turned-up anywhere. 

* ^ Yoltaire cannot have done much at his Annals^ in this 
interim at the Golden Lion, ^ where he has liberty to walk in the 
Garden.’ He has been, and is, secretly corresponding, complaining 
and applying, all round, at a great rate : to Count Stadion the Im- 
perial Excellency at Mainz, to French friends, to Princess Wilhel- 
mma, ultimately to Friedrich himself. He has been receiving visits, 
from Serene Highnesses, ^ Duke of Meiningen’ and the like, ivho hap- 
pen to be in Town. Yisit from iniquitous Dutch Bookseller, Yan 
Duren (Printer of the Anti-MaccMavel ) ; with whom we had such 
controversy once. Iniquitous, now opulent and prosperous, Yan 
Duren, happening to he here, will have the pleasure of calling on 
an old distinguished friend : distinguished friend, at sight of him 
entering the Garden, steps hastily up, gives him a hox on the ear, 
without words but an interjection or two ; and vanishes within doors. 
That is somethiug ! Monsieur,” said Collini, striving to weep, but 
unable, you have had a blow from the greatest man in the world.”^^ 
In short, Yoltaire has been exciting great sensation in Frankfurt ; 
and keeping Frey tag in perpetual fear and trouble. 

MondaTj IWi Jttne, the Big Case, lumbering along, does -arrive. 
It is carried straight to Freytag’s; and at eleven in the morning, 
Collini eagerly attends to have it opened. Freytag, — to whom 
Schmidt has returned from Emhden, hut no Answer from Potsdam, 
or the least light about those Bhripturen, — is in the depths of em- 
barrassment; cannot open, till he know completely what items and 
SImpturen he is to make sure of on opening : “ I cannot, till the 


In (Euvres de Voltaire^ Ixxv, 207-14, &o. Letters to Stadion (of strange 
enough tenor: see Yarnhagen, pp. 30, &c.). In (Euvres de Frederic ^ xxii. 3Q3, 
in (Euvres de Voltmref Ixxv. 185, is the Letter to Friedrich (dateless, totally 
and rendered unintelligible, in both Works) ; Letter smt throi^ 
^ee her fine remwks in forwarding it, (Euvres de Frid^Ct xxviL 

Collini, p. 182. 
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Xing’s answer come!” — ^^But your written promise to Voltaire 
Tush, that was my own private promise, Monsieur ; my own pri- 
vate prediction of what would happen ; a thing jpro forma, and to 
save Madame Denis’s life. Patience; perhaps it will arrive this 
very day. Come again to me at three p.m. ; — there is Berlin post 
today; then again in three days: — I surely expect the Order will 
come hy this post or next ; God grant it may be by this 1” Collini 
attends at three ; there is Xote from Predersdorf : Xing’s Majesty 
absent in Preiissen all this while ; expected now in two days. Prey- 
tag’s face visibly brightens : “ Wait till next post ; three days more, 
only wait And in fact, by next post, as we find, the Oyen-Bemme 
did punctually come. Yoltaire, and all this big cawing rookery of 
miseries and rages, would have at once taken wing again, into the 
serene blue, could Yoltaire but have had patience three days more! 
But that was difficult for him, too difficult. 

'Part IL Voltaire, in spite of his efforts, does get away 
(June 20th — July 7th). 

Wednesday June 2()t7i, Yoltaire and Collini (^word of honour’ 
fallen dubious to them, dubious or more), — having laid their plan, 
striving to think it fair in the circumstances, — walk out from the 
Lion d’Or, Woltaire in black-velvet coat,’^® with their valuablest 
effects {La Pucelle and money-box included); leaving Madame Denis 
to wait the disemprisonment of CEuvre de Poesie, and wind-up the 
general business. Walk out, very gingerly,— duck into a hackney- 
coach; and attempt to escape by the Mainz Gate 1 Preytag’s spy 
runs breathless with the news ; never was a Preytag in such taking. 
Terrified Preytag has to ^ throw-on his coat ;’ order-out three men to 
gallop by various routes ; jump into some Excellency’s coach (kind 
Excellency lent it), which is luckily standing yoked near by; and 
shoot with the velocity of life and death towards Mainz Gate. Yol- 
taire, whom the well-affected Porter, suspecting something, has i’9'th|(i 
been retarding, is still there : « Arrested, in the Xing’s 

^ Yarnhagen, pp 39-4:1. 
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and tliere is such a scene ' For Frey tag, too, is now raging, ignited 
by such percussion of the* terrors ; and speaks, not like what they 
call ‘ a learned sergeant/ but like a drilled sergeant in heat of battle : 
Yoltaire’s tongue, also, and Collini’s, — ‘Your Excellenz never heard 
‘ such brazen-faced lies thrown on a man ; that I had offered, for 
‘ 1,000 thalers, to let them go; that I had’ — In short, the thing has 
‘ caught fire ; broken into flaming chaos come again. 

‘ Freytag’ (to give one snatch from Collini’s side) ‘ got into the 
‘ carriage along with us, and led us, in this way, across the mob of 
‘ people to Schmidt’s’ (to see what was to be done with us). ‘ Sentries 
‘ were put at the gate to keep-out the mob ; we are led into a kind 
‘ of counting-room ; clerk, maid- and man-servants are about ; Madam 
‘ Schmidt passes before Yoltaire with a disdainful air, to listen to 
‘ Freytag, recounting,’ in the tone not of a learned sergeant, what the 
matter is. They seize our effects ; under violent protest, worse than 
vain. ‘Yoltaire demands to have at least his snuffbox, cannot do 
‘ without snuff; they answer, “ It is usual to take everything.” 

‘His,’ Yoltaire’s, ‘eyes were sparkling with fury; from time to 
‘ time he lifted them on mine, as if to interrogate me. All on a 
‘ sudden, noticing a door half-open, he dashes through it, and is out. 

‘ Madam Schmidt forms her squad, shopmen and three maid-servants ; 
‘ and, at their head, rushes after. “Whatl” cries he, “cannot I be 
“ allowed to — to vomit, then ’ They form circle round him, till 
he do it ; call-out Collmi, who finds him ‘ bent down, with his fingeis 
‘in his throat, attempting to vomit, and is terrified; ^^Mon Dieu, 
“ are you ill, thenl” He answered in a low voice, tears in his eyes, 
“ Fingo, jingo (I pretend),” ’ and Collini leads him back, re infedd. 

‘ The Author of the H&nriade and MSro^pe ; what a spectacle * * 

‘ Hot for two hours had they done with their writings and arrangings. 

‘ Our portfolios and cassette (money-box) were thrown into an empty 
‘ trunk’ (what else could they be thrown into — ‘ which was locked 
^_^ith a padlock, and sealed with a paper, Yoltaire’s arms on the one 
and Schmidt’s cipher on the other. Bom, Frey tag’s Clerk, 
lead us away. Sign of the Baud (or Billy ’Goat; there 
Collini, pp. 81, 86. 
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henceforth.; Lion (LOr refusing to be concerned mtb us farther); 
twelve soldiers ; Madame Denis with curtains of bayonets, — and other 
well-known flagrancies. * The 7th of July, Yoltaire did actually 
go ; and then in an extreme hurry, — ^by his own blame, again. 

These final passages we touch only in the lump; Vol- 
taire’s own Narrative of these being so copious, flamingly 
impressive, and still known to everybody. How much better 
for Voltaire and us, had nobody ever known it; had it 
never been wiutten; had the poor hubbub, no better than 
a chance street-riot all of it, after amusing old Frankfurt 
for a while, been left to drop into the gutters forever I To 
Voltaire and various others (me and my poor readers in- 
cluded), that was the desirable thing. 

Had there but been, among one’s resources, a little 
patience and practical candour, instead of all that vituper- 
ative eloquence and power of tragicomic description ! Nay, 
in that case, this wretched street-riot hubbub need not have 
been at all. Truly M. de Voltaire had a talent for speech, 
but lamentably wanted that of silence! — We have now only 
the sad duty of pointing-out the principal mendacities con- 
tained in M, de Voltaire’s world-famous Account (for the 
other side has been heard since that) ; and so of quitting 
a painful business. The principal mendacities, — deducting 
all that about PoSslaid^ and the like, which we will define 
as poetic fiction, — are : 

F. That of the considerable files of soldiers (almost a Company 
of Musketeers, one would think) stuck-up round M. de Voltaire and 
Party, in Tlie Billy-Goat ; Madame Denis’s bed-curtains being a screen 
of bayonets, and the like. The exact number of soldiers I canno^ 
learn : ^ a BcJiildioaclie of the Townguard’ (means one ; surely does^^P 
mean Four?) ^for each prisoner,’ reports the ^.rithmeticalj^^^ * 
which, in the extreme case, would have been tweldMd^^^ 
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Collini gives it); and ‘next day vre reduced them to two,’ says 
Frey tag 

2°. That of the otherwise frightful night Madame Denis had; ‘the 
feUow Dorn’ (Freytag’s Clerk, a. poor, hard- worked frugal creature, 
with frugal wife and family not far off) ‘ insisting to sit in the Lady’s 
bedroom; there emptying bottle after bottle; nay at last’ (as Voltaire 
bethinks him, after a few days) ‘ threatening to’— Plainly to excel 
all belief! A thing not to be spoken of pubhcly : indeed, what Lady 
could speak of it at all, except in hints to an Dncle of advanced 
years 1*— Proved fact being, that Madame Denis, all in a flutter, that 
fii'st night at The Billy-Goat, had engaged Dorn, “ for a louis-d’or,” 
to sit in her bedroom ; and did actually pay him a loms-d’or for doing 
so 1 This is a very bad mendacity ; clearly conscious on M. de Vol- 
taire’s part, and even constructed by degrees. 

3°. Very bad also is that of the moneys stolen from him by those 
Ofiioial people. M. de Voltaire knows well enough how he failed to 
get his moneys, and quitted Frankfurt in a huny I Here, inexorably 
certain from the Documents, and testimonies on both parts, is that 
final Passage of the long Firework ; last crackle of the rocket before 
it dropped perpendicular : 

July 6f/j, complete Opere-feame having come, Frey tag and Schmidt 
duly invited Voltaire to be present at the opening of seals (his and 
theirs), and to have his moneys and effects returned from that “ old 
trunk” he speaks of. But Voltaire had by this time taken a higher 
flight. July 6th, Voltaire was protesting before Notaries, about the 
unheard-of violence done him, the signal reparations due ; and dis- 
dained, for the moment, to concern himself with moneys or opening 
of seals : “ Seals, moneys 1 Te atrocious Highwaymen !” 

Upon which, they sent poor Dorn with the sealed trunk in car- 
fare, to have it opened by Voltaire himself. Collini, in The Billy- 
Goat, next morning (July 7th), says, he (CoUini) had just loaded two 
gurney-pistols, part of the usual carriage-furniture, and they lay on 
^-^^^able. At sight of poor Dom darkening his chamber-door, Vol- 

^'^’‘s^^rey of various flurries and highflown, vehemences, snatched 
pistol without powder, without flint, without 
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lock; says Voltaire; ‘efficient pistol just loaded/ testifies Collini); 

snatched said pistol; and clicking it to the cock, plunged Dorn- 
ward, with furious exclamations : not quite unlikely to have shot 
Dorn (in the fleshy parts), — had not Collini hurriedly struck-up his 
hand, “ Mon Dieii, Monsieur /’* and Dorn, with trunk, instantly 
vanished. Dorn, naturally, ran to a Lawyer. Voltaire, dreading 
Trial for intended Homicide, instantly gathered himself; and shot 
away, self and PuceTLe with Collini, clear off; — leaving Hiece Denis, 
leaving moneys and other things, to wait till tomorrow, and settle 
as they could. 

After due lapse of days, in the due legal manner, the Trunk was 
opened; ‘the 19Z. of expenses’ (19Z. and odd shilhngs, not lOOZ. or 
more, as Voltaire variously gives it) was accurately taken from it hy 
Schmidt and Dreytag, to be paid where due, — (in exact liquidation, 

‘ Landlord of The Billy -Goaf so much, ‘ Hackney-Coachmen, Hiding 
Constables sent in chase,’ so much, as per bill) ; — and the rest, 76Z. IO 5 . 
was punctually locked-up again, till Voltaire should apply for it. 
“ Send it after him,” Friedrich answered, when inquired of; “Send 
it after him ; but not” (reflects he) “ unless there is somebody to take 
his Eeceipt for it,” — our gentleman being the man he is. Which 
case, or any application from Voltaire, never turned-up. “ Eobbed 
by those highwaymen of Prussian Agents !” exclaimed Voltaire every- 
where, instead of applying. Hever applied; nor ever forgot. ’Would 
fain have engaged Collini to apply, — especially when the French 
Armies had got into Frankfurt,— but Collini did not see his way.^^ 

So that, except as consolatory scolding- stock for the 
rest of his life, Voltaire got nothing of his 76Z. 10s., ‘with 
jewels and snuffbox,’ always lying ready in the Trunk for 
him. And it had, I suppose, at the long last, to go by 
Right of Windfall to somebody or other : — unless, perhaps, it 
still lie, overwhelmed under dust and lumber, in the garret^ 
of the old Rathhaus yonder, waiting for a legal 

Three Letters to Collini on the subject (January — 

pp. 208 - 211 . 
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What became of it, no man knows ; but that no doit of it 
ever went Frey tag’s or King Friedrich’s way, is abundantly 
evident. On the whole, what an entertaining Narrative is 
that of Voltaire’s ; but what^’a pity he had ever written it ! 

This was the finishing Catastrophe, tragical exceedingly; 
which went loud-sounding through the world, and still goes, 
— the more is the pity. Catastrophe due throughout to 
three causes : First, That Fredersdorf, not Eichel, wrote the 
Order ; and introduced the indefinite phrase Shripturen, in- 
stead of sticking by the (Euvre de Poesies, the one essential 
point. Second, That Freytag was of heavy pipeclay nature. 
Third, That Voltaire was of impatient explosive nature; 
and, in calamities, was wont, not to be silent and consider, 
but to lift-up his voice (having such a voice), and with pas- 
sionate melody appeal to the Universe, and do worse, by 
way of helping himself I — 

*The poor Voltaire, after allT ejaculates Smelfungus. ‘ Lean, of 
' no health, hut melodious extremely (in a shallow sense) ; and truly 
‘ very lonely, old and weak, in this world. What an end to Visit 
^ Fifth ; began in Olympus, terminates in the Lock-up ! His conduct, 
^ except in the Jew Case, has nothing of bad, at least of unprovokedly 
‘ bad. Lost my teeth,” said he, when things were at zenith. 
“ Thought I should never weep again,” — now when they are at 
^ nadir. A sore blow to one’s Vanity, in presence of assembled man- 
^ kind ; and made still more poignant by noises of one’s own adding. 
^ France forbidden to him* (by expressive signalings) ; ‘ miraculous 
^ Goshen of Prussia shut : these old eyes, which I thought would 
continue dry till they closed forever, were streaming in tears/’ — 
J)ut soon hrightened-up again : Courage I 

Voltaire now wanders about for several years. 


Mainz, Stk July,* third day of rout or flight ; To Niece Denis, 

220 ). 
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doing Ms Amides^ and other Works ; now visiting Lyon 
City (whicli is all in gaudeamus round him, though Cardinal 
Tencin does decline him as dinner - guest) ; now lodging 
with Dom Calmet in the Abbey of Senones (ultimately in 
one’s own first-floor, in Colmar near by), digging, in Calmet’s 
Benedictine Libraries, stuff for his Amides; — wandering 
about (chiefly in Elsass, latterly on the Swiss Border), till 
he find rest for the sole of his foot all this may be known 
to readers ; and we must say nothing of it. Except only 
that, next year, in his tent, or hired lodgings at Colmar, 
the Angels visited him (Abraham-like, after a sort). Namely, 
that one evening (late in October 1754), a knock came to 
his door, Her Serene Highness of Baireiith wishes to see 
you, at the Inn over there!” ^^Inn, Baireuth, say you? 
Heavens, what?” — Or, to take it in the prose form: 

' January 26th, 1753, about eight p.m.’ (while Voltaire sat desolate 
in Francheville’s, far away), ‘ the Palace at Baireuth, — Margraf with 
' candle at an open window, and gauze curtains near, — had caught 
‘ fire ; inexorably flamed-up, and burnt itself to ashes, it and other 
‘ fine edifices adjoiningd^ Wilhelmina is always very ill in health; 

‘ they are now rebuilding their Palace : Margraf has suggested, Why 
f not try Montpellier ; let us have a winter there On that errand 
' they are (end of October 1754) got the length of Colmar; and do 
* the Voltaire miracle in passing. Very charming to the poor man, 

‘ in his rustication here. 

‘ Ejght hours in a piece, with the Sister of the Xing of Prussia,” 

‘ writes he : think of that, my friends 1 “ She loaded me with boun- 

Purchased Les DShces (The Delights), as he named it, a glorious Sum- 
mer Eesidence, on the Lake, near Geneva (supplemented by a Winter ditto, 
Monrion, near Lausanne), ‘in February 1755’ (CEitvres, xvii. 243 n.) ; — thej^ 
purchased not far off, ‘ in October 1758 ,’ and continued there, stil^^^ 

glorious, for almost twenty years thenceforth (ih. Ixxvii. 398, 
the exact “ Clog.” for both these Notfes). 

HoUe, Stadt Bayreuth (Bayreuth, 1833), p. 178. 
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ties ; made me a most lieautiful present. Insisted to see my Niece ; 
would liave me go witli tliem to Montpellier.”^^ Oilier interviews 
^ and meetings tliey liad, there and farther on : Yoltaire tried for 
‘ the Montpellier j but could not.2<> Wilhelmina wintered at Mont- 
^ pellier, without Yoltaire (“Thank your stars 1” writes Friedrich to 
^ her. The Friedrich-Wilhelmina Letters are at their best during this 
^ Journey; here unfortunately very few^^). Winter done^ lYilhelmina 
^ went still South, to Italy, to Naples, back by Yenice : — at Naples, 
^ undergoing the Grotto del Cane and neighbourhood, Wilhelmina 
^ plucked a Sprig of Laurel from Yirgil’s Grave, and sent it to her 
^ Brother in the prettiest manner ; — is home at Baireuth, new Palace 
^ ready, August 1755.’ 

These points, hniTiedly put down, careful readers will 
mark, and perhaps try to keep in mind. Wilhelmina’s Tour- 
ings are not without interest to her friends. Of her Yoltaire 
acquaintanceship, especially, we shall hear again. With 
Yoltaire, Friedrich himself had no farther Correspondence, 
or as good as none, for four years and more. Y^hat Yoltaire 
writes to him (with Gifts of Books and the like, in the ten- 
derest regretful pathetically cooing tone, enough to mollify 
rocks), Friedrich usually answers by De Prades, if at all, — 
in a quite discouraging manner. In the end of 1757, on 
what hint we shall see, the Correspondence recommenced, 
and did not cease again so long as they both lived. 

Yoltaire at Potsdam is a failure, then. Nothing to be 
made of that. Law is reformed ; Embden has its Shipping 
Companies; Industry flourishes: but as to the Trismegistua 

Letters (in (Euvtbs, Ixxv. 450, 452), ‘Colmar, 23d Octoter, &c. 1754.’ 

'lo Wrote to Friedricli alont it (one of bis first Letters after the Explosion), 
Friedrich ‘ for a Passport’ or Letter of Piotection ; which Friedrich 
Prades, openly laughing at it {(Euvres, xxiii. 6). 

xxvii. III. 248-273 (September 1754, and onwards). 
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of the Muses coming to our Pleartli — 1 Some Eight of 
Friedricli’s years were filled by these Three grand Heads 
of Effort; perfect Peace in all his borders: and in 1753 
we see how the celestial one of them has gone to wreck. 
‘‘Understand at last, your Majesty, that there is no Muses - 
Heaven possible on Tellmdc terms ; and cast that notion 
out of your head !” 

Friedrich does cast it out, more and more, henceforth, — 
‘ mein Ueher Sulzer, what was your knowledge, then, of 
^ that damned race?” Casts it out, we perceive, — and in a 
handsome silently stoical way. Cherishing no wrath in his 
heart against any poor devil; still, in some sort, loving 
this and the other of them; Chasot, Algarotti, Voltaire 
even, who have gone from him, too weak for the place: 
“ Too weak, alas, yes ; and I, was I wise to try them, then ?” 
With a fine humanity, new hope inextinguishably welling- 
up; really with a loyalty, a modesty, a cheery brother 
manhood unexpected by readers. 

Eight of the Eleven Peace Years are gone in these 
courses. The next three, still silent and smooth to the 
outward eye, were defaced by subterranean mutterings, 
electric heralds of coming storm. “Meaning battle and 
wrestle again?” thinks Friedrich, listening intent. A far 
other than welcome message to Fidedrich. A message 
ominous ; thrice unwelcome, not to say terrible. Eequires 
to be scanned with all one’s faculty; to be interpreted; to 
be obeyed, in spite of one’s reluctances and lazinesses. To 
plunge again into the Mahlstrom, into the clash of Chaos, 
and dive for one’s Silesia, the third time ; — ^horrible f o 
human nature : but if the facts are so. it must be don^^ 


VOL. XXVL (Frederick, vol 6.) 



CHAPTEE XIII. • 

EOMISH-KING QUESTION; BNGLISH-PEIVATEER QUESTION, 

The Public Events so-called, wbicb have been occupying 
mankind during this Voltaire Visit, req^uire now mainly to 
be forgotten; — and may, for om- purposes, be conveniently 
riddled -down to Three. First, King-of-the-Romans Ques- 
tion; Second, English-Privateer Question; and then, hanging 
cmiously related to these Two, a Third, or “English-French 
Canada Question.” Of some importance aU of them; ex- 
tremely important to Friediich, especially that Third and 
least-expected of them. 

Witty Hanbrny Williams, the EngHsh Excellency at Ber- 
lin, busy intriguing little creature, became distasteful there, 
long since ; and they had to take him away : ‘ recalled,’ say 
the Documents, ‘ 22d January 1751.’ Upon which, no doubt, 
he made a noise in Downing Street; and got, it appears' 
‘re-credentials to Berlin, 4th March 1751 ;’i but I think did 
not much reside, nor intend to reside; having all manner 
of wandering Continental duties to do; and a world of petty 
businesses and wide-spread intrigues, Russian, German and 
other, on hand. Robinson, too, is now home; returned, 1748 
_^reaty of Aix in his pocket) ; and an Excellency Keith, 
and more famous henceforth, has succeeded him in 
post. Busy people, these and others; 

List is State-Paper Office. 


now 
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legatioiiiiig in Foreign parts: able in their way ; but whose 
work proved to be that of spinning ropes from sand, and 
must not detain ns at this time. 

The errand of all these Britannic Excellencies is upon 
a notable scheme, which Royal George and his Newcastle 
have devised, Of getting all made tight, and the Peace of 
Aix donble-riveted, so to speak, and rendered secure against 
every contingency, — by having Archduke Joseph at once 
elected King of the Romans.” King of the Romans straight- 
way; whereby he follows at once as Kaiser, should his 
Father die; and is liable to no French or other intriguing; 
and we have taken a bond of Fate that the Balance cannot 
be canted again. Excellent scheme, think both these heads : 
and are sthring Germany with all their might, purse in 
hand, to cooperate, and do it. Inconceivable what trouble 
these prescient minds are at, on this uncertain matter. It 
was Britannic Majesty’s and Newcastle’s main problem in 
this world, for perhaps four years (1749-1753): — ‘‘My own 
child,” as a fond Noodle of Newcastle used to call it; though 
I rather think it was the other that begot the wretched 
object, but had thed sooner of nursing it under difSculties. 

Unhappily there needs unanimity of all the Nine Elec- 
tors. The poorer you can buy; “Bavarian Subsidy,” or 
annual pension, is only 45,000Z., for this invaluable object; 
Koln is only — a mere trifle:® trifles all, in comparison of 
the sacred Balance, and dear Hanover kept scathless. But 
unfortunately Friedrich, whom we must not think of buy- 
ing, is not enthusiastic in the cause I Far from it. The 

* Debate on “Bavarian Subsidy” (in Walpole, George the Second, i. 
less Correspondence between Newcastle and bis Brother (cuiious to 
of the most long-eared description on the Duke’s part), in 
338-465 (‘31st May 1750 — 3d November 1752’) : precise^^P^^ 
now wanted it), in Adelung, vii. 146, 149, 154, et 
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now Kaiser lias neyer yet got Mm, according to bargain, 
a Reiclis- Guarantee for the Peace of Dresden; and needs 
endless flagitating to do it.^ The chase of security and 
aggrandisement to the House of Austria is by no means 
Friedrich’s chief aim ! This of King of the Romans never 
could be managed by Britannic Majesty and his Newcastle. 

It was very triumphant, and I think at its hopefulest, 
in 1750, soon after starting, — ^when Excellency Hanbury first 
appeared at Berlin on behalf of it. That was Excellency 
Hanbury’s first journey on this errand; and he made a great 
many more, no man readier ; a stirring, intriguing creature 
(and always with such moneys to distribute) ; had victorious 
hopes now and then, — which one and all proved fatuous.'^ 
In 1751 and 1752, the darling Project met cross tides, foul 
winds, political whirlpools Such a set are those German 
Princes I”) — and swam, indomitable, though near desperate, 
as Project seldom did; till happily, in 1753, it sank drowned; 
— and left his Grace of Newcastle asking, ^‘Well-a-day I 
And is not England drowned too?” We hope not. 

Owing mainly to Friedrich’s opposition I” exclaimed 
Noodle and the Political Chcles. Which, — (though it was 
not the fact ; Friedrich’s opposition, once that Reiohs-Guar- 
antee of Ms own was got, being mostly passive, Push it 
through the stolid element, then, you stolid fellows, if you 
can !”) — awoke considerable outcry in England. Lively sus- 
picion there, of treasonous intentions to the Cause of Liberty, 
on Ms Prussian Majesty’s part; and, — coupled with other 


3 Does it, at lengtli, by way of furtberance to this Romisb-King Business, 
January — 14tb May 1751’ {Adelwng^ vii. 217). 

^"^Mune 1750,’ Hanbury for Berlin (Britannic Majesty muck anxious Han-^ 
^•e) ; Hanbury to Warsaw next {Firing Polish Majesty there) ; at 
victorious Treaty, September 1751; at Vienna, 175$ (still 
Felham, ii. 339, 196, 4=69. 




Cbap. XIIL ROMISH-KINa QUESTION*. 421 

1750-1753. 

causes that had risen, — a great deal of ill-nature, in very 
dark condition, against his Prussian Majesty. And it was 
not Friedrich’s blame, chiefly or at all. If indeed Friedrich 
would have forwarded the Enterprise: — ^but he merely did 
not; and the element was viscous, stolid. Austria itself 
had wished the thing; but with nothing like such enthu* 
siasm as King George ; — to whom the refusal, by Friedrich 
and Fate, was a bitter disappointment. Poor Britannic Ma- 
jesty: Archduke Joseph came to be King of the Romans, 
in due course, right enough. And long before that event 
(almost before Geoige had ended his vain effort to hasten 
it), Austria turned on its pivot ; and had clasped, not Eng- 
land to its bosom, but France (thanks to that exquisite 
Kaunitz) ; and was in arms against England, dear Hanovei', 
and the Cause of Liberty! Vain to look too far ahead, — 
especially with those fish-eyes. Smelfungus has a Note on 
Kaunitz ; readable, though far too irreverent of that super- 
lative Diplomatist, and unjust to the real human merits he 
had. 

‘ The struggles of Britannic George to get a King of the Romans 
' elected ^?vere many. Friedrich never would hite at this salutary 
^ scheme for strengthening the House of Austria: “A bad man, is 
' not he T And all the while, the Court of Austria seemed indiffer- 
‘ ent, in comparison ; — and Graf von Kaunitz-Rietberg, Ambassador 
^ at Paris, was secretly busy, wheeling Austria round on its axis, 

‘ France round on its ; and bringing them to embrace in political wed- 
' lock 1 Feat accomplished by his Excellency Kaunitz (Paris, 1752-3) ; 

^ — accomplished, not consummated; left ready for consummating 
^ when he, Kaunitz, now home as Prime Minister, or helmsman o^ 
^ the new tack, should give signal. Thought to be one of the 
^ est feats ever done by Diplomatic art. 

‘Admirable feat, for the Diplomatic art whic^^^^ 

‘ that I can see, for any other property it hac L ga a ^^^ 
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^ as it was intended to do, a Third Silesian War; death of about a 
‘ ndilioii fighting men, and endless woes to France and Austria in par- 
^ ticular. All exquisite Diplomatist this Kaunitz ; came to be Prince, 
^ almost to be God-Brahma in Austria, and to rule the Heayens and 
‘ Earth (having skill with his Sovereign Ladj, too), in an exquisite 
^ and truly surprising manner. Sits there sublime, like a gilt crockery 
^ Idol, supreme over the populations, for near forty years. 

^ One reads all Biographies and Histories of Kaunitz one catches 
^ evidence of his well knowing his Diplomatic element, and how to 
' rule it and impose on it. Traits there are of human cunning, shrewd- 
^ ness of eye , — of the loftiest silent human pride, stoicism, persever- 
‘ ance of determination, — ^but not, to my remembrance, of any con- 
^ spicuoiis human wisdom w^hatever. One asks, Where is his wisdom*? 
‘ Enumerate, then, do me the pleasure of enumerating, What he con- 
‘ trived that the Heavens answered Yes to, and not Ko to? All 
^ silent ! A man to give one thoughts. Sits like a God - Brahma, 
‘ human idol of gilt crockery, with nothing in the belly of it (but a 
‘ portion of boiled chicken daily, very ill-digested) ; and such a pro- 
‘ strate worship, from those around him, as was hardly seen else- 
‘ where. Grave, inwardly unhappy-looking ; but impenetrable, un- 
^ complaining. Seems to have passed privately an Act of Parliament : 
^ “ KaunitZ'Eietberg here, as you see him, is the greatest now alive ; 
‘ he, I privately assure you — and, by continued private determina- 
^ tion, to have got all men about him to ratify the same, and accept 
‘ it as valid. Much can be done in that way with stupidish popu- 
‘ lations ; nor is Beau Brummel the only instance of it, among our- 
• selves, in the later epochs. 

^ Kaunitz is a man of long hollow face, nose naturally rather 
^ turned into the air, till artificially it got altogether turned thither. 
‘ Bode beautifully ; but always under cover ; day by day, under glass 


, roof in the riding-school, so many hours or minutes, watch in hand, 
or di'caded, fresh-air above everything : so that the Kaiserinn, 
^\iQver of it, would always good-humouredly hasten to sfipit 
he made her a visit Sumptuous suppers, soirees, 
Plutarch D* ^tes, 231-283) ; «fco. <fec. 
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Mig had; the pink of hTature assemhling in his house; galaxy, do- 
^ niesiic and foreign, of all the Vienna Stars. Through which he 
^ would walk one turn ; glancing stoically, over his nose, at the 
^ circumainhient whirlpool of nothings, — happy the nothing to whom 
^ he would deign a word, and make him something. Oh my friends 1 
« — ^In short, it was he who turned Austria on its axis, and France 
^ on its, and hrought them to the kissing pitch. Pompadour and 
' Maria Theresa kissing mutually, Kke Righteousness and — not PeacSy 
' at any rate ! Ma clihre Gousine,'’ could I have believed it, at one 


Uimef 


A Second Pmssian-English cause of offence had arisen, 
years ago, and was not yet settled; nay is now (Spring 
1753) at its height or crisis : Offence in regard to English 
Privateering. 

Friedrich, ever since Ost-Friesland was his, has a con- 
siderable Foreign Trade, — not as formerly from Stettin 
alone, into the Baltic Russian ports ; but from Embden now, 
which looks-out into the Atlantic and the general waters 
of Europe and the World. About which he is abundantly 
careful, as we have seen. Anxious to go on good grounds 
in this matter, and be accurately neutral, and observant of 
the Maritime Laws, he had, in 1744, directly after coming 
to possession of Ost-Fiuesland, instructed Excellency An- 
dris, his Minister in London, to apply at the fountain-head, 
and expressly ask of my Lord Carteret: ^^Are hemp, flax, 
timber contraband?” “JSTo,” answered Carteret ; An dri4 re- 
ported, No. And on this basis they acted, satisfactorily, for 
above a year. But, in October 1745, the English began vio- 
lently to take planh^ for contraband ; and went on so, a nj| 
ever worse, till the end of the War.® Excellency A a i ^^ 
has gone home ; and a Secretary of Legation, 


® Adelung, vii. 331. 
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is now here in Ms stead: — a good few dreary old Pamphlets 
of Michel’s publishing (official Declaration, official Arguments, 
Documents, in French and English, 4to and 8vo, on this 
extinct subject), if you go deep into the dust-bins, can be 
disinterred here to this day. Tread lightly, touching only 
the chief summits. The tiaggle stretches through five years, 
1748-1753, — and then at last ceases haggling: 


^January Sih^ 1748’ (War still on foot, but near ending), ‘Michel 
‘ applies ahout injuries, about various troubles and unjust seizures 
‘ of ships; Secretary Chesterfield answers, “We have an Admhalty 
‘ Cotut ; beyond question, right shall be done.” “ Would it were 
‘ soon, then 1” hints Michel. Chesterfield, who is otherwise polite- 
‘ ness itself, confidently hopes so ; but cannot push Judicial people. 

^ Felruary 1748. Admiralty being still silent, Michel applies by 
‘ Memorial, in a specific case: “Two Stettin Ships, laden with wine 
‘ from Bourdeaux, and a third vessel,” of some other Prussian port, 

‘ laden with corn ; taken in Eamsgate Eoads, whither they had been 
‘ driven by storm : “ Give me these Ships back I” Memorial to his 
‘ Grace of Newcastle, this. Upon which the Admiralty sits ; with 
‘deliberation, decides (June 1748), “Yesi” And “there is hope 
‘ that a Treaty of Commerce will foEow which was far from being 
' the issue just yet ! 

‘ On the contrary, his Prussian Majesty’s Merchants, perhaps en- 
‘ couraged by this piece of British justice, came forward with more 
‘ and ever more complaints and instances. To winnow the strictly 
‘ true out of which, from the half-true or not provable, his Prussian 
‘ Majesty has appointed a “ Commission,” ’ fit people, and under strict 
charges, I can behove. ‘ Commission takes (to Friedrich’s own know- 
‘ ledge) a great deal of pains ; — and it does not want for clean corn. 


' after all its winnowing. Plenty of facts, which can be insisted on 
"^S^disputable. “Such and such Merchant Ships” (Schedules of 
in, with every particular, time, name, cargo, value) 
hold of on the Ocean Highway, and carried into 

^^^^''•S^IagazineyXsm. (for 1748), pp, 64, 141. 
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‘English Ports; — out of which his Prussian Majesty has, in all 
‘ friendliness, to heg that they be now re-delivered, and justice done,’' 
“ Contraband of "War,” answer the English ; “ sorry to have given 
‘ yonr Majesty the least uneasiness; but they were carrying” — “ JSTo, 
‘ pardon me ; nothing contraband discoverable in them ;” and hands- 
‘ in his verified Schedules, with perfectly polite, but more and more 
‘ serious request. That the said ships be restored, and damages ac- 
‘ counted for. “ Our Prize Courts have sat on every ship of them,” 
‘ eagerly sliriehs iSTewcastle all along : “ what can we do !” “ INay a 

‘ Special Commission shall now” (1751, date not worth seeking far- 
ther) — “ Special Commission shall now sit, till his Prussian Majesty 
‘ get every satisfaction in the world !’^ 

‘ English Special Commission, counterpart of that Prussian one 
‘ (which is in vacation by this time), sits accordingly : but is very 
‘ slow; reports for a long while nothing, except, “ Oh, give us time 
' and reports, in the end, nothing in the least satisfactory.^ “ Prize 
‘ Courts 'I Special Commission 1” thinks Eriedrich : “ I must have 
‘ my ships back 1” And, after a great many months, and a great 
‘ many haggles, Eriedrich, weary of giving time, instructs Michel to 
‘ signify, in proper form (“23d November 1752”), “That the Law’s 
‘ delay seemed to be considerable in England ; that till the fulness 
‘ of time did come, and right were done his poor people, he, Eriedrich 
‘ himself, would hopefully wait ; but now at last must, provisionally, 

‘ pay his poor people their damages ; — would accordingly, from the 
‘ 23d day of April next, cease the usual payment to English Pond- 
‘ holders on their Silesian Bonds ; and would henceforth pay no por- 
‘ tion farther of that Debt, principal or interest’ (about 250,000^. 
now owing), ‘ but proceed to indemnify his own people from it, to 
‘ the just length, — and deposit the remainder in Bank, till Britannic 


* “ Have entirely omitted the essential points on which the matter tnims ; 
“ and given such confused account, in consequence, that it is not well possible 
“ to gather from their Report any clear and Just idea of it at all.” (Verd 
the Prussian Commission , which had been re-assembled by FnediicI^ 

Report from the English one, and adjured to speak only ‘ what t^ 
wer to God, to the King and to the whole world,’ concerr 
183 .) 



426 THE TEN YEAES OF PEACE* Book XVI. 

1753. 

‘ Majesty and Prussian could unite m ordering payment of it j wliicli 
“ one trusts may Le soon 

^November 23d, 1752, resolved on by Friedrich;’ ^con- 
siininiated April 23d, 1753:’ these are the dates of this 
decisive passage (Michers biggest Pamphlet, French and 
English, issuing on the occasion). February 8th, 1753, no 
redress obtainable, poor Newcastle shrieks, Can t, miistn t ; 
astonishing 1’^ and ‘ the people are in great wrath about it. 

^ April 12th, Friedrich replies, in the kindest terms; but 
‘ sticking to his point.’^<^ And punctually continued so, and 
did as he had said. With what rumour in the City, com- 
mentaries in the Newspapers and flutter to his Grace of 
Newcastle, may be imagined. ‘^What a Nephew have II’ 
thinks Britannic Majesty: ‘‘Hah, and Embden, Ost- Fries- 
land, is not his. Embden itself is mine 1” A great deal of 
ill-nature was generated, in England, by this one affair of 
the Privateers, had there been no other : and in dark cellars 
of men’s minds (empty and dark on this matter), there arose 
strange caricature Portraitures of Friedrich : and very mad 
notions,— of Friediich’s perversity, asiucity, injustice, malign 
and dangerous intentions, — are more or less vocal in the 
Old Newspapers and Distinguished Correspondences of those 
days. Of which, this one sample : 

To what height the humour of the English ran against Friedrich 
is still curiously noticeable, in a small Transaction of tragic Ex-Ja- 
cohite nature, which then happened, and in the commentaries it awoke 
in their imagination. Cameron of Lochiel, who forced his way through 
in Edinhuigh, had been a notable rebel; but got 
and was safe in some military post there. Dr. ArcM- 

5; Seyfarth,u.l83,157; Adelung, Yii. 331-338 ; GentlmarC$ 


^6 Nether-Bow 
France, ; 
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bald Cameroiij Lochiers Erctber, a studious contemplative gentleman, 
bred to Pbysic, but not practising except for clianty, bad quitted 
bis books, and attended tbe Eebel March in a medical capacity,— 
^ not from choice,’ as he alleged, ‘ but from compulsion of kindred / 
— and had been of help to various Loyalists as well , a foe of Human 
Pain, and not of anything else whatever : in fact, as appears, a very 
mild farm of Jacobite Eebel He too got to France ; but had left 
his Wife, Children and frugal Patrimonies behind him, — and had to 
return in proper concealment, more than once, to look after them. 
Two Visits, I think two, had been successfully transacted, at intervals; 
but the third, in 1753, proved otherwise. 

March 12th, 1753, wind of him being had, and the slot-hounds 
uncoupled and put on his trail, poor Cameron was unearthed ^ at the 
Laird of Glenbucket's,’ and there laid hold of ; locked in Edinburgh 
Castle, — thence to the Tower, and to Trial for High Treason. Which 
went against him; in spite of his fine pleadings, and manful con- 
ciliatory appearances and manners. Executed 7th June 1753. His 
poor Wife had twice squeezed her way into the Eoyal Levee at Ken- 
sington, with Petition for mercy, — fainted, the first time, owing to 
the press and the agitation, but did, the second time, fall on her 
knees before Eoyal George, and supplicate, — who had to turn a deaf 
ear, royal gentleman ; I hope, not without pain. 

The truth is, poor Cameron, — though,, I believe, he had some 
vague Jacobite errands withal, — never would have harmed anybody 
in the rebel way; and might with all safety have been let live. 
But his Grace of Kewcastle, and the Enghsh generaUy, had got the 
strangest notion into their head. Those appointments of Earl Maris- 
chal to Paris, of Tyrconnel to Berlin; Friedrich’s nefarious spoiling 
of that salutary Eomish-King Project ; and now simultaneous with 
that, his nefarious conduct in our Privateer Business : all this, does 
it not prove him, — as the Hanburys, Demon Hewswriters and well- 
informed persons have taught us, — ^to be one of the worst men 
and a King bent upon our ruin ? What is certain, though^^^^^ 
nigh inconceivable, it was then, in Ihe Upper Class^^^^ 

Circles, universally believed, That this Dr. 
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“Emissary of the King of Prussia’s;” that Cameron’s errand here 
was to rally the Jacobite embers into new flame and that, at the 
first clear sputter, Eriedricb had 15,000 men, of his best Prussian- 
Spartan troops, ready to ferry over, and help Jacohitism to do the 


matter this time 


About as likely as that the Cham of Tartary had inter- 
fered in the “Bangorian Controversy” (raging, I believe, 
some time since,— in Cremorne Gardens first of all, which 
was Bishop Hoadly’s Place,— to the terror of mitres and 
wigs); or that the Emperor of China was concerned in 
Meux’s Porter-Brewery, with an eye to sale of nux vomica. 
Among all the Kings that then were, or that ever were, 
King Friedrich distinguished himself by the grand human 
virtue (one of the most important for Kings and for men) of 
keeping well at home, — of always minding his own affairs. 
These were, in fact, the one thing he minded ; and he did 
that well. He was vigilant, observant all round, for wea- 
ther-symptoms ; thoroughly well informed of what his neigh- 


bours had on hand; ready to interfere, generally in some 
judicious soft way, at any moment, if his own Countries 
or their interests came to be concerned; certain, till then, 
to continue a speculative observer merely. He had know- 
ledge, to an extent of accm-acy which often surprised his 
neighbours : but there is no instance in which he meddled 
where he had no business ;— and few, I believe, in which he 
did not meddle, and to the purpose, when he had. 

Later in his Beign, in the time of the American War 
(1777), there is, on the English part, in regard to Friedrich, 
'^^ 55 ;^(iually distracted notion of the same kind brought to 

George the Second, i. 833, 353 ; and Letters to Horace Mann (Snin- 
te belief field. Adeluug, vii. 338-341, for tfie poor Camei-on 
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liglit. Again, a conviction, namely, or moral-certainty, tliat 
Friedrich is about assisting the American Insurgents against 
■Qg • — and a very strange and indubitable step is ordered to 
be taken in consequence As shall be noticed, if we have 
time. No enlightened Public, gazing for forty or fifty years 
into an important Neighbour Gentleman, with intent for 
practical knowledge of him, could well, though assisted by 
the cleverest Hanburys, and Demon and Angel Newswriters, 
have achieved less ! — 

Question Third is — But Question Third, so extremely 
important was it in the sequel, will deserve a Chapter to 
itself. 

CEuvres deFreUric^ xxvi. 394 (Friedricli to Prince Henri, 29tli June 1777). 



CHAPTER XIV. 

there is TiTKF, TO BE ANOTHER WAR AHEAD. 


Question Tliird, Frenoli-English Canada Question, is no 
other tha-n, under a new form, our old fiiend the inexor- 
able JfiwKns’s-JJar Question; soul of all these Controversies, 
and, — except Silesia and Friedrich’s Question, — the one 
meaning they have ! Huddled together it had been, at the 
Peace of Aix-la-Chapelle, and left for closed under “ New 
Spanish Assiento Treaty,” or I know not what you thought 
to close it by Diplomatic putty and varnish in that manner : 
and here, by law of Nature, it comes welling-up on you 
anew. For it springs from the Centre, as we often say, and 
is the fountain and determining element of very large Sec- 
tions of Human History, still hidden in the unseen Time. 

“ Ocean Highway to be free ; for the English and others 
who have business on itf’ The English have a real and 
weighty errand there. “English to trade and navigate, as 
the Law of Nature orders, on those Seas ; and to ponder- 
ate or preponderate there, according to the real amount of 
weight they and their errand have^ Or, English to have 
their ears torn-off; and imperious French-Spanish Bourbons, 
grounding on extinct Pope’s -meridians, gloire and other 
imaginary bases, to take command f’ The incalculable 
!^mkee Nations, shall they be in effect Yangkee (“English” 




^^ifference), or Frangcee (“French” with a difference)? 
lot to be closed by Diplomatic putty, txy as 
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By Treaty of Utreclit (1713), Vail NTova Scotia’ {Acadie as tlien 
called), ^ with Newfoundland and the adjacent Islands*/ was ceded to 
the English, and lias ever since been possessed by them accordingly. 
Bnlucldly that Treaty omitted to settle a Line of Boundary to land- 
ward, or westward, for their ^^Nova Beotia;' or generally, a Boundary 
from North to South between the British Colonies and the French in 
those parts. 

The Treaty of Aix-la-Cliapelle, eager to conclude itself, stipulated, 
with great distinctness, that Capo Breton, all its guns and furnish- 
ings entire, should be restored at once (France extremely anxious on 
that point) ; but for the rest had, being in such haste, flung itself 
altogether into the principle of Btatus-quo-ante^ as the short way for 
getting tlirough. The Boundary in America was vaguely defined, as 
now' to be what it had been before the War,” It had, for many 
years before the War, been a subject of constant altercation. Acadie^ 
for instance, the Nova Scotia of the English since Utrecht time, the 
French maintained to mean only the Peninsula,” or Nook included 
between the Ocean Waters and the Bay of Fundy. And, more 
emphatic still, on the “ Isthmus” (or narrow space, at north-west, 
between said Bay and the Ocean or the Gulf of St, Lawrence) they 
had built ^ Forts ^ Stockades,’ or I know not what, ‘ on the Missa- 
ciuish’ {liodie Missiquash), a winding dijBficult river, northmost of the 
Bay of Fundy’s rivers, which the French affirm to be the real limit 
in that quarter. The sparse French Colonists of the interior, subjects 
of England, are not to be conciliated by perfect toleration of religion 
and the like ; but have an invincible proclivity to join their Country- 
men outside, and wish well to those Stockades on the Missiquash. 
It must be owned, too, the French Official People are far from scru- 
pulous or squeamish; show energy of management; and are very 
skilful with the Indians, who are an important item. Canada is all 
French ; has its Quebecs, Montreals, a St. -Lawrence Fiver occupied 
at all the good military points, and serving at once as bulwark 
highway. 

Southward and westward, France, in its exuberant 
for itself The whose Basin of the St. Lawrence, 
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of tlie Mississippi as well : Have not we Stockades, Castles, at the 
military points; Fortified Places in Louisiana itself?’’ Yes; — and 
Low many PlougLed Fields bearing Crop have you? It is to the 
good Plougber, not ultimately to tbe good Cannonier, that those por- 
tions of Creation will belong 1 Tbe exuberant intention of tbe French 
is, after getting back Cape Breton, “To restrict those aspiring Eng- 
lish Colonies,” mere Ploughers and Traders, hardly numbering above 
one million, “ to the Space eastward of the Alleghany Mountains,” 
over which they are beginning to climb, “and southward of that 
Missiquash, or, at farthest, of the Penobscot and Kennebunk” (rivers 
hodie in the State of Maine).^ That will be a very pretty Paral- 
lelogram for them and their ploughs and trade-packs : we, who are 
50,000 odd, expert with the rifie far beyond them, will occupy the 
rest of the world. Such is the French exuberant notion: and, Oc- 
tober 1748, before signature at Aix-la-Chapelle, much more before 
Delivery of Cape Breton, the Commandant at Detroit (west end of 
Lake Erie) had received orders, “ To oppose peremptorily every Eng- 
lish Establishment not only thereabouts, but on the Ohio or its 
tributaries ; by monition first ; and then by force, if monition do not 
’serve.” 

Establishments of any solidity or regularity the English have not in 
those parts ; beyond the AUeghanies all is desert : ‘ from the Canada 
‘ Lakes to the Carolinas, mere hunting-ground of the Six hTations ; 
‘ dotted with here and there an English trading-house, or adventurous 
‘ Squatter’s farm — to whom now the French are to say : “ Home 
you, instantly ; and leave the Desert alone !” The French have dis- 
tinct Orders from Court, and energetically obey the same ; the Eng- 
lish have indistinct Orders from Hature, and do not want energy, 
or mind to obey these : confusions and collisions are manifold, ubi- 
quitous, continual Of which the history would be tiresome to everj^- 


1 La GaRisoniiidre, Governor of Canada’s Despatch, ‘ Quebec, 15tb January 
^ (cited in Bancroft, JSistory of the United States, Boston, 1839 et seq^.). 

Inbabitants are computed at 1,051,000 ; French (in Canada 45,000, 
^'^^^^«.^,GO0), in all 52,000:’ JUistory of British Dominions m North Ame^ 
P- Bancroft (i. 154) counts the En^sh Colonists in 
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body; and need only be indicated here by a mark or two of tbe 
main passages. 

In 1749, tliree tilings bad occurred wortli mention. Cap- 

tain Coram, a public-spirited balf-pay gentleman in London, originator 
of tbe Foundling Hospital there, bad turned bis attention to tbe fine 
capabilities and quesliionable condition of Nova Scotia, with few in- 
habitants, and those mostly disaffected; and, by many efforts now 
forgotten, bad got tbe Government persuaded to dispatch (June 1749) 
a kind of Half-pay or Military Colony to those parts : ^ more than 
‘ 1,400 persons, disbanded officers, soldiers and marines, under Colonel 
‘ Edward Cornwallis,’ Brother of tbe since famous Lord Cornwallis ^ 
Who landed, accordingly, on that rough shore ; stockaded themselves 
in, hardily endeavouring and enduring ; and next year, built a Town 
for themselves ; Town of Halifax (so named from the then Lord 
Hahfax, President of the Board of Trade); which stands there, in 
more and more conspicuous manner, at this day. Thanks to you, 
Captain Coram ; though the ungrateful generations (except dimly in 
Ooram Street, near your Hospital) have lost all memory of you, as 
their wont is. Blockheads ; never mind thorn. 

The Second thing is, an Ohio Company” has got together in Vir- 
ginia; Governor there encouraging; Britannic Majesty giving Charter 
(March 1749), and what is still easier, “ 500,000 Acres of Land” in 
those Ohio regions, since you are minded to colonise there in a 
fixed manner, Britannic Maj*esty thinks the Country between the 
Monongahela and the Kanahawy” (southern feeders of Ohio) will 
do best , but is not particular. Ohio Company, we shall find, chose 
at last, as the eligible spot, the topmost fork or very Head of the 
Ohio , — where Monongahela Eiver from south and Alleghany Liver 
from north unite to form “ The Ohio where stands, in our day, 
the big sooty Town of Pittsburg and its industries. Ohio Com- 
pany was laudably eager on this matter ; Land-Surveyor in it (nay, 
at length, ^ Colonel of a Eegiment of 150 men raised by the Oh^ 
Company’) was Mr. George Washington, whose Family 
promoted the Enterprise; and who was indeed a steadi^^^ 

* Coxe’s Pelham, ii. 113. 

VOL. XXVL (Eredericlr, vol. 6.) 
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siderate, close montlied Young Gentlenian ; wlio came to great dis- 
tinction in the end. 

French GoTernor (La Gallisonnike still the man), getting wind 
of this Ohio Company still in embryo, anticipates the birth; sends 
a vigilant Commandant thitherward, ^with 300 men, To trace and 
^ occupy the Talleys of the Ohio and of the ^t Lawrence, as far as 

* Detroit.’ That officer ‘ buries plates of lead,’ up and down the 
Country, with inscriptions signifying that ^from the farthest ridge, 
^ whence water trickled towards the Ohio, the Country belonged to 
‘ France ; and nails the Bourbon Lilies to the forest-trees ; forbidding 
‘ the Indians all trade with the English ; expels the English traders 

* from the towns of the Miamis; and writes to the Governor of Penn- 

* sylvania, requesting him to prevent all farther intrusion.’ Yigilant 
Governors, these French, and well supported from home. Duquesne, 
the vigilant successor of La Gallisoimiere (who is now wanted at 
home, for still more important purposes, as will appear), finding ^ the 
lead plates’ little regarded, sends, by and by, 500 new soldiers from 
Detroit into those Ohio parts (march of 100 miles or so); — Hhe 
^ French Government having, in this year 1750, shipped no fewer 
‘than 8,000 men for their American Garrisons;’ — and where the 
Ohio Company venture on planting a Stockade, tears it tragically out, 
as will he seen ! 

The Third thing worth notice, in 1749, and still more in the fol- 
lowing year and years, had reference to lYova Scotia again. One La 
Come, ‘ a recklessly sanguinary partisan’ (military gentleman of the 
Trenek, Jn<7^yc»-Trenck, species), nestles himself (winter 1749-50) on 
that Missiquash Eiver, head of the Bay of Fundy , in the Tillage of 
Chignecto, which is admittedly English ground, “-'though inhabited 
by French. La Come compels, or admits, the Inhabitants to swear 
allegiance to France again ; and to make themselves useful in fortify- 
ing, not to say in drilling, — with an eye to military work. Hearing 
^^hich. Colonel Cornwallis and incipient Halifax are much at a 
in vain seek aid from the Governor of Massachusetts 
to be consulted hrst, to be convinced; Constitutional 
'^^^^^^ossible just at once”); — and can only send a party 
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of 400 men, to try and recover Cliignecto at any rate. April 20tli, 
1750, the 400 arrive there ; order La Come instantly to go. Lour- 
hon Klag is waving on his dikes, this side the Missiquash : high time 
that he and it were gone. ‘ Village Priest’ (flamingly orthodox, as all 
these Priests are, all picked for the business), ^ with his own hands, 
sets fire to the Church in Chignecto / inhabitants bum their houses, 
and escape across the river,— La Come as rearguard. La Come, across 
the Missiquash, declares, That, to a certainty, he is now on French 
ground ; that he will, at all hazards, defend the Territory here ; and 
maintain every inch of it, — ‘ till regular Commissioners’ (due ever 
since the Treaty of Aix, had not that Eomish-King Business been so 
pressing) ^ have settled what the Boundary between the two Countues 
is.’ — Chignecto being ashes, and the neighbouring population gone, 
Cornwallis and his Four Hundred had to return to Halifax. 

It was not till Autumn following, that Chignecto could be solidly 
got hold of by the Halifax people ; nor tiH a long time after, that 
La Come could be dislodged from his stockades, and sent packing.^ 
September 1750, a new Expedition on Chignecto found the place 
populous again, Indians, French “Peasants” (seemingly Soldiers of 
a sort) ; who stood very fiercely behind their defences, and needed 
a determined onrush, and ‘ volley close into their noses,’ before dis- 
appearing. This was reckoned the first military bloodshed (if this 
were really military on the French side). And in November follow- 
ing, some small British Cruiser on those Coasts, fallmg-in with a 
French Brigantine, from Quebec, evidently carrying military stores 
and solacements for La Come, seized the same ; by force of battle, 
since not otherwise,— three men lost to the British, five to the French, 
— and brought it to Halifax. “ Lawful and necessary !” says the 
Admiralty Court; “Sheer Piracy!” shriek the French matters 
breaking-out into actual flashes of flame, in this manner. 

British Commissions, two in number, names not worth mention, 
have, at last, in this Year 1750, gone to Paris ; and are holding ma^ 
fold conferences with French ditto, — to no purpose, any 
One reads the dreary tattle of the Duke oi Newcastle um/^ 


» Gentleman^s Magazine^ xx. 539, 
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Years onward : “ Just going to agree,” the Duke hopes ; some diffi- 
culties, hut everybody, French and English, wanting mere justice ; 
and our and their Commissioners being in such a generous spirit, 
surely they will soon settle They never did or could; and 

steadily it went on worsening. 


That notable private assertion of the French, That 
Canada and Louisiana mean all America West of the Alle- 
ghanies, had not yet oozed-ont to the English; but it is 
gradually oozing-out, and that England will have to con- 
tent itself with the moderate Country lying east of that 
Blue range. ‘^Not much above a million of you,’’ say the 
French; ^‘and surely there is room enough East of the 
Alleghanies? We, with our couple of Colonies, are the real 
America ; — counting, it is true, few settlers as yet ; but there 
shall be innumei'able ; and, in the mean while, there are 
Army-Detachments, Blockhouses, fortified Posts, command 
of the Bivers, of the Indian Nations, of the water-highways 
and military keys (to you unintelligible); and we will make 
it good!” 

The exact cipher of the French (guessed to be 50,000), 
and their precise relative -value as tillers and subduers 
of the soil, in these Two Colonies of theirs, as against the 
English Thirteen, would be interesting to know: curious 
also their little bill, of trouble taken in creating the Con- 
tinent of America, in discovering it, visiting, surveying, 
planting, taming, making habitable for man: — and what 
Ehadamanthus would have said of those Two Documents ! 


Enough, the French have taken some trouble, more or less, 
^^cspecially in sending soldiers out, of late. The French, 
^^^^tain thousands, languidly tilling, hunting and adven- 
very skilful in wheedling the Indian Nations, 
Pelham^ ii. 407 (‘ September 1761’)> 
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are actually tliere ; and tliey, in the silence of Rliadaman- 
thus, decide that merit shall not miss its wages for want 
of asking. ‘‘ Ours is America West of the Alleglianies,” say 
the French, openly before long. 

“Yours? Yours, of all people’s?” answer the English; 
and begin, with lethargic effort, to awake a little to that 
stupid Foreign Question; important, though stupid and 
foreign, or lying far off. Who really owned all America, 
probably few Englishmen had ever asked themselves, in 
their dreamiest humours, nor could they now answer ; but, 
that Worth America does not belong to the French, can be 
doubtful to no English creature. Pitt, Chatham as we now 
call him, is perhaps the Englishman to whom, of all others, 
it is least doubtful. Pitt is in Office at last, — in some sub- 
altern capacity, “ Paymaster of the Forces” for some years 
past, in spite of Majesty’s dislike of the outspoken man; — 
and has his eyes bent on America ; — which is perhaps (little 
as you would guess it such) the main fact in that confused 
Controversy just now ! — 

In 1753 (28th August of that Year), goes message from the Home 
Government, “ Stand on your defence, over there ! Repel by force 
any Foreign encroachments on British Dominions.”^ And directly 
on the heel of tliis, Wovember 1753, the Yirginia Governor, — urged, 

I can believe, by the Ohio Company, who are lying wind-bound so 
long, — dispatches Mr. George Washington to inquire officially of the 
French Commandant in those parts, “ What he means, then, by in- 
vading the British Territories, while a solid Peace subsists?” Mr. 
George had a long ride up those desert ranges, and down again on 
the other side; waters all out, ground in a swash with Hecembesi 
rains, no help or direction but from wampums and wigwam^ 
George got to Ohio Head (two big Rivers, Monongahela 

® Holderness, or Robinson onr oH 
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Allo^^iaiiy from IS^'ortb, coalescing to form a double-big Ohio fh the 
Far West) ; and thought to himself, “What an admirable three-lego-ed 
place • might he Chief Post of those regions,— nest-egg of a diligent 
Ohio Company !” Mr. George, some way down the Ohio Eiwer, found 
a strongish French Fort, log-barracks, ‘200 n^er-boats, with more 
building, and a French Commandant, who cannot enter into ques- 
tions of a diplomatic nature about Peace and War: “ My orders are 
To keep this Fort and Territory against aU comers ,• one must do one’I 
orders, Monsieur: Adieu!” And the steadfast Washington had to 
return; without result,— except that of the admirable Three-legged 
Place for dropping your Eest-egg, in a commanding and defenceful 
■way! 


Ohio Company, painfully restrained so long in that operation, 
took the hint at once. Dispatched, early in 1764, a Party of some 
Forty or Thirty-three stout fellows, with arms about them, as weU 
as tools, “ Go hnild us, straightway, a Stockade in the place indi- 
cated; you are waii-anted to smite-down, by shot or otherwise, any 
gainsayer !” And furthermore, directly got on foot, and on the road 
-thither,^ ‘regiment of 160 men,’ Washington as Colonel to it, For 
p6rfectuig"gaid^Stockade, and maintaining it against all comers. 

Washington and fiis. Hundred-and-fifty, — wagonage, provender 
and a piece or two of cannon, all weU attended to, — vigorously 
climbed the Mountains; got to the top 27th May 1764; and there 
met the Thirty-three in retreat homewards I Stockade had been torn- 
ont, six weeks ago (17th April last) ; by overwhelming Frencli Foirce> 
from the Gentleman who said Adieu, and had the river-hoats, Bi8t 
Fall. And, instead of our Stockade, they are now building a regular 
French Fort,— Fort Duquesne, they caU it, in honour of their Go- 
vernor Duquesne: — against which, Washington and his regiment, 
what are they? Washington, strictly surveying, girds himself up for 
^ retreat; descends diligently homewards again, French and Indians 
i^tokarassing his rear. Entrenches himself, 1st July, at what he 
^^^^^^ecessity,” some way down ; and the second day after, 
^“^^^^^^tacked in vigorous military manner. Defends him- 
^^^^jough nine hours of heavy rain; has lost thirty, 
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tlie Frencli only three ; — and is obliged to capitulate : Free With- 
drawal” the terms given. This is the last I heard of the Ohio Com- 
pany ; not the last of Washington, by any means. Ohio Company, 
—its judicious hlest-egg squelched in this manner, nay become a fiery 
Cockatrice or “ Wort Duquesney — ^need not be mentioned farther. 

By this time, surely high time now, serious military preparations 
w^ere on foot j especially in the various Colonies most exposed. But, 
as usual, it is a thing of most admired disorder ; every Governor his 
own King or Vice-King, horses are pidling different ways : small hope 
ther^, unless the Home Government (where too I have known the 
horses a little discrepant, unskilful in harness >) will seriously take it 
in hand. The Home Government is taking it in hand ; horses will- 
ing, if a thought unskilful. Boyal Highness of Cumberland has 
selected General Braddock, and Two Regiments of the Line (the two 
that ran away at Prestonpans , — alsit omen). Royal Highness con- 
sults, concocts, industriously prepares, completes; modestly certain 
that here now is the effectual remedy. 

About Kewyear’s-day 1755, Braddock, with his Two Regiments 
and completed apparatus, got to sea. Arrived, 20th February, at 
Williamburg in Virginia (^ at Hampden, near there,’ if anybody is 
particular) ; found now that this was net the place to arrive at ; that 
he would lose six weeks of marching, by not having landed in Penn- 
sylvania instead. Found that his Stores had been mispacked at 
' 4hat this had happened, and also that ; — and, in short, that 

^(^tos had been very considerably prevalent in this Adventure of his ; 
and did still, in all that now lay round it, much prevail. Poor man : 
very brave, they say; but without knowledge, except of field-drill; 
a heart of iron, but brain mostly of pipeclay quality. A man severe 
and rigorous in regimental points ; contemptuous of the Colonial Mili- 
tias, that gathered to help him ; thrice-contemptuous of the 
who were a vital point in the Enterprise ahead. Chaos ii 
— especially if within oneself as well I Poor Braddock 
lonial Militia Regiments, Colonel Washington as 
the Indians and Appendages, Colonial Chaos 
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alter luumte delays and confused liagglings, got on marcli 2,000 

regular, and of all sorts say 4,000 strong. 

Got on march; sprawled and haggled up the Alleghanies,— such 
a Commissariat, such a wagon-service, as was seldom seen before. 
Poor General and Army, he was like to he starved outright, at one 
time; had not a certain Mr. Franklin come to him, with charitable 
oxen, with 500Z. -worth provisions live and dead, subscribed for at 
Philadelphia,— Mr. Benjamin Franklin, since celebrated over all the 
world; who did not much admire this iron-tempered General with 
the pipeclay brain.® Thereupon, however, Braddock took the road 
again; sprawled and staggered, at the long last, to the top; ^at the 
top of the Alleghanies, 15th June;’ — and forward down upon 
Duquesne, ‘roads nearly perpendicular in some places,’ at the rate 
of ‘four miles’ and even of ‘one mile per day/ Much wood all 
about,— and the 400 Indians to rear, in a despised and disgusted 
condition, instead of being vanward keeping their brightest outlook. 

July 8th, Braddock crossed the Monongahela without hindrance. 
July 9th, was within ten miles of Fort Duquesne ; plodding along; 
marching through a wood, when,— Ambuscade of French and Indians' 
burst-out on him, French with defences in front and store of squatted 
Indians on each flank, — who at once blew him -to destruction, him 
and his Enterprise both. His men behaved very ill; sensible per- 
haps that they were not led very well Wednesday 9th July 1755, 
about three in the afternoon. His two regiments gave one volley 
and no more ; utterly terror-struck by the novelty, by the misguid- 
ance, as at Prestonpans before; shot, it was whispered, seveml of 
their own Officers, who were furiously rallying them with word and 
sword : of the sixty Officers, only five were not killed or wounded. 
Brave men clad in soldier’s uniform, victims of military Chaos, and 
miraculous Nescience, in themselves and in others : can there be a 


spectacle ? Imaginary workers are all tragical, in this 
to a had end, sooner or later, they or their repre- 
: but the Imaginary Soldier — he is paid his wages (he 
are) on the very nail i 

ap/ii/ / GentUmarCs Magazine^ xxv. S78* 



LIKELY TO BE ANOTHER WAR. 


441 


Chap XIV. 
9th July 1755. 


Braddock, refusing to fail-back as advised, bad five borsos shot 
under liim ; was biinself shot, in tbe arm, in the breast , was carried 
off the field in a death-stupor, — forward all that night, next day and 
next (to Fort Cumberland, seventy miles to rear) ; — and on the fourth 
day died. The Colonial Mibtias had stood their ground, Colonel 
Washington now of some use again ; — ^who were ranked well to rear- 
ward; and able to receive the ambuscade as an open fight. Stood 
striving, for about three hours. And would have saved the retreat ; 
had there been a retreat, instead of a panic rout, to save. The poor 
General, — ebbing homewards, he and his Enterprise, hour after hour, 

- — roused himself twice only, for a moment, from bis death-stupor : 
once, the first night, to ejaculate mournfully, ^‘Who would have 
thought it 1” And again once, he was heard to say, days after, in 
a tone of hope, “ Another time we will do better !” which were his 
last words, * death following in a few minutes.* Weary, heavy-laden 
^oul ; deep Sleep now descending on it, — soft sweet cataracts of Sleep 
and Best ; suggesting hope, and triumph over sorrow, after all ; — 
“ Another time we will do better ;*’ and in few minutes was dead 


The Colonial Populations, who had been thinking of 
Triumphal Arches for Braddock’s return, are struck to the 
nadir by this news. French and Indians break over the 
Mountains, harrying, burning, scalping; the Back Settlers 
fly inward, with horror and despair ; And the Home Go- 
vernment, too, can prove a broken reed? What is to be- 
come of us ; whose is America to be ?” — ^And in fact, under 
such guidance from Home Governments and Colonial, there 
is no saying how the matter might have gone/ To men 


^ Manuscript JowmaZ of GeneralJBraddoc^s Expedition in 1765 (British Mn- 
BCTim : King’s Library, 271 e, King’s Mss. 212) : raw-material, tMs, of the Official 
Account (London Gazette^ August 26th, 1755), where it is faithfully 
abridged. WiU perhaps be printed hy some inq[uiring 
after good study on the ground itself ? It was not till 1758 
the slain were got buried, and the infant Pittsburg (now so hp*****^ 
from the ashes of Fort Dugueme. 
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of good judgment, and watcliing on the spot, it was, for 
years coming, an ominous dubiety, — the chances rather for 
the French, ^^who understand war, and are all under one 
head.’^® But there happens to be in England a Mr. Pitt, 
with royal eyes more and more indignantly set on this 
Business ; and in the womb of Time there lie combinations 
and conjunctures. If the Heavens have so decreed ! — 

The English had, before this, dispatched their Admiral 
Boscawen, to watch certain War -ships, which they had 
heard the French were fitting-out for America; and to in- 
tercept the same, by captm-e if not otherwise. Boscawen 
is on the outlook, accordingly; descries a French fleet, Coast 
of Newfoundland, first days of June ; loses it again in the 
fogs of the Gulf-Stream; but has, June 9th (a month before 
that of Braddock), come up with Two Frigates of it, and, 
after short broadsiding, made prizes of them. And now, on 
this Braddock Disaster, orders went, To seize and detain 
all French Ships whatsoever, till satisfaction were had.” 
And, before the end of this Year, about ^800 French ships 
(value, say, 700,000Z.)’ were seized accordingly, where seiz- 
able on their watery ways. Which the French (“ our own 
conduct in America being so undeniably proper”) ch^i?ci^r- 
ised as utter piracy and robbery ; — and getting no i^dress 
upon it, by demand in that style, had to take it as no better 
than meaning Open War Declared.® 


« Governor PovnBl’s Memorial (of whicli infra) ^ in Thackeray *s Life of Chat- 
ham. 

® Paris, Decemher 21st, 1755, Minister EouilM’s Remonstrance, with menace 
London, January 13th, 1756, Secretary Fox’s reply, ^^WeU then, 
^ Due official * Declaration of War’ followed : on the English part, * 17th 
June,’ on the French part. 




CHAPTER XV. 


ANTI-PRUSSIAN WAR-SYMPTOMS : FRIEDRICH VISIBLE FOR A 
MOMENT. 


The Burning of Ahahia^ and those foolish Maiipertuis-Vol-^ 
taire Duellings (by syringe and pistol) had by no means 
been Friedrich’s one concern, at the time Voltaire went off. 
Precisely in those same months, Carnival 1752-1753, King 
Friedrich had, in a profoundly private manner, come upon 
certain extensive Anti-Prussian Symptoms, Austrian, Rus- 
sian, Saxon, of a most dangerous, abstruse, but at length 
indubitable sort ; and is, ever since, prosecuting his investi- 
gation of them, as a thing of life and death to him ! Symp- 
toms that there may well be a Third Silesian War ripening 
forward, inevitable, and of weightier and fiercer quality 
than ever. So the Symptoms indicate to Friedrich, with a 
fatally> increasing clearness. And, of late, he has to reflect 
these French-English troubles bring War, our 
.'^Sj^pibms will be ripe !” As, in fact, they proved to be. 

King Friedrich’s investigations and decisions on this 
matter will be touched upon, farther on: but readers can 
take, in the mean time, the following small Documentary 
Piece as Note of Preparation. The Facts shadowed forth 
are of these Years now current (1752-1755), though this 
judicial Deposition to the Facts is of ulterior date (1757), 


In the course of 1756, as -will well appear farther on^^JJ^ 
manifest to the Saxon Court and to all the world that- 
been playing traitor in the Dresden Archives. 
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ill the Foreign Department; copying furtively, and imparting to Prus- 
sia, Despatches of the most secret, thrice-secrct and thricc-dangerous 
nature, which lie reposited there I Who can have done it ? Guesses, 
researches, were many: at length suspicion fell on one Menzel, a 
KanzelUst (Government Clerk), of good social repute, and superior 
official ability ; who is not himself in the Foreign Department at all ; 
but whose way of living, or the like sign, had perhaps seemed ques- 
tionable. In 1757, Menzel, and the Saxon Court and its businesses, 
were all at Warsaw; Menzel dreaming of no dis^rbance, but prose- 
cuting his affairs as formerly, — ^when, one day, September 24th (the 
slot -hounds, long scenting and tracking, being now at the mark), 
Menzel and an Associate of his were suddenly arrested. Confronted 
with their crimes, with the proofs in readiness; and next day, — 
made a clear Confession, finding the matter desperate otherwise. Copy 
of which, in hiotarial form, exact and indisputable, the reader shall 
now see. As this story, of Friedrich and the Saxon Archives, was 
very famous in the world, and mythic circumstances are prevalent, 
let us glance into it with our own eyes, since there is opportunity 
in brief compass. 


" Extractm Protocollorum in Inquisitions-SachenJ — that is to 
say, Extract of Protocols in Inquest ‘ contrh Feiedbioh Wil- 
‘ HELM Menzel and Johann Benjamin Eketjrth. 


^ At Warsaw, 25th Sepfe^nber 1757: This day, in the King’s Kame, 
‘ in presence of Legationsrath von Saul, Hofrath Ferbers and Kriegs- 
^ rath von Gotze the Undersigned : Examination of the Kabinets- 
‘ Kanzellist Menzel, arrested yesterday, and now brought from his 
‘ place of arrest to the Eoyal Palace ; — who, admonitus de dicmda 
^ veritate, made answers, to the effect following : 


‘ His name is Friedrich Wilhehn Menzel ; age thirty-eight ; is a 
the late Hofrath and Privy-referendary Menzel, who formerly 
King’s service, and died a few years back. Has been 
^^^ ^^pJ Kanzellist at the Gelieirm CaUnetscanzM (Secret 
^^^^^jhe oath when he entered on his office. 
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‘ Acknowledges some Slips of Pai)er (Zeffel), now shown to him, 
‘ to he his handwriting : they contained news intended to he com- 
‘ municated to the Prussian Secretary Benoit, now residing here/ at 
Dresden formerly. 

‘ Confesses that he has employed, here as well as previously in 
‘ Dresden, his Brother in-law, the journeyman goldsmith Irfurth (who 
‘ was likewise arrested yesterday), to convey to the Prussian Secre- 
‘ taries, Plessmann and Benoit, such pieces and despatches from the 
‘ Secret Cabinet, especially the Foreign department, as he, Menzel, 

^ wanted to communicate to said Prussian Secretaries. 

< Confesses having received, hy degrees, since the year 1752, from 
‘ the Prussian Minister (EnvoyS) von Mahlzahn, and the Secretaries 
‘ Plessmann and Benoit, for such communications, the sum of 3,000 

* thalers (450?.) in all. 

‘ Was led into these treasonable practices by the following cir- 
‘ cumstance : He owed at that time 100 thalers on a Promissory Hote, 

‘ to a certain Ehenitz, who then lived (hielt sicli auf) at Dresden, 

^ and who pressed him much for payment. As he pleaded inability 
^ to pay, Ehenitz hinted that he could put him into the way of get- 
‘ ting money , and accordingly, at last, took him to the then Prussian 
‘ Secretary Hecht, at Dresden ; by whom he Avas at once carried to 
‘ the Prussian Minister von Mahlzahn; who gave him 100 thalers 
^ (15?.), with the request to communicate to him, now and then, news 
‘ from the Archive of the Cabinet. For a length of time Prisoner 
‘'‘could not accomplish this; as the said Yon Mahlzahn wanted Pieces 
^ from the Foreign Office, and especially the Correspondence with the 
^ two Imperial Courts of Austria and Eussia. These papers were 

* locked in presses, which Prisoner could not get at ; moreover, the 

* Court had, in the mean time, gone to Warsaw, Prisoner remaining 
‘ at Dresden. In that way, many months passed without his being 
^ able to communicate anything; till, at last, about December 1752, 
^ the Secretary Plessmann gave him a whole bunch of keys, 

‘ were said to be sent by Privy-counsellor Eichel of Potsda mlad i^^ 
we know), ^ to try whether any of them would unlock||l^^ 

‘ the Foreign Department. But none of them 



446 


THE TEN YEARS OF PEACE. 


Book XVL 
1753-1755. 

^ returned tlie keys ; pointing out, kowever, ivkat alterations were 
^ required to ixt tke keyhole. 

^ And, about three weeks after this, Plessmann provided Prisoner 
^ with another set of keys ; among which one did unlock said presses. 
‘ With this key Prisoner now repeatedly opened the presses ; and 
^ provided Plessmann, whenever required, — oftenest, with Petersburg 
^ Despatches. Had also, three years ago (1754), here in Warsaw, 
‘ communicated Vienna Despatches, three or four times, to Benoit ; 
^ especially on Sundays and Thursdays, which were slack days, noi 

* body in the Office about noon. 

‘ The actual first of these Commimications did not take place till 
^ after Easter-Pair, 1753 ; Prisoner not having, till said Fair, received 
^ the second bunch of keys from Plessmann. hfow and then he had 
‘ to communicate French Despatches. Whenever he gave original 
‘ Despatches, he received them back shortly after, and replaced them 

* in the presses. During this present stay of the Court at Warsaw, 
‘ has communicated little to Benoit except from the Circulars^ (Lega- 
tion Newb‘-Lefters), ‘ when he found anything noteworthy in them ; 

* also, now and then, the Ponikau Despatches^ (Ponikau being at the 
Eeich’s Diet, in circumstances interesting to us). ‘ Has received, one 
^ time and another, several 100 thalers from Benoit, since the Court 
^ came hither last.^ — (And so exit Menzel.) 

* Hereupon the Second Prisoner was brought in ; — who deposed 
‘ as follows : , * 

^ He is named Johann Benjamin Erfurth ; a goldsmith by trade ; 
‘ age thirty-two ; the Prisoner Menzel’s Brother-in-law. 

‘ Confesses that Menzel had made use of him, at Dresden, during 
^ one year, to deliver, several times, sealed papers to the Prussian 
‘ Secretary Plessmann, or rather mostly to Plessmann’s servant. Also 
‘ that, here in Warsaw, he has had to carry Despatches to Benqit, 
^nd to deliver them into his own hands. Latterly he has delivered 
^^^Despatches to certain Prussian peasants, who stopped at Benoit’s, 
^^^^^ays relieved each other ; and every time, the one who 
Prisoner, in turn, to him that arrived. 
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‘ He received from Menzel, yesterday towards noon, a small sealed 
‘ packet, which he was to convey to the Prussian peasant who had 
‘ made an appointment with him at the Prussian Offtoe ilioj ) here. 
‘ But as he was going to take it, and had just got outside of the 
‘ Palace Court, a corporal took hold of him and arrested him. Con- 
‘ fosses having concealed the parcel in his trousers-pooket, and to have 
‘ denied that he had anything upon him.’ * * ‘Actum ut supra.’ 

Signed ‘ Gotzr’ (with titles). 


‘ Next day, September 26th, Menzel reexamined ; answers in 
‘ effect following : 

‘ Plessmann never himself came into the Archive Office at Dres- 
‘ den; except the one time’ (a time that will be notable to us !) ‘ when 
‘ the Prussians were there to take away the Papers by force ; then 
‘ Plessmann was with them,’ — and we will remember the circum- 

stance. 

^ Before leaving Dresden for Poland, last Year (1756), h.e, Menzel, 

‘ had returned the said key to Plessmann ; who gave him others for 
^ use here. After his arrival here, he returned these keys to Benoit, 

‘ m the presence of Erfurth ; saying, they were of no use to him, and 
‘ that he could not get at the Despatches here. Prisoner farther 
‘ declares, that it was the Minister von Mahlzahn who, of his own 
^ accord, and quite at the beginning, made the proposal concerning 
' the keys ; and when Plessmann brought the keys, he said expressly 
‘ they were for the Minister, along with fifty thalers, which he, 

' Menzel, received at the same time. Actum ut supra! Signed as 
before.^ 

We could give some of the stolen Pieces, too ; but they 
are of abstruse tenor, and would be mere enigmas to readers 
here. Enough that Friedrich understands them. To Fried- 
rich’s intense and long-continued scrutiny, they indi^K^ 
what is next to incredible, but is at length 

1 Eelden-Geschichte, v. 677 {^BBeylage or Appendix 
MeiwvicL to the Keich’s Piet of date, BegensT^nrg,^^^^'''"*^ 



448 


THE TEN YEARS OF PEACE. 


Book XYI 
23d June 1755. 

niable, That the old Treaty^ which we called of Warscm^ 
Treaty for Partitioning Prussia,” is still (in spite of all 
subsequent and superincumbent Treaties to the contrary) 
vigorously alive underground; that Saxon Briihl and her 
Hungarian Majesty, to whom is now added Czarish Majesty, 
are fixed as ever on cutting-down this afflictive, too aspiring 
King of Prussia to the size of a Brandenburg Elector ; busy 
(in these Menzel Documents) considering how it may be 
done, especially how the bear-skin may be shared ; — and 
that, in short, there lies ahead, inevitable seemingly, and 
not far off, a Third Silesian War. 

Which punctually came true. The Third Silesian War , — 
since called SeveU'-Years War, that proving to be the length 
of it, — is now near. Breaks out, has to break out, August 
1756. The heaviest and direst Struggle Friedrich ever 
had; the greatest of all his Prowesses, Achievements and 
Endurances in this world. And, on the whole, the last that 
was very great, or that is likely to be memorable with Pos- 
terity. Upon which, accordingly, we must try our utmost 
to leave some not untrue notion in this place: and that 
once done — Coui-age, reader I 

Friedrich is visible^ in Holland^ to the naked Eye^ for some 
Minutes (June 23d5 1755). 

In 1755 it was that Voltaire wrote, not the first Letter, 
but the first very notable one, to his Royal Friend, after 
their great quarrel seductively repentant, and oh, so true, 
^^tender; — Royal Friend still obstinate, who answers no- 
^^^^ranswers only thiwgh De Prades : Tes, yes, wc 

near Greneya, 4tli August 1755’ (in RoJenBeck, i. 287 ; 

7>-not given By any of tlie French Editors). 
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are aware !” And it was in tlie same Year tliat Friedricli 
first saw D’Alembert, — ^Voltaire’s successor, in a sense. And 
farther on (1st November 1755), that the Earthquake of 
Lisbon went, horribly crashing, through the thoughts of 
all mortals, — thoughts of King Friedrich, among others; 
whose reflections on it, I apprehend, are stingy, snarlingly 
contemptuous, rather than valiant and pious, and need not 
detain us here. One thing only we will mention, for an 
accidental reason : That Friedrich, this Year, made a short 
run to Holland, — and that actual momentary sight of him 
happens thereby to be still possible. 

In Summer 1755, after the West-Country Eeviews, and a short 
J ourney into Ost-Fiiesland, whence to Wesel on the Ehine, — whither 
Friedrich had invited D’Alembert to meet him, whom he finds un 
trhs-aimahle gargon,'' likely for the task in hand, — Friedrich decided 
on a run into Holland : strictly incognito^ accompanied only by Ealbi 
(Engineer, a Genoese) and one page. Eade his D’Alembert adieu; 
and loft Wesel thitherward June 19th.^ At Amsterdam he viewed 
the Eramkamp Picture-Gallery, the illustrious Countryhouse of Jew 
Pinto at Tuljgenlurg (Tulip-borough !)**“! saw nothing but 
whim-whams (coUfichets),'' says he: '‘I gave myself out for a Musi- 
cian pf the King of Poland wore a black wig moreover, and 
'' was nowhere known — and, for finis, got into the common Pass- 
age-Boat {Treltschuit^ no doubt) for Utrecht, that he might see the 
other fine Countryhouses along the Yechte. Fine enough Country- 
houses, — ^not mud and sedges the main thing, as idle readers think. 
To Axnheim up the Yechte in this manner; Wesel and his own 
Country just at hand again. 

Now it happened that a young Swiss, — poor enough in pm«^pbut 
not without talent and eyesight, assistant Teacher in sopOoarding- 
® Rodenbeok, i, 287. 

« (JEIuvres, xxvii. i. 268 (‘Potsdam, 28th June I75|ir^dih p. 270), to WH- 
helmina, wbo is now on the retmm from her Itah^iTjourney. Xlncei tain Anec- 
dotes of adventures among the whm-whana%jaf&6denheok, &e. * 

VOL, XX VI. (Froderioh, vol (3Q. 
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scliool thereabouts ; name of him De Gait, age twenty-seTen, ‘ born 
at Morges near Geneva, 1728,’ — ^had got holiday, or had got errand, 
poor good soul ; had decided, on this same day (23d June 1755), to 
go to Utrecht, and so stept into the very boat where Friedrich was. 

He himself (in a Letter written long after to Editor Laveaux) shall 
tell us the rest : 

* As I couldn’t get into the Roef (cabin) because it was all en- 
^ gaged, I stayed with the other passengers in the Steerage {dans la 
^ barque meme), and the weather being fine, came up on deck. After 
‘ some time, there stept out of the Cabin a man in cinnamon-coloured 
‘ coat with gold button-Zio^es ; in black wig ; face and coat consider- 
^ ably dusted with Spanish snuff. He looked fixedly at me, for a 
‘ while ; and then said, without farther preface, Who are you, Mon- 
‘ sieur This cavalier tone from an unknown person, whose exterior 

* indicated nothing very important, did not please me ; and I de- 
' dined satisfying his curiosity. He was shent. But, some time after, 

^ he took a more courteous tone, and said : ‘‘ Come in here to me, 

Monsieur I You will be better here than in the Steerage, amid the 
tobacco-smoke.” This polite address put an end to all anger ; and 
« as the singular manner of the man excited my curiosity, I took 
' advantage of his invitation. We sat down, and began to speak con- 

* fidentially with one another. 

< Do you see the man in the garden yonder, sitting smoking his 
pipe f ’ said he to me : That man, you may depend upon it, is not 
“ happy.” — “ I know not,” answered I : “ but it seems to me, until 
“ one knows a man, and is completely acq^uainted with his situation 
‘‘ and his waj^ of thought, one cannot possibly determine whether he 
is happy or unhappy.” 

‘ My gentleman admitted this’ (very good-natured 1) ; ‘ and led 
H3S||£onversation on the Dutch Government. He criticised it, 

‘ probhblY^o bring me to speak. I did speak ; and gave him frankly 
^ to know that- he was not perfectly instructed in the thing he w^ 

< criticising. — You ^re right,” answered he ; “ one can only criticise 
^ what one is thoiouglilys^quainted with.”— ^e now began to speak 

< of Beligion ; and with el<5q;U^t tongue to recount what mischief 
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‘ Scliolastic Pliilosopliy had hrought upon the world ; then tried to 
‘ prove “ That Creation was impossihle/’ At this last point I stood 
‘ out in opposition. “ But hoAv can one create Something out of 
liTothing?” said he. “ That is not the question,” answered I; “ the 
question is, Whether such a Being as God can or cannot give exist- 
“ ence to what has yet none.” He seemed embarrassed, and added, 
But the Universe is eternal.” — You are in a circle,” said I ; 
how will you get out of itf’ — “ I skip over it,” said he, laughing; 
^ and then began to speak of other things. 

‘ What form of Government do you reckon the best?’ inquired 
^ he, among other things. “ The monarchic, if the King is just and 
enlightened.” — ‘‘Yery well,” answered he; but where will you 
find Kings of that sort V And thereupon went into such a sally 
‘ upon Kings, as could not in the least lead me to the supposition 

* that he was one. In the end he expressed pity for them, that they 

* could not know the sweets of friendship ; and cited on the occasion 
‘ these verses (his own, I suppose) : 

“ AmitiSi plaisir des grandes dimes ; 

“ que Us Itois^ ces illustres ingrats, 

“ Sont assez malheureux de ne connaitre pas 

I have not the honour to be acquainted with Kings,” said I ; but 
to judge by what one has read in History of several of them, I 
should believe, Monsieur, that you, on the whole, are right.” — - 
“ Ah^ ou% ou% I am right ; I know the gentlemen 1” 

‘We now got to speak of Literature. The stranger expressed 
‘ himself with enthusiastic admiration of Eacine. A droll incident 
‘ happened during our dialogue. My gentleman wanted to let-down 
‘ a little mh-window, and couldn’t manage it. You don’t under- 
“ stand that,” said I ; “ let me do that.” I tried to get it 
‘ but succeeded no better than he. Monsieur,” said he, me 

“ to remark, on my side, that you, upon my honour, ^jggk^reUnd as 
little of it as I !” — That is true ; and I beg your pardon; I was 
“ too rash in accusing you of want of expertne®.” — “ Were you ever 
“ in Germany!” he now asked rne. Jpef hut I should Hke to make 
“ that journey: I am very cu^«i^ see the Prussian States, and 
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tlieii King, of wlioin one Rears so miicli.” And now I began to 
‘ laiincb-oiit on Priedricli’s actions ; but lie interrupted me rapidly, 

‘ with tbe words : ^‘Kotbing more of Kings, Monsieur! Wbat liave 
‘‘we to do witli them ^ We will spend tbe rest of our voyage on 
“ more agreeable and cbeering objects.” And now be spoke of tbe 
‘ best of all possible worlds ; and maintained that, in our Planet 
‘ Earth, there was more Evil than Good. I maintained tbe contrary ; 

‘ and this dispute brought us to tbe end of our voyage. 

‘ On quitting me, be said, “ I bope, Monsieur, you will leave me 
“ your name : I am very glad to bave made your acquaintance ; per- 
“ baps we shall see one another again. I replied, as was fitting, to 
‘ the compliment ; and begged him to excuse me for contradicting 
‘ bun a little. “ Ascribe this,” I concluded, “ to tbe ill-bumour which 
‘ various little journeys I bad to make in these days have given me.” 

‘ I then told him my name, and we parted.’^ Parted to meet again ; 
and live together for about twenty years. 

Of this honest Henri de Catt, whom the King liked on 
this Interview, and sent for soon after, and at length got 
as Lecteur du we shall hear again.^ He did, from 

1757 onwards, what De Prades now does with more of noise, 
the old D’Arget functions; faithfully and well, for above 
twenty years ; — left a Note-Book (not very Boswellian) 
about the King, which is latterly in the Eoyal Archives at 
Berlin ; and which might without hai'm, or even with ad- . 
vantage, be printed, but has never yet been, A very harm- 
less De Catt, And we are surely obliged to him fpr this 
view of the Travelling Gentleman ^ with the cinnamon-col- 
coat, snuffy nose and black wig,’ and his manner of 
light external subjects, while the nmer man of 

« Laveaus, Fridirtc (2d edition, Strasbourg, 1780, and blown now 

into sis^ Toll. insteadH^r ; dead all, except this fraction), Ti. 865. Seyfartb, 
ii. 284, is right ; ib. 170, and has led others wrong. 

« ‘ Septemher 1755,* sent De Catt was 01 and couldn’t) ; ‘ December 

t757’ got (Rodenbeck, i, 285). 
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him has weights enough pressing on it. Ag 

five-and-forty, but looks old for his years. 

‘June 23d, 1755:’ it is in the very days 
Braddock is staggering down the Alleghanies; ra oc 
fairly over the top;-and the Fates waiting him at a 
night’s distance. Far away, on the other side of the Woild. 
But it is notable enough how Pitt is watchmg the thing, 
and will at length get hand laid on it, and get the kmgs^p 
over it for above four years. Whereby the Jenhnss-Ear 
Question will again, this time on better terms, ®®^J®®®® 
the Silesian, or Fartition-of-Prussia Question; and both these 
long Controversies get definitely closed, as the Eternal De- 
crees had seen good. 


END OF VOL. VI. OF FREDERICK THE GREAT. 
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